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	1. Chapter 1

Chapter 1: Snivels

**I've decided to try and make a How to Train Your Dragon and Pokémon crossover for the time being. This follows the events of the movie, shorts, and series with an occasional twist or two. It's a world in which Vikings co-exist with Pokémon, and dragons are aided by Dragon-Types. Includes Pokémon from X and Y, as well as the Solar Light and Lunar Dark hacks. If you haven't heard of SL and LD, (Solar Light and Lunar Dark) then please look it up and check the Pokedex for it. You'll understand more afterward. And for those of you who are unfamiliar with a certain Pokémon, please look it up on the Internet or something.**

* * *

><p>Hiccup had finally received a Pokémon of his very own. It was loyal to him, despite that they had only been together for a day. It followed him wherever he went, and it obeyed his every command, big or small. But there were a few drawbacks. It was a Snivy, a Grass-Type, and weak to fire and aerial attacks. And even worse, all the other teens' Pokémon had already evolved to their second stage, making his Snivy the youngest. But there was one thing that Hiccup's Pokémon could do that many other Pokémon couldn't. It could talk.<p>

It was a male Snivy, that went by the name of Snivels. He had spent a lot of time around humans, and had eventually learned how to communicate with them. He knew more about humans than any other Pokémon in the village. And that was because he had been owned by more trainers than any of the others. The truth was, Snivels had been abandoned by all of his previous trainers, because they thought that he was too weak to use in battle. It was because of this that Snivels had been chosen as Hiccup's partner. The Vikings all thought that it would be suitable for both of them to be with someone at the "same level of experience."

All the same, Hiccup was happy to finally have a real friend.

That night, when Snivels asked Hiccup about where they were, and why they all lived there, Hiccup brought him downstairs and set him down on the table. He then began to tell Snivels all about their home.

"This is Berk," Hiccup said to him, "It's five days North of hopeless, and a few degrees South of freezing to death. It's located solidly on the Meridian of Misery." Snivels shivered at the thought of freezing. Grass-Types did not like the cold, since they were weak to Ice-Types. "It's my village," Hiccup continued, "In a word – sturdy. It's been here for seven generations, but every single building is new. We've got fishing, hunting, and a charming view of the sunsets. The only problems are the pests."

"What pests?" Snivels asked, and jumped up onto Hiccup's shoulder. "You see, most places have mice or mosquitoes," Hiccup said, walking to the door. "We have..."

He opened the door, and the outline of a huge beast appeared, hovering outside. Noticing them, it spat a wave of fire in their direction. Hiccup barely managed to close the door before he and Snivels were incinerated. Both of them shared a look of surprise and fear. Hiccup finished his statement in a whisper. "...Dragons."

The two of them made their way outside, looking around and watching the chaos that was taking place. A Monstrous Nightmare scorched the ground, followed by a Salamence, who did the same by using Flamethrower. A Deadly Nadder swooped down and snatched a sheep in its talons, a Viking jumped up and held onto the sheep as the dragon took off. A Flygon came out of nowhere and began using Dragon Claw to try and get the Viking to let go. A Gronkle then flew by, holding a Viking in its jaws. The Viking hit the Gronkle over and over with a hammer, as a Sliggoo on the Gronkle's back tried to get the Viking to stop.

"Most people would leave," Hiccup explained, "Not us. We're Vikings. We have stubbornness issues." Snivels nodded to show that he understood. Hiccup nodded back and introduced himself. "My name is Hiccup." Snivels looked surprised. Even though they had been given a day to learn about each other, they hadn't really been given a chance to introduce themselves.

Hiccup rolled his eyes. "Great name, I know. But it's not the worst. Parents believe a hideous name will frighten off gnomes and trolls – like our charming Viking demeanor wouldn't do that."

Hiccup tripped and fell on his back. A Viking warrior suddenly stooped down and howled in his face, then gave them a cheery, "Morning!" Hiccup rolled his eyes again as he got up. "It's a pleasure to meet you, Hiccup," Snivels said politely. He then introduced himself. "My name is Snivels."

As Hiccup ran, with Snivels perched on his shoulder, Vikings all over yelled to him, "What are you doing here?" and "Get back inside!" Sighing, Hiccup turned a corner, only to have a passing dragon nearly scorch him as it shot fire at the ground in front of him.

A hand flashed out and snagged the back of Hiccup's shirt. He and Snivels found themselves staring at the bearded face of the biggest Viking of them all, and his partner, Beartic. "Hiccup!" he shouted. "What is he doing out again?! What are you doing out here?! Get inside!"

He sent Hiccup on his way, and Hiccup continued to run, Snivels still on his shoulder. "Who was that?" Snivels asked. Hiccup replied, "That's Stoick the Vast, chief of the tribe. They say that when he was a baby, he popped a dragon's head right off of its shoulders."

Snivels looked at Hiccup skeptically. "You believe that?" he asked. "Yes, I do," Hiccup said with absolute certainty.

Avoiding another fire blast from a dragon overhead, Hiccup ducked into the building that he was hoping to find. It was a blacksmith's workshop, and was already occupied.

"Oh, nice of you to join the party!" said the large Viking who was busy at the anvil. One of his hands was missing, replaced by a large hammer. "I thought you'd been carried off!"

Putting Snivels down on a nearby table, Hiccup replied, "Who, me? No, I'm way to muscular for their taste. They wouldn't know what to do with all this." He flexed his pathetically skinny arms, trying to show at least a little muscle.

"Well, they need toothpicks, don't they?" the Viking asked jokingly as he replaced his hammer with a set of tongs.

Hiccup opened the window to the forge, to be met with a boatload of weapons in need of repair. "The meathead with attitude and interchangeable hands is Gobber," he breathlessly told Snivels, who was waiting patiently. "I've been his apprentice ever since I was little – well, littler." Snivels leaped over onto Hiccup's shoulder to watch him lift the weapons onto the hot coals. The young Snivy did his best to stay away from the coals.

Outside, there were shouts – battle cries as well as cries of panic. Snivels and Hiccup looked through the window and saw a dragon blast a house, setting it alight. "See?" Hiccup asked Snivels, pointing at the destruction. "Old village, lots and lots of new houses." Snivels nodded and suddenly swung his head around, apparently catching sight of something.

"Who are they?" he asked, pointing to the group of teenagers and Pokémon who had rushed onto the scene to put out the new fire. "Oh, them?" Hiccup asked, and when Snivels nodded, he continued, "The short muscular one is my cousin Snotlout, and that is his partner Magmar. The flabby one is Fishlegs, and that's his partner Lombre. Then there are the twins, Ruffnut and Tuffnut and their partners, Nidorino and Nidorina..."

The group of eight was rushing to put out the fire with buckets of water. Ruffnut and Tuffnut started fighting over the same bucket, only to be knocked aside by the appearance of another. A feisty female Combusken pushed the twins and their partners aside, obviously making room for someone. "That's Blaze, the Combusken," Hiccup said. He then pointed to a new figure that had appeared. The new girl nodded at Blaze in thanks, and then doused out a small fire with her bucket of water, only for a dragon to reignite it, framing her magnificently in an explosion of red and orange flame.

"And that's her trainer," Hiccup paused and then called the girl by her name. "Astrid." He sighed as Astrid and the others rushed off to refill their buckets. Snivels caught a glance of Hiccup's expression, and smirked knowingly.

"Oh, their jobs are so much cooler," Hiccup commented, and leaned out the window for a better look at where they were going.

Suddenly, Gobber hoisted him away from the window and plunked him down inside the forge. "Oh, would you let me out, please?!" Hiccup exclaimed. "I need to make my mark!"

Gobber snorted. "You've made plenty of marks," he told Hiccup, jabbing him gently with his tongs. "All in the wrong places."

Before Gobber could continue the conversation, Hiccup jumped back in. "Please, two minutes," he pleaded. "I'll kill a dragon, and my life will get infinitely better. I might even get a date!"

It was Gobber's turn to roll his eyes as he made a list on his fingers: "You can't lift a hammer, you can't swing an axe, you can't even throw one of these!" He held up a bola, which was grabbed by a Viking outside the window. The Viking threw the bola at a passing dragon. The weapon snared the dragon's legs and caused it to plummet to the ground with a dull thud.

"Ah," Hiccup said, moving over to a wooden contraption on wheels – one of his many inventions. "That is why this will throw it for me," he finished smugly, just before it unfolded and shot another bola at Gobber's partner, Probopass. Unfazed by the attack, Probopass folded up and went to sleep, clearly annoyed.

Gobber looked like he had enough. "Now this right here is what I'm talking about! If you want to get out there and fight dragons, you need to stop all...this." He gestured with his hand and tongs. "You just pointed to all of me!" Hiccup said, appalled. "Yes, that's it!" Gobber said in a satisfied way. "Stop being all of you!"

Hiccup made an attempt to look intimidating, something that didn't exactly come naturally. "You, sir, are playing a dangerous game," he warned ominously. "Keeping this much raw...Viking-ness...contained – there will be consequences!"

Gobber didn't look convinced, naturally. "I'll take my chances," he said, bored. Then he handed Hiccup a dulled sword and ordered, "Sword. Sharpen. Now."

Hiccup groaned under the weight of the sword as Snivels rejoined him. "One day I'll get out there," Hiccup muttered to his partner. "Because killing a dragon is _everything_ around here." Snivels listened as his new trainer explained to him the different kinds of dragons. "A Deadly Nadder or Flygon head is sure to get me at least noticed," Hiccup said as a group of the bird-like dragons, and their aides surrounded a sheep barn, looking for a way in.

"Gronkles and Sliggoos are tough," Hiccup continued, "Taking down one of each of those would definitely get me a girlfriend." Hearing this, Snivels tried to hold back a laugh. As Snivels tried not to laugh, a group of the portly dragons, with the snail-like Dragon-Types on their backs, grabbed some fish in their jaws and flew off like overgrown bumblebees.

"A Hideous Zippleback and a Zweilous? Exotic. Two heads each, twice the status." A dual-headed dragon blew a building to smithereens – one head sprayed flammable gas all over the vicinity, and the other ignited it with a spark or two from the back of its throat. It flapped off, its destructive work done. Its aid, Zweilous, rode on its back, using Protect to block off the flying debris.

"And then, there's Salamence and the Monstrous Nightmare. Only the best Vikings go after those. The Monstrous Nightmare has a nasty habit of setting itself on fire. And Salamence is usually the one that aids it." As Stoick the Vast stood at his battle station atop a massive catapult, he suddenly felt heat and light erupt from beneath him. Looking down, he saw that the structure had begun to burn rapidly, courtesy of a Monstrous Nightmare. Its flaming body burst through the wood, ending up with its reptilian muzzle right next to him.

Taking his large hammer in hand, Stoick repeatedly beat the dragon on its horned face. It snapped its huge jaws at him, the long, thin fangs missing him by inches. Deciding that there was better prey than this, the Monstrous Nightmare flew off, the fires that wrapped its body extinguishing.

"But the ultimate prize is the dragon that no one's ever seen before. We call it the..." All of a sudden, there was a piercing screech that rang out above the noise of battle, getting steadily louder and louder. "NIGHT FURY!" someone called in a panic. "Get down!" yelled someone else. All of the Vikings ducked, and a huge burst of blue flame shot down from the sky and exploded, taking an entire catapult down. There was a whistling noise as the unknown dragon shot by overhead, too fast and too dark to be seen.

Hiccup continued in a whisper to Snivels, now thoroughly spooked. "This dragon doesn't have a partner, it never steals food, never reveals itself, and" - another catapult exploded – "never misses. No one has ever killed a Night Fury. That's why I'm going to be the first."

Gobber suddenly abandoned his tongs and replaced them with a sharp axe. "Man the fort, Hiccup," he ordered. "They need me out there." Just before he stepped outside, he told them, "Stay. Put. There." Hiccup just looked at him. "You know what I mean." Then with a battle cry, he limped into the fray on his leg and a half.

As soon as he left their line of sight, Hiccup grabbed his homemade weapon and wheeled it to the door. "Let's go kill a dragon," he said to Snivels, and rushed outside, towing his invention before him like an oddly shaped wheelbarrow.

Soon, the two of them had reached Berk's outskirts. It was completely quiet, and there were no dragons in sight. Hiccup rapidly set up his weapon, which he called "the Mangler". Snivels perched silently on Hiccup's shoulder, his eyes scanning the dark skies. "Give me something to shoot at, give me something to shoot at…" Hiccup muttered, pointing the Mangler's targeting scope at an old, abandoned catapult.

They waited. There was no movement in the skies – or was there? Hiccup suddenly saw part of the night sky move, blocking out the stars as it flew. Instinctively, he knew that this was the dragon that he had been waiting for. The Night Fury.

A screech rang out as it prepared to strike. Diving towards the catapult, the Night Fury's shriek reached its peak as it spat a bolt of blue fire straight at the structure. The flame hit its mark dead on, tearing through the wood and exploding violently. Desperately, Hiccup fired a bola at the dragon, the force of the shot throwing him and Snivels backward. He was already waiting for the realization that his shot had missed.

There was a shriek, and the sound of rope slamming against flesh, and the outline of something caught in the bola began to fall off into the far-off forest. "I hit it," Hiccup breathed. "Yes, I hit it!" Snivels jumped off of Hiccup's shoulder to catch a glimpse of the dragon as it fell. "Did anyone else see that?" Hiccup called out, only to see a huge dragon clamber up over a hill, crushing the Mangler under its foot, and land next to him. A Monstrous Nightmare. And right next to it was a Salamence. "Except for you guys," Hiccup said with a groan.

Snivels jumped back onto Hiccup's shoulder as he took off running, the Nightmare and Salamence right behind him. The two friends managed to hide behind a giant torch, and the Nightmare's next blast hit the torch instead of them.

Hiccup cautiously poked his head back around the torch, now going up in flames, trying to see if the dragon was still there. It wasn't – but what he didn't realize was that it was right behind him, ready to bite his head off.

But it never got the chance. A sudden movement caught Hiccup's eye, and he turned to witness a shocking sight. Stoick the Vast had appeared from nowhere and was now battling the dragon in one-on-one combat. His Beartic was behind him, fighting the Salamence. The Monstrous Nightmare shot a pathetic blast of its fire, which didn't even reach him. The next blast was nothing more than a few embers.

"You're all out," growled Stoick, before letting loose with a series of kicks and punches. The Nightmare, deciding not to risk a fight without any of its fire, left. Salamence noticed its partner flying off, and took off after it.

Then Stoick turned his attention towards the torch, which had been severely weakened by the Monstrous Nightmare's fire. It snapped, then fell to the ground. Hiccup knew that he had been clearly revealed standing behind it. "And there's one more thing that you need to know…" he muttered to Snivels.

The great bowl of fire that sat upon the torch dropped off and rolled away, doing major damage as it went. Vikings, Pokémon, and dragons alike scrambled to get away from the runaway torch. Both Hiccup and Snivels winced as the torch continued to cause damage throughout the village. Hiccup glanced at Stoick, catching sight of his firm gaze. Hiccup sighed and apologized.

"Sorry...Dad."

* * *

><p><strong>So there you have it. Vikings and Pokémon co-exist, and so far Hiccup and Astrid's partners are the only Pokémon that have actual names. You'll be finding out more about Snivels and Blaze in the next chapter. In the meantime, leave a review and tell me what you think. Should I continue? Let me know ASAP!<strong>


	2. Chapter 2

Chapter 2: The Night Fury

**We'll be finding out more about Snivels and Blaze in this chapter, including their opinions on the war, and a few other things. Thanks to those who left a review, or just followed and/or favorited. Also, I moved this story onto the How to Train Your Dragon Archive because I want to get more reviews for it. Getting reviews to me means that there are people that actually like my stories. If I don't get many reviews, it makes me think that no one likes them.  
><strong>

* * *

><p>The ball of fire that had once set atop the torch that was now knocked down continued to roll throughout the village. It rapidly approached a couple of Vikings that had trapped a group of Deadly Nadders and Flygon in a net. The minute they saw the fire coming their, way they ran off, leaving the Nadders and Flygon free to escape. And escape they did, using the net to carry off a small herd of sheep that had also been under the net. Satisfied with their catches, the dragons all flew off, to where no one knew.<p>

The Vikings and their Pokémon all watched as the dragons left, all either disappointed or frustrated. The only one who didn't seem worried was Snivels, who was, believe it or not, waving goodbye to the dragons.

Stoick was the first to take his gaze off of the dragons, and continued to glare at Hiccup. No wanting to get in trouble, Snivels quickly retreated, climbing down off of Hiccup's shoulder (the look that Beartic was giving him wasn't really installing a lot of confidence either). Standing alone in the middle of the plaza, Hiccup said quickly, "Okay, but I hit a Night Fury."

Stoick said nothing, grabbing Hiccup by the back of his vest and hauling him off to who knew where. "It's not like the last few times, Dad! I mean I really, actually hit it!" Hiccup protested, "You guys were busy and I had a very clear shot! It went down just off Raven Point, so let's get a search party out there before it…"

Then Stoick boomed, "STOP! Just...stop." Hiccup immediately went quiet and waited for him to finish. He didn't have to wait long. "Every time you step outside, disaster follows! Can you not see that I have bigger problems? Winter is almost here and I have an entire village to feed!"

Hiccup glanced quickly at the crowd that had gathered and tried to relieve the tension by saying, "Well between you and me, the village could do with a little less feeding, know what you think?" There were murmurs of annoyance amongst the adults. Snivels, who was watching nearby, whimpered. He knew what was coming next.

"This isn't a joke, Hiccup!" Stoick said sharply. "Why can't you follow the simplest orders?" Hiccup hastened to defend himself. "I can't stop myself! I see a dragon and I have to just...kill it. You know, it's who I am, Dad."

Stoick finally sighed. "You're many things, Hiccup," he said quietly. "But a dragon-killer is not one of them. Now get back to the house." He turned to Gobber, who had joined them in the middle of their argument. "Make sure he gets there," he ordered him. "I have this mess to clean up."

Gobber led Hiccup off, Snivels rejoining them and climbing up onto Hiccup's shoulder once again. They passed the other teens and their partners, Snotlout and the twins laughing and making Hiccup feel miserable. "Quite the performance," smirked Tuffnut, his twin sister snickering in the background. Snivels glared at them.

"I have never seen anyone mess up so badly," Snotlout chuckled, "You know, that helped!" "Thank you, thank you. I was trying," Hiccup said. Gobber pushed Snotlout to the ground, still laughing nervously. Snivels grunted, "The charm never stops around here does it?"

Many of the Vikings gasped at what they had heard. Both Stoick and Gobber stopped walking and stood with matching looks of shock. "Did that thing just _talk_?" Stoick asked in disbelief. Hiccup groaned, "Snivels." Snivels's eyes widened as he realized what he had done. "Uh, I mean, uh...oops." None of the other Vikings had known that Snivels could talk, and hearing his comment was enough to surprise them. Stoick just shook his head and continued to walk off. Gobber resumed leading Hiccup to his house, keeping a nervous eye on Snivels. The young Snivy gulped nervously.

As they reached Hiccup's house, Hiccup said dejectedly, "I really hit one." Gobber didn't reply.

Hiccup went on, "He never listens." This time Gobber responded, "It runs in the family." Ignoring this, Hiccup continued, "And when he does, it's with this disappointed scowl, like someone skimped on meat in his sandwich."

Snivels jumped off of Hiccup's shoulder and watched as Hiccup paraded around, doing a pretty good impression of his father. "Excuse me, barmaid! I'm afraid you've brought me the wrong offspring! I ordered an extra-large boy with beefy arms, extra guts, and glory on the side! This here, this is talking fishbone!" Snivels couldn't help laughing at what Hiccup was doing. He could almost imagine Stoick saying those things. He stopped laughing after glancing at Gobber's expression.

Gobber tried to calm Hiccup down with a gesture and a chuckle. "Now you're thinking about this all wrong," he said. "It's not so much what'cha look like, it's what's _inside_ that he can't stand."

Like that helped. "Thank you for summing that up," Hiccup said sarcastically.

Gobber went on in a more serious tone, "Look, the point is, stop trying so hard to be something you're not." Hiccup sighed resignedly and moaned, "I just want to be one of you guys…" Then he opened the door and walked inside.

But the instant Gobber left, Hiccup snuck out the back and headed for the woods. He wanted to check something out.

No sooner after he left, Snivels ran off as well. There was someone that he needed to talk to.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile, Blaze was examining herself. She was very picky about her appearance and preferred to look her best. Her fireproof fur and feathers were unscathed, and her claws all seemed to be in good condition. Just then, she heard a noise. Acting quickly, she struck a fierce karate pose and turned to see Snivels approaching. Being part Fighting-Type, Blaze was an expert in martial arts. Snivels threw up his small leafy arms in defense. "Easy, easy! It's me!" he said quickly.<p>

Blaze sighed and loosened her form. "Don't sneak up on me like that," she said, she was also able to speak human, "What is it?" Snivels shrugged, and smug grin on his face. "Have you noticed how Hiccup looks at Astrid?" he asked. Blaze nodded. "I have reason to believe that he may have a crush on her," Snivels said. "I've noticed many times," Blaze said, "But I never mention it to my trainer. I refuse to speak to any of them. I never speak human when in their presence." "Why don't you?" Snivels asked. Blaze sighed. "I don't trust them enough to talk to them," she said, "It's not like they'll actually listen to me if I do." "Well I talked to them," Snivels said. "Yeah, you did it without actually realizing it," Blaze protested.

Snivels sighed, knowing that Blaze was right. They had known each other since the days their eggs had hatched. They had been separated after Blaze had been given to Astrid as her partner, and Snivels was given to his first trainer. It had been a while since they had last seen each other, and they certainly didn't want to be separated again. They were good friends, and they always turned to each other for advice when they needed it.

"So, anyway, about our trainers..." Snivels began, but Blaze cut him off. "I've been thinking a lot about convincing my trainer that Hiccup really isn't that bad. He's obviously the only one who actually appreciates her for who she is." "How do you know that?" Snivels asked. Blaze shrugged. "I just know," she said with a small smile. Snivels smiled back and nodded. "So we both agree?" he asked. "Yes," Blaze said, "We'll try to get them together." "What about the dragons?" Snivels asked. "They'll learn the truth eventually," Blaze said, "But until then, it's all our little secret." Snivels nodded, and then ran off to find Hiccup. Blaze's eyes followed Snivels as he left. _He really has a lot of potential, _she thought to herself, _He's obviously perfect for being Hiccup's partner_.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile, in the Great Hall, Stoick was hosting a large meeting with all of the other Viking adults and their Pokémon partners.<p>

"Either we finish them or they'll finish us!" Stoick proclaimed to the rest of the Vikings. They were gathered around the central fire pit, where they always went to discuss our problems and how to solve them. Needless to say, most of the time they were there to complain about the dragon infestation.

"It's the only way we'll be rid of them," the chief continued, slamming a hand down on the table. "If we find the nest and destroy it, the dragons will leave. They'll find another home." He took a knife and plunged it into a region on the map in front of him, a foggy, uncharted area where the dragon nest was said to be. "One more search, before the ice sets in!"

Someone on the other side called, "Those ships never come back!" There were mutterings of agreement from everyone else. "We're Vikings!" Stoick said exasperatedly. "It's an occupational hazard! Now who's with me?"

No one spoke up, although there was an increase in the muttering. "All right," Stoick decided, standing to his full height. "Those who stay will look after Hiccup." Everyone instantly raised their hand to volunteer. "Now that's more like it," Stoick said, half to himself. Beartic grunted in approval.

As everyone left, Stoick and Beartic walked up to Gobber, who was sitting near the back of the room with his Probopass. "I'll pack my undies," he said, getting ready to leave as well. "No," Stoick told him. "I need you to stay and train some new recruits."

Gobber rolled his eyes and fiddled with his tankard-arm. "Perfect," he muttered. "And while I'm busy, Hiccup can cover the stall! Molten steel, razor-sharp blades, lots of time to himself… what could possibly go wrong?"

Stoick sighed. Sometimes it was difficult being the chief, especially when one of the biggest problems was that of his own son. "What am I going to do with him, Gobber?" he asked. Sitting next to Probopass, Beartic grunted. This was obviously going to take a while. "Put him in training," Gobber suggested.

Stoick thought he was joking for a minute. "I'm serious," he told Gobber. "So am I," he answered.

Now Stoick was astonished. "He'll be killed before the first dragon out of its cage."

"Oh, you don't know that," Gobber said dismissively, going back to his drink. "I do, actually," Stoick said. "No you don't," Gobber retorted, to which Stoick said again, "Yes, I do." Gobber turned back to Stoick and said with emphasis, "No, you don't!"

Stoick got up and started pacing. "You know what he's like…From the time he could crawl he's been...different...He doesn't listen…he has the attention span of a sparrow…I take him fishing and he goes hunting for… for trolls!"

Gobber cut in emphatically, "Trolls exist! They steal your socks. But only the left ones. What's with that?"

Stoick started a speech. "When I was a boy" – Gobber rolled his eyes again and said under his breath, "Here we go..." – "My father told me to bash my head against a rock, and I did it. I thought he was crazy, but I didn't question it. And you know what happened?"

Gobber, who had lost the stone that he liked to carry in his empty tooth socket, guessed sarcastically, "You got a headache."

Ignoring this, Stoick continued with his story. "That rock split in two. It taught me what a Viking can do, Gobber. He can crush mountains, level forests, tame seas! Even as a boy, I knew what I was, what I had to become...Hiccup is not that boy."

There was silence from Gobber, before he said firmly, "You can't stop him, Stoick. You can only prepare him." Stoick considered this for a moment as Gobber went on. "I know it seems hopeless, but the truth is, you won't always be around to protect him. He's going to get out there again! He's probably out there now!"

* * *

><p>Meanwhile, out in the middle of the forest, Hiccup was trying to find the Night Fury he had shot down. He peered intently at the little book he held in his hand. In it, he had sketched a simple map of the Berk woods, and was now trying to determine where the Night Fury had crashed. So far, he had mapped out more than a dozen possible impact sites, and none had proven correct.<p>

Scribbling angrily with his stick of charcoal, he resignedly snapped the book shut and put it away in the pocket of his vest. "Oh, the gods hate me," he mumbled, walking aimlessly through the forest, "Some people lose their knife or their mug. No, not me! I manage to lose an entire dragon?!" He decided to take out his frustration on a tree branch in his way, slapping it with all of his might. Unfortunately for him, it slapped him back, causing him to cringe.

Something made him stop and look. The tree that the branch belonged to had split in two, with one half standing upright, and the other bending down towards the ground. It looked as if the tree had been struck by lightning, except that it wasn't burnt.

There was something else that was suspicious. There was a huge track of plowed earth running beyond the tree and vanishing over the next hill. It was as if something had plunged out of the sky and violently skidded to a halt.

Hiccup decided to investigate. Hopping over the fallen tree, he followed the track of dirt and mud to the top of the hill. Rounding an exposed tree root, he turned back to the hill – and saw a black shape sitting in the middle of a clearing.

Instantly, he hit the ground by reflex, terrified that the dragon had noticed him. He didn't hear any reaction though, so he cautiously peeked over the top of the hill. The Night Fury wasn't moving, as if it were unconscious...or dead.

Gripping his knife with such force, Hiccup ducked and ran as fast as he could for the nearest boulder. Pressing his back to it, he cautiously slid around it and risked another peek. The dragon hadn't moved.

Hiccup suddenly felt a surge of courage. Boldly stepping up to the dragon, he took the time to examine it. It was pitch-black all over, with stubby talons and a finned head. Its wings were broad and quite majestic, even while pinned to its body with the bola he had shot at it.

"I did it," Hiccup murmured. "Oh, yes, this...this fixes everything! Yes, I have brought down this mighty beast..." He placed his foot on the dragon's body, but then he threw himself against the boulder as it suddenly moved, kicking feebly at his touch.

Breathing hard, Hiccup saw the Night Fury regain its consciousness, taking long, deep breaths. He held his knife out in front of him, prepared to defend himself if it suddenly attacked. He gave the Night Fury the once-over, trying to determine where to strike in order to kill it. He suddenly got the feeling that he was being watched, and he soon found himself looking into the dragon's vivid green eyes.

They both held each other's gaze for a few seconds; Hiccup was fascinated, and the dragon seemed curious. Hiccup quickly looked away and readied his knife. "I'm gonna kill you, dragon," he muttered. "Then I'm… I'm gonna cut out your heart and take it to my father."

There was no response from the Night Fury. "I'm a Viking," Hiccup said simply, then glared at the dragon. "I'm a Viking!" he repeated, raising his voice. Then, knife clutched in both of his hands, he held it high above his head, prepared to end the dragon's life with one stab.

But something made him stop. He once again looked into the Night Fury's eyes; they were wide, as if the dragon was afraid. They widened up a little more as the dragon waited in anticipation for what he would do.

Cringing, Hiccup squinted his eyes shut and once again raised his knife high. He heard the dragon's moan, and the gentle thud as its head slumped to the ground. It had given up, and was waiting for him to claim its life.

As for Hiccup, he was trying desperately to summon the courage to bring the blade down. But...he couldn't do it. No matter how hard he tried to forget, the image of the Night Fury's innocent, frightened eyes couldn't escape his memory.

Finally, he gave up, just as the dragon had. He let his hand drop to his side, still clutching the knife. "I did this..." he whispered, voice heavy with guilt. He turned to leave, then glanced back at the helpless dragon. It was just lying there, waiting for its life to end. The pathetic sight made Hiccup suck in a breath in preparation for what he was going to do next.

He rushed back to the Night Fury's body and began cutting at the ropes that bound it. He felt it tense as it realized what was going on. There were only three more ropes to cut... Now two... Now only one...

And then it pounced on Hiccup, driving him to the ground and pinning him under its claws. Gasping for breath, Hiccup looked up into the dragon's face. No longer were its eyes wide and scared. Now they were narrowed and focused, and carrying with them an undercurrent of ferocity.

The eyes of a true predator.

They gazed at each other once more, this time with their positions switched – with the Night Fury standing over Hiccup, preparing to finish him off. It raised its head and snarled, and Hiccup braced himself for the pain and the darkness.

The dragon lowered its head and produced an ear-splitting screech that echoed in Hiccup's ears long after it had dissipated. Then the Night Fury tore off into the woods, free once more. Hiccup saw its silhouette through the thickening mist as it suddenly careened into a tree. A second later, it was gone.

Hiccup numbly picked up his knife and pocketed it, then began his walk back to the village. However, five steps later, he fainted.

* * *

><p>Snivels, who had been hiding in the underbrush when Hiccup found the Night Fury, was amazed by what he had seen. Hiccup had the defenseless dragon at his mercy, and the dragon seemed to be afraid. When Snivels saw Hiccup raise the knife, his heart skipped a beat. "Don't do it..." he muttered under his breath, "Please, don't do it!" As if Hiccup had heard him, he had dropped the knife and instead cut the dragon free. When the dragon pounced on Hiccup and roared, Snivels covered his ears as the screeches of the dragon carried far and wide. He could only hope that no one at the village heard it.<p>

And after Hiccup had fainted, Snivels rushed out of his hiding place and, with difficulty, began to drag his trainer in the direction of the village.

* * *

><p><strong>So there you have it. Both Snivels and Blaze can talk, and they're friends too. They also seem to be the only ones who know the truth about the dragon raids. Review, follow, or favorite, and I'll update ASAP!<strong>


	3. Chapter 3

Chapter 3: Dragon Training Day One

**I'll admit, although crossovers don't get as many reviews as the normal ones, I always look forward to getting one or two on this story. If you would like to comment on the plot, and its changes, you can leave a review if you want.**

* * *

><p>It had taken nearly all day, but Snivels had somehow managed to drag Hiccup all the way back to his house. It was true, Hiccup didn't really weigh that much, but with Snivels being the size he was, it felt like Hiccup weighed nearly as much as a Graveler. <em>I guess it could be worse,<em> Snivels thought to himself, _At least I didn't have to drag Stoick_. That would have been like trying to drag a Snorlax around, which was extremely difficult to do.

He tried to wake up his trainer. "Hiccup, come on wake up! We're at your house, come on! Wake up!" But Hiccup stayed unconscious. Snivels then leaned in really close, and screamed in his ear, "HICCUP!" That did it. Hiccup awoke with a start. "Snivels? What's going on? Where are we?" Snivels pointed at the Haddock's house. "We're back home," he said. Hiccup looked at Snivels. "How did we get here?" he asked. "I had to drag you all the way over here," Snivels said. "By yourself?" Hiccup asked. Snivels nodded. Hiccup sighed. "We'll talk about this later," he said, "I have to get up to my room before Dad notices I'm gone."

Moving quietly, Hiccup and Snivels sneaked in through the back door. Both Stoick and Beartic were crouched over the fire, their backs to the two misfits. Opening and closing the door quietly, Hiccup quickly made his way toward the stairs, with Snivels riding on his shoulder. Hiccup had just started climbing up the stairs when Stoick suddenly said, "Hiccup."

Hiccup froze and replied, "Dad! ...Uh, I need to talk to you, Dad." Stoick turned to face his son, rubbing his hands together. "I need to speak with you too, son."

They both took a deep breath and spoke, unfortunately at the exact same time. "I think it's time you learn to fight dragons." "I don't want to learn to fight dragons." They both looked at each other with confusion and said, "What?" Snivels said nothing, silenced by Beartic's glare.

Stoick looked awkwardly at Hiccup. "You go first," he said. Hiccup shook his head. "No, you go first," he insisted as he climbed back down the stairs. Snivels shook his head, trying to tell Hiccup that wasn't a good idea. But Hiccup paid no attention to Snivels.

Stoick sighed. "You get your wish," he said, "Dragon training. You and your Snivy start in the morning."

Hearing this, Hiccup grew very alarmed. "Oh man, I should have gone first," he said, "Because, you know, we have a surplus of dragon-fighting Vikings. But do we have enough...bread-making Vikings? Or small, home repair, Vikings?..." He was interrupted by Snivels. "I believe what he's trying to say is that..." But Stoick interrupted him by giving Hiccup an axe and telling him, "You'll need this." Trying desperately not to drop the heavy axe, Hiccup finally said, "I don't want to fight dragons."

Thinking that Hiccup was joking, Stoick laughed. "Come on! Yes, you do!" he said. Hiccup sighed. "Rephrase," he said, "Dad, I can't kill dragons!" Stoick shook his head, still laughing. "But you will kill dragons," he said. "No, I'm pretty extra-sure that I won't!" Hiccup nearly yelled. Snivels could sense the fear in Hiccup's voice. He was getting really desperate.

Stoick's expression grew suddenly grim. "It's time, Hiccup." "Can you not hear me?!" Hiccup asked, his voice breaking with fear. "He has a point," Snivels finally spoke up, "Not everyone is meant to do certain things, especially if they're not good at it. It may sound a little weird, but even the bravest of Vikings get scared. And...I'm getting off-subject. What I'm trying to say is that do you really think that it's a good idea to send us into..."

"This is _serious_." Stoick interrupted. Snivels immediately stopped talking and jumped down onto the floor. Stoick took the axe from Hiccup. "When you carry this axe," he said, "You carry all of us with you." He handed the axe back to Hiccup. "That means you walk like us," he paused before adjusting Hiccup's posture, "You talk like us, you think like us. No more of...this." He gestured to his son.

Hiccup rolled his eyes and said, "You just gestured to all of me." Stoick's expression didn't change. "Deal?" he asked. "This conversation is feeling very one-sided," Hiccup complained. "Deal?!" Stoick asked again, more harshly. Hiccup sighed, and then said, "Deal." He knew that he would later regret it.

But Stoick was satisfied. He swung a basket onto his shoulder and muttered, "Good." He reached for his helmet, which Beartic handed to him. "Train hard," he said as he and Beartic headed for the door, "We'll be back...probably." "And we'll be here...maybe." Hiccup said. Snivels climbed back up onto his shoulder as Stoick and Beartic exited. Beartic stopped suddenly and turned around, glaring at Snivels. Snivels shrank down in fear. "Okay, that's not really installing a lot of confidence," he said.

Beartic just grunted as Stoick shut the door.

The next morning, Gobber and the teens, as well as their Pokémon, stood at the entrance to the training arena. Gobber pushed the iron gate upwards, allowing it to slide easily out of his way. "Welcome to dragon training!" he called in a jolly voice, allowing the trainees to walk past him into the arena. "No turning back," Astrid murmured as she and Blaze led the way for the others.

The teens and their Pokémon found themselves gazing in wonder at the immense, chain-linked net that covered the arena, preventing the caged dragons that were used in training from flying away.

"I hope I get some serious burns!" said Tuffnut with his characteristic sadistic grin. "I'm hoping for some mauling...like on my shoulders or lower back," his sister Ruffnut piled on. "Yeah, it's only fun if you get a scar out of it," agreed Astrid.

"Yeah, no kidding right?" Hiccup said from the back of the group, making everyone turn to look at him. "Pain...love it!" There were a few groans. "Who let him in?" asked Tuffnut exasperatedly.

"Let's get started!" shouted Gobber, pulling the gate back down, sealing them all in. "The recruits who do best," he continued, "will win the honor of killing their first dragons in front of the entire village."

Snotlout sneered, "Hiccup already killed a Night Fury, so does that disqualify him?" The twins both burst out laughing. Hiccup did his best to ignore them. Snivels snickered quietly. "Stupid says 'what'." he whispered. Snotlout looked at Snivels. "What?" he asked. "Nothing," Snivels replied, a mischievous grin on his face.

The teens all lined up in front of the cages. Hiccup and Snivels ended up being next to Fishlegs and Lombre. "Behind these doors," lectured Gobber, "are just a few of the many species you'll learn to fight! The Deadly Nadder and Flygon..." To which Fishlegs muttered "Armor: 16, Pokémon weak to Ice-Types." "...The Hideous Zippleback and the Zweilous..." "Plus 11 stealth times 2, Pokémon immune to Psychic-Types." "...The Monstrous Nightmare and the Salamence..." "Firepower: 15, Pokémon immune to Ground-Types." "...The Terrible Terror and the Buggron..." "Attack: 8, Venom: 12, Pokémon weak to Flying-Types!" "Can you stop that?!" Gobber shouted before concluding, "And the Gronkle and Sliggoo." "Jaw Strength: 8, Pokémon hard to grip," Fishlegs muttered.

"Whoa, whoa, whoa!" Snotlout said. "Aren't you gonna teach us first?!" Gobber smirked and adjusted his grip on the lever. "I believe in learning on the job," he snickered, before pushing down on the lever.

A Gronkle burst from out of the cage, snarling and flying around at high speed, a Sliggoo riding on its back. Everyone scattered as the dragon bumbled around clumsily. "Today's lesson is about survival," Gobber shouted over the sudden din. "If you get blasted" – he paused as the Gronkle, unable to turn in time, slammed into a wall – "You're dead! Quick, what's the first thing you're going to need?"

Hiccup shouted sarcastically, "A doctor?" Fishlegs worriedly guessed, "Plus 5 speed?" Astrid, naturally, got the correct answer. "A shield!" she shouted, to which Gobber directed the teens and Pokémon towards the rack bearing the various shields.

"Your most important piece of equipment is your shield," Gobber instructed. "If you have to make a choice between a sword and a shield, take the shield!"

Naturally, Tuffnut, Ruffnut, Nidorino, and Nidorina began fighting over a shield that they wanted. Nidorino and his sister gripped the shield in their teeth, trying to help their trainers pull it out of the other's grasp. "Take that one," suggested Tuff. "It's got a flower on it. Girls like flowers." His sister suddenly tore the shield from his grasp and with help from Nidorina, slammed it on top of his head. "Oops," she said with mock regret. "Now this one has blood on it."

None of them noticed that the Gronkle was zeroing in on them until it was too late. It shot a fireball that exploded against the shield, throwing them to the ground. The Sliggoo on the Gronkle's back then hit Nidorino and Nidorina with Dragon Breath. "Tuffnut! Ruffnut! Nidorino! Nidorina! You're all out!" Gobber yelled as they got up in a daze.

"Those shields are good fer another thing," he continued. "Noise! Make lots of it to throw off a dragon's aim!" Everyone simultaneously began to bash their weapons against their shields, the sudden noise causing the Gronkle to shake its head confusedly.

"Now," Gobber kept up the talk while the teens and their Pokémon avoided the Gronkle. "Every dragon has a limited number of shots. How many do a Gronkle and a Sliggoo have all together?"

"15?" Snotlout guessed. "No, 26!" Fishlegs shouted. Gobber nodded. "Correct, 26. That's 6 for the Gronkle and 20 for the Sliggoo."

The Gronkle fired another fireball, which crashed into Fishlegs's shield, shattering it. Immediately after, Sliggoo hit the exposed Lombre with Dragon Breath, paralyzing it instantly. "Fishlegs, Lombre, out!" Gobber called as Fishlegs grabbed Lombre and made a run for it. "Of course, Dragon Breath can paralyze the opponent!" Fishlegs said as he ran for cover.

Hiccup was hiding behind the shield rack, Snivels perched on his shoulder. "Hiccup, get in there!" Gobber demanded. Hiccup was about to get out when another fireball from the Gronkle hit the wall inches from him and Snivels. Hiccup dove back into his hiding spot without hesitation.

After making sure that the Gronkle's attention was focused elsewhere, Hiccup cautiously crawled out into the open. As he did so, the Gronkle fired another blast at a distracted Snotlout and blew his shield to bits, exposing Magmar, who was blasted with Dragon Breath. "Snotlout! Magmar! You're both done!" called Gobber.

Astrid and Blaze had both dodged the blast, and they both found themselves next to Hiccup and Snivels. "So I guess it's just you and me, huh?" Hiccup asked. Too late, Astrid's eyes widen and she replied, "Nope. Just you!" She and Blaze quickly ran away, and before he could do anything to stop it, the Gronkle blasted Hiccup's shield, knocking it out of his hand. The force of the shot also caused Snivels to fall off of Hiccup's shoulder and onto the rock-hard ground.

"One shot left!" cried Gobber as Hiccup ran after his smoking shield. He could hear the Gronkle's thrumming wings as it and the Sliggoo closed in on him. Veering to the side, it blocked his way, separating him from the shield and chasing him towards a wall. The Sliggoo somehow slid off of the Gronkle's back and landed nearby.

The Gronkle easily pinned Hiccup against the wall. Hovering on the spot, it opened its mouth to blast Hiccup with its last shot, and he braced himself…

...Only to hear the deafening boom of the fireball hitting the wall next to him. Hiccup opened his eyes and saw two green vines wrapped around the Gronkle's ears. The Gronkle turned to see Snivels, using Vine Whip to grip its ears. He had used it to pull the Gronkle's head upwards, making it miss its mark. "Gotcha!" Snivels said triumphantly.

His excitement didn't last long, though. The Gronkle swung its head around, lifting Snivels off of the ground and slamming him into the wall. The vines immediately released their grip around the Gronkle's ears as Snivels slid down the wall, and slumped to the ground, the vines lying limply beside him. "Are you okay, Snivels?" Hiccup asked. Snivels then tried to push himself up, but ended up slumping back to the ground. "No," he replied.

The Gronkle growled at Snivels, but was stopped by the Sliggoo. "_Sliggoo, Sliggoo, Sligg, Sliggoo!_" it said. The Gronkle nodded and then hovered back into its cage, grabbing the Sliggoo expertly in its claws while doing so. "That's right," Gobber said as he chased them in, "Go back to bed you overgrown sausage and snail!"

Gobber locked the door and muttered, "You'll get another chance, don't you worry." Then, turning to the teens and their partners, he wrapped up his lesson. "Remember, a dragon will always..._always..._"

He hoisted Hiccup up by the arm and finished in a deadly whisper, "...go for the kill."

As Gobber and the others walked out of the arena, Hiccup remembered something about the Night Fury he had freed in the woods.

Crouching over the remains of the ropes that had once trapped the Night Fury, Hiccup murmured, "So why didn't you?" Getting up again, he squinted through the trees, recalling the sight of the Night Fury escaping in that very same direction. Snivels was standing nearby, looking at the ropes.

Hiccup made the decision to see where the dragon had gotten to. He walked deeper into the forest, trying to figure out the path the dragon might have taken. Surprisingly, he noticed that it had left a clear path behind – when he looked closely, several trees looked like they had been damaged.

The pattern continued on in a mostly straight direction, so he followed it. Briefly, he wondered why a dragon would fly into so many trees when it could have avoided them.

The journey ended at what looked like a solid rock wall that was about ten feet high. Seeing a rather large crack in the side of it, Hiccup ducked through and traversed the short tunnel that the crack had formed.

The sight that met his eyes then was stunning. He was standing on a small cliff overlooking a huge crater-like structure at least twenty feet deep. On the other side was a gigantic tree whose roots dangled over the edge and right down to the ground. The peaceful scene was complete with singing birds and the presence of a clear lake dominating the bottom of the gorge.

The Night Fury was nowhere in sight. "This was stupid," he sighed to himself. That's when he saw something glinting in the sunlight. He looked down and saw several flat, black objects rather like river stones. He picked one up, feeling the smooth, shiny surface under his fingers.

_Wait, these are scales, aren't they?_ he wondered. He peered harder at the object in his hand. He hadn't seen a dragon scale by itself up close before, so he wasn't entirely sure.

All at once, there was a scream and a huge black shadow that came shooting up from the below. Hiccup instinctively fell back, watching as the shadow passed by, heading for the rim of the crater. Looking straight up, he saw the Night Fury practically right next to him, scrabbling with its claws at the stone that made up the walls of the gorge.

Failing in its attempt to climb up, the Night Fury quickly glided away on silent wings, only to crash-land on the banks of the lake. Apparently frustrated, it tried again at a different location, only to get the same result – failure.

An inspiration struck Hiccup. He dug out his little notebook and piece of charcoal and quickly sketched a drawing of the Night Fury, noting the position of its fins and its general body shape.

"Why don't you just...fly away?" he quietly asked it, as if it could hear. As it spat a blue bolt of flame at the ground in anger, Hiccup noticed that the tail was missing one of its fins. That, he guessed, was the source of the dragon's inability to fly properly. He unconsciously smudged out one of the tail fins he had drawn.

"A Night Fury needs its tail fins to steer," came a voice. Hiccup turned to the entrance of the cove to see Snivels standing there. Snivels expertly jumped down onto the rock that Hiccup was on. "If a Night Fury loses one or both of its tail fins, it can't steer," Snivels explained, "And if it can't steer, it can't fly properly."

The Night Fury tried again, only to crash even harder. From their vantage point, Hiccup and Snivels saw it go limp, as if it were giving up. Then they watched as it crept to the edge of the lake and thrust its head in. _Is it catching fish, maybe?_ Hiccup asked himself. If it was, that effort was fruitless as well.

Hiccup was totally fascinated by this mysterious creature, so fascinated that he let his grip on the charcoal loosen. Too late, he fumbled for it, only to see the stick fall with a clatter onto the rocks below.

Instinctively, Hiccup and Snivels shot nervous glances at the Night Fury, only to see its vivid green eyes staring right back at them. They paused. Was that a hint of recognition that they saw deep in those orbs?

With a tiny jolt, the dragon tilted its head ever so slightly. It seemed to share their curiosity. At that moment, a single thought crept through Hiccup's mind.

_Are dragons really just pests to be killed? Or are they something more?_

* * *

><p><strong>So, Snivels is able to use the move Vine Whip, and he used it to save his trainer. Is he really as inexperienced as everyone thinks he is? Also, in case you guys haven't noticed, Snivels obviously likes riding on Hiccup's shoulder. And the whole "stupid says 'what'" thing was Snivels's way of calling Snotlout stupid. And if any of you were wondering, the Sliggoo was telling the Gronkle not to attack. Please review, follow, or favorite!<strong>


	4. Chapter 4

Chapter 4: Charmander, the Stray Pokémon

**This chapter shares its name with an actual episode from the Pokémon anime. There will be the reading of the Dragon Manuel and the Pokedex, and the name of the chapter says what else.**

* * *

><p>When Hiccup and Snivels returned from their walk in the woods, a thunderstorm rolled in, causing them to get drenched by the pouring rain. "Looks like Thundurus is angry," Snivels said as the lightning flashed, and the thunder roared. The Legendary Thundurus, a Flying and Electric-Type, was said to create large thunderstorms alongside Thor, the Norse god of thunder. Snivels never believed in the Norse gods, for there were quite a few Legendary Pokémon capable of such supernatural abilities.<p>

As far as he knew, the Legendary Pokémon were the real gods.

Night had fallen, making it nearly impossible to see anything through the pouring rain, except for the torches at the Great Hall, which were covered by the overhang, protected from the rain. Not wanting to fall in the mud, Snivels proceeded to ride on Hiccup's shoulder as they approached the Great Hall.

The voices of Gobber and the teens, as well as their Pokémon, could be heard as Hiccup opened the doors of the hall. "Where did Astrid and Blaze go wrong in the ring today?" Gobber asked. Astrid sighed. "I mistimed my somersault dive, it was sloppy, threw off my reverse tumble. It also threw Blaze off-guard." "Yeah, we noticed," Tuffnut replied. Snotlout shook his head. "No that was so cool, that was so...'Astrid.'" "She's right," Gobber said, "You have to be tough on yourselves."

By that time, Hiccup had reached the table and taken the last plate, which had a chicken leg on it. Snivels was still perched on his shoulder.

"Where did Hiccup and Snivels go wrong?" Gobber asked. _Here it comes,_ Hiccup said in his thoughts. Snivels, however, was amazed that Gobber actually remembered his name.

Snickering, Ruffnut suggested, "They showed up?" "They didn't get eaten!" Tuffnut added. Their laughing was cut off by Astrid. "They're never where they should be," she said. Snivels looked at Blaze, who shrugged as if to say "Sorry."

Ignoring their insults, Hiccup went over to sit at an empty table. It was then that Snivels finally jumped down off of his shoulder. The young Snivy glanced over at the teens, noticing that they had all gone back to the food on their plates. Snivels suddenly pulled his arms from behind his back, revealing an almost perfectly round rock that he had found earlier. Aiming carefully, he threw the rock at Snotlout, hitting him in the face.

Snotlout glared at Snivels, and jumped out of his seat. "You're so dead!" he yelled. Gasping, Snivels jumped down from the table and ran around the Great Hall, with Snotlout right behind him. "I'm sorry! I'm sorry! I'm sorry! I'm sorry! I'm sorry!" Snivels repeated as Snotlout continued to chase him. It was true, Snivels had thrown the rock at Snotlout on purpose, but now with the bully chasing him, Snivels wished he hadn't thrown it in the first place. Snotlout was fast, but Snivels was much faster. Everyone watched as Snivels seemed to move at a lightning-fast speed, staying at least 15 steps ahead of his angry pursuer.

As fast as Snivels was, Snotlout wasn't about to give up. He skidded across the floor as Snivels made a sharp turn in the other direction. With Snotlout struggling to stand, Snivels turned around and lunged at him, hitting him in the stomach with a Tackle attack. Snotlout was knocked backward, and fell onto the hard floor of the Great Hall. Snivels then unleashed a frenzy of Vine Whips, hitting Snotlout over and over, to get him to stay back. Getting the message, a slightly frightened Snotlout scrambled back to the table the others were sitting at.

Shaking his head, Gobber moved some stuff off of the table that the others were sitting at. "You have to live and breathe this stuff," he announced, holding up two old books in his hand. "The Dragon Manual and the Book of Pokémon– everything we know about every dragon and Pokémon we know of." He let the books fall onto the table.

A flash of lightning and a rumble of thunder dimly sounded outside. "No attacks tonight," muttered Gobber. "Study up."

It took a moment for his words to sink in to the others. "Wait," said Tuffnut in realization. "You mean _read_?!" Ruffnut piled on, "While we're still _alive_?" Snotlout slammed his fist onto the table in frustration. "Why read words when you can kill the stuff words tell you stuff about?" "Let me put it this way," Snivels said, "If you don't read the words, you won't know how to kill it. And if you don't know how, you'll end up getting killed instead – which would do some of us a great favor." Snotlout grunted, "Sorry, but we all have better things to do than read." "Then, who'd you just say sorry to?" Snivels asked.

Snotlout's expression then changed to shock, realizing what he had done. "Someone else," he said quickly. "Then why'd you just say someone else?" Snivels asked with a smirk. Snotlout pretended to cough, muttering, "Poké-freak." "Nose-picker," Snivels shock back. "Leaf-tailed snake!" Snotlout nearly shouted. "_Magmar!_" Magmar soon joined the argument. "Dipwad!" Snivels shouted. "That's enough!" Gobber and Probopass still hadn't left the hall, and they had heard what was going on, and Gobber decided to end it.

After Gobber and Probopass left, Fishlegs started talking. "I've read them, like, seven times. There's this water dragon that sprays boiling water at your face, and it's partner..." He was cut off by Tuffnut. "There was a chance I was going to read them," he grumbled, and Ruff finished, "But now..." Snotlout growled. "You guys read, I'll go kill stuff." He stood up and left the Great Hall, with the others trailing behind him.

That left Hiccup, Astrid, and their Pokémon. He made a move for the books lying next to her.

"So, I guess we'll share?" Hiccup said, somewhat hopeful. Astrid shook her head. "Read them," she said, pushing the books slightly toward him. "All mine then," Hiccup said, "Okay, so I'll see you...tomorrow." Astrid and Blaze had both left, leaving Hiccup and Snivels alone.

It was quite dark by now in the Great Hall (the wind having blown the central fire out), so Hiccup lit a candle and opened the Book of Pokémon. He decided to leave the Dragon Manuel for later.

The first Pokémon he looked up was his starter. "_Snivy, the Grass Snake Pokémon. Cool, calm, and collected, it photosynthesizes with the leaf on its tail, and uses the sunlight it absorbs to make energy, which it later uses in battle. When it gets thirsty, its tail droops._" It didn't say how fast a Snivy could move, much to Hiccup's disappointment.

The next page showed a Pokémon that Hiccup had never seen before. It looked a lot like Snivy, except that it was bigger, and its tail was longer and had more leaves. It also had some sort of horn on its head. "_Servine, the Grass Snake Pokémon, and the evolved form of Snivy. Servine whips its opponents with vines, and dodges their attacks by hiding in the shadows of thick foliage._" Hiccup knew that one day, Snivels might evolve.

The next page showed a drawing of what looked like a green snake with two large horns on its head, no legs, and two small leafy arms. "_Serperior, the Regal Pokémon, and the evolved form of Servine. It absorbs sunlight through its horns and then boosts the power internally. Its glare is enough to stop its opponents in their tracks. Serperior only battle their hardest when they are up against the strongest opponents._" Hiccup was about to turn the page when he noticed writing at the bottom. "_It was believed that Serperior were Dragon-Type Pokémon, since they were able to learn the move Dragon Tail. But after further research, it was revealed that they were only Grass-Types, but not before many of them were killed, nearly making the species extinct._" Hiccup didn't hesitate to turn the page.

He skipped the pages about Torchic, Combusken, Magby, Magmar, Nidoran, Nidorino, Nidorina, Lotad, Lombre, Cubchoo, Beartic, Nosepass, and Probopass; since he already knew a lot about them. He skipped all the way to nearly the end of the book, where there was a list of the Legendary Pokémon.

Moltres, Zapdos, Articuno, Mew, Mewtwo, Entei, Raikuo, Suicune, Celebi, Lugia, Ho-Oh, Latios, Latias, Kyogre, Groudon, Rayquaza, Jirachi, Deoxys, Uxie, Mesprit, Azelf, Dialga, Palkia, Giratina, Heatran, Cresselia, Phione, Manaphy, Shaymin, Darkrai, Arceus, Cobalion, Terrakion, Virizion, Tornadus, Thundurus, Reshiram, Zekrom, Landorus, Kyurem, Victini, Keldeo, Meloetta, Genesect, Xerneas, Yveltal, Zygarde, Hoopa, Volcanion, Diancie, Magearna, Solaran, Lunaro, Cellance, Gazear, Healthia, Pollusion, Gemmany, and...

...the Regis.

Hiccup skipped ahead to the list of the Regis.

Regirock, Registeel, Regice, Regiearth, Regicore, Regisea, Regiwind, Regivolt, and Regigigas.

Hiccup then noticed something on the very last page of the book. "_For those of you who have read this far, you now know the names of the Legendary Pokémon. Due to only a few witnesses, the images of the Pokémon were never recorded. The most remarkable thing is the thought that they could be out there, waiting for someone, anyone, to prove themselves a worthy hero. Oddly enough, though some of the Legendaries are Dragon-Types, they never take part in any dragons raids._"

Hiccup closed the Book of Pokémon, put it aside, and turned to the Dragon Manuel. He opened it.

"Dragon classifications," he read out loud. "Strike class, Fear class, Mystery class."

He began with the Tidal class. The first page depicted a detailed sketch of a Thunderdrum. "_This reclusive dragon inhabits sea caves and dark tide pools with its partner Druddigon,_" said the book. "_When startled, the Thunderdrum releases a concussive sound that can kill a man at close range. Extremely dangerous, kill on sight._"

The next dragon was a Timberjack. Reflecting on how Timberjacks could fly through dense forests by simply slicing through the trees with their razor-sharp wings, along with Haxorus, he skipped several pages.

Then came the Scauldron. It was a bit of a funny-looking beast, with its enormous belly and long, serpent-like neck. "_This dragon's partners are members of the Finflix family. __The Scauldron sprays scaulding water at its victims. Extremely dangerous, kill on sight._"

Hiccup flipped to the Mystery class. "_Changewings are known for their chameleon ability, being able to blend in with any environment. These dragons are aided by Dragalge. They can spray a deadly acid, even when newly hatched. Extremely dangerous, kill on sight._"

The pictures on the pages seemed to come alive, and move as Hiccup flipped through them. "Gronkle. Zippleback. The Skrill. Boneknapper. Whispering Death. Burns its victims. Buries its victims. Chokes its victims. Turns its victims inside out. Extremely dangerous. Extremely dangerous. Kill on sight. Kill on sight. Kill on sight."

Hiccup flipped to the very last page of the Dragon Manual. The page was mostly blank, except for a little bit of writing at the top and bottom. "Night Fury," he breathed, reading out loud once more. "Speed unknown, size unknown. The unholy offspring of lightning and death itself. Never engage this dragon. Your only hope: hide and pray it does not find you."

Unconsciously, Hiccup took out his sketchbook and opened it to the page with his drawing of the Night Fury in the forest canyon. He held it out and placed it on the open manual, so that the page looked complete at last.

"Hiccup!" Snivels had left the Great Hall, and was outside in the storm. "Hiccup, come quick!" Hiccup looked up from the book. He quickly grabbed his sketchbook and tucked it back into his vest. He then ran outside to see what Snivels was yelling about.

* * *

><p>Snivels was drenched by the rain, but he didn't care. His focus was on something completely different. Hiccup ran up to him. "What's wrong?" he asked. Snivels pointed underneath one of the nearby buildings. There was a weak, but telltale light underneath it. Crawling under the building, Hiccup and Snivels found a weak, orange, lizard-like Pokémon with a small flame at the end of its tail. A Charmander. And it was dying. Once the flame at the end of a Charmander's tail went out, the Pokémon died.<p>

Hiccup quickly took off his vest and wrapped it around Charmander to keep it warm. He and Snivels crawled out from underneath the building, Hiccup carrying the Charmander in his arms. "I'll make sure that Charmander's tail flame stays lit," Hiccup said. The two friends quickly started for home, ignoring the pouring rain, the booming thunder, and the flashing lightning. Hiccup kept his vest draped over Charmander's weak tail flame to keep the rain from drenching it. "Hang in there, Charmander!" The little Pokémon whimpered weakly in response.

When they made it back to the house, Hiccup quickly set Charmander in front of the fire, which was still wrapped in his vest. Snivels got out a blanket, took the vest off of Charmander, and draped the blanket over the shivering Pokémon. Snivels handed Hiccup back his vest and he put it on, it was slightly warm from what was left of Charmander's fading heat. Hiccup stayed by Charmander's side throughout the night, watching as Charmander's tail flame grew, little by little. Snivels fed it an Oran Berry to help it heal faster. Hiccup reached down and pet the Lizard Pokémon. "It'll be alright," he whispered. By morning, the flame on Charmander's tail had regained enough of its flare to ensure the Pokémon's survival. Charmander opened its eyes and looked around.

Hiccup was the first to notice that Charmander was awake. "Are you okay?" he asked quietly. Charmander nodded and whispered, "Thank you." Its voice woke up Snivels, who looked into Charmander's eyes. Enchanted, he slowly moved forward until he was inches from it. "You're a girl," Snivels said suddenly. "No kidding," Charmander said, "You noticed." "Has anyone ever told you that you're brighter than the sun?" Snivels asked, blushing furiously. When Charmander heard this, she blushed as well. "Thanks," she said, "My name's Amber, by the way." "I'm Snivels," said the young Snivy. He had fallen in love.

Amber quickly explained that her trainer had abandoned her, so she ran away to Berk. During her travels, Amber's flame grew weaker due to the lack of food, water, and rest. Eventually she became too weak to move, and ended up sheltering under one of the houses.

Both Hiccup and Snivels listened to Amber's story and allowed her to join their team. Snivels was especially happy to have a friend...and possibly even more.

* * *

><p>"I can almost smell them," Stoick murmured, staring hard at the map he had with him. "They're close."<p>

He and his small fleet of ships were heading for the foggy region north-west of Berk, where the dragon nest supposedly was. The dense fog never lifted, hiding the dragons' dark secrets. Ever since Vikings had arrived on Berk three hundred years ago, the hidden nest had remained elusive. In his heart, he knew that this trip was to be as futile as the uncountable others.

He steeled his courage and commanded to the pilot of his ship, "Take us in."

The pilot instantly shouted to the other ships, "Hard to port!" All three of the Viking ships sailed straight into the fog, seeming to be swallowed by the murk.

The ship that was last in line was lagging slightly. The pilot became nervous as he saw the sterns of his companion ships vanish. It was too quiet, and his warriors began to mutter to themselves, trying to encourage themselves or otherwise break the uncomfortable silence. Just then, there was a feminine voice speaking quietly, in a ghostly echo. "Leave...Leave this place...And don't ever come back!" Then, there was a loud roar as the shadow of a Monstrous Nightmare became visible in the deep fog.

* * *

><p><strong>Dun dun dun! Introducing the Ghost of Dragon Island! It won't make an appearance until right after the final battle, and then show its true form. In other words, the identity of the ghost will be revealed at the end. Also, Hiccup and Snivels have a new friend and ally, and for Snivels, something more! Although, in real life, a Snivy and a Charmander can't really be together, it is fanfiction after all! Review, follow, and favorite!<strong>


	5. Chapter 5

Chapter 5: Dragon Training Day Two

**If you go back a chapter you'll see that I added information from the Book of Pokémon, as the Vikings call it. But later on, it will be known as the Pokedex, and the very first one too.**

* * *

><p>Hiccup didn't know what to do with Amber, so he allowed her to come to Dragon Training with him the next morning. The walk there wasn't as long as it was the day before, and Hiccup guessed that was because he had another person, or Pokémon, to talk to. Despite his attempts to skip training that day, Snivels was somewhat looking forward to it. "The second day is usually never as bad as the first," he had said. Hiccup just had to figure out whether Snivels was right about it, especially in Dragon Training.<p>

"I appreciate you guys letting me join your team," Amber said as they walked to the training arena. Snivels, who was riding on Hiccup's shoulder, blushed lightly. "It wasn't that much, really," he said. "Actually, it was," Amber said, smiling. Snivels's face turned an even brighter shade of red.

Now Amber was concerned. "Are you okay?" she asked. Snivels's face was even redder than her tail flame. Snivels shrugged, still blushing. "Like I said before," he said, "You're brighter than the sun. And you're very hot too, no pun intended." "So, you like me?" Amber asked. "Very much, yes," Snivels said. Now it was Amber's turn to blush. "That's the sweetest thing that anyone's ever said to me," she said.

And of course, Hiccup had to be in the middle of that conversation. "You do realize that you just told her that you like her, right?" he asked Snivels. "Yes," Snivels said, "I probably didn't tell you this before, but it's officially against my family oath to tell a lie. In other words, I must always tell the truth. And so far, I'm doing it." Hiccup sighed, "Thank you for summing that up."

Amber, who was still blushing, decided to answer to Snivels's compliment. "I like you, too, Snivs," she said. Snivels looked at her. "Snivs?" he asked. Amber shrugged. "A nickname for you," she said, smiling. Snivels smiled back at her. "Snivs..." he muttered under his breath. He liked that nickname.

Hiccup rolled his eyes. "Could you guys talk about that later?" he asked. Snivels shrugged. "We can talk about something else if you want," he said, "We never really talked about what it was like for you before we met. I mean, I assumed that it was tough, not having someone to look to for comfort." Then he smirked. "How'd it go with the ladies?"

Hiccup sighed, "Way to get the mood back on track." "Come on," Snivels teased, "I saw the way you looked at Astrid." Hiccup sighed again, "Snivels, Astrid wouldn't come near me if she was on fire, and I had the only bucket of water in the entire village." "I bet she would," Snivels said, exchanging a glance with Amber, who was smiling.

Hiccup rolled his eyes, and continued walking to the training arena with Snivels on his shoulder, and Amber right beside him.

* * *

><p>"So I just happened to notice that the Dragon Manuel had nothing on Night Furies," Hiccup called sheepishly. "Is there another book? Or a sequel? Maybe a Night Fury pamphlet?"<p>

A second after he said that, a blast of fire and a Flamethrower came out of nowhere and burnt right through the blade of his axe.

"Focus, Hiccup! You're not even trying!" called Gobber from his and Probopass's vantage point beyond the cage covering the top of the arena. Hiccup's eyes bugged in horror as he saw the Deadly Nadder and Flygon climb down from their perch and run at him. Frantically, he tried to outspeed them, twisting and turning randomly through the maze that Gobber had set up, with Snivels and Amber right behind him.

"Today is all about attack!" called Gobber, letting his voice carry to reach everyone's ears. "Nadders and Flygon are quick, and light on their feet. Your job is to be quicker and lighter!"

Fishlegs and Lombre made an unlucky turn down one path, only to find that the Nadder and Flygon were already observing that corridor. With a shriek, the Nadder extended its tail spines and whipped them ferociously at Fishlegs. He only just managed to bring his shield up in time to block the incoming spines. Flygon tried to fire a Flamethrower at them, but Lombre quickly extinguished it with Bubble Beam.

"I'm really beginning to question your teaching methods!" Fishlegs screamed at Gobber.

"Look for its blind spot," Gobber suggested, "Every dragon has one. Find it, hide in it, and strike!"

Ruff, Tuff, and the Nidos all turned a corner to come face-to-maw with the advancing dragon. The Nadder blinked in confusion – as it turned out, directly in front of it was its blind spot. The twins and their Pokémon moved as the dragon's head did, trying to stay in that spot.

Ruff gagged as she caught a whiff of Tuff's body odor. "Do you ever bathe?" she grumbled under her breath, hoping the Nadder wouldn't overhear. "If you don't like it, then get your own blind spot," Tuff snapped, his voice worriedly loud.

"How 'bout I give you one?!" yelled Ruff, butting heads with her brother. The sound of their trainers' arguing caused Nidorina and Nidorino to start arguing as well. Unfortunately, they forgot about being quiet, and the Nadder spat a stream of blindingly bright fire at the sound of their arguing. They barely managed to get out of the way in time.

"Blind spot, yes," said Gobber. "Deaf spot… not so much."

Finding himself and his partners beneath Gobber again, Hiccup asked another question. "Okay, so, how would one sneak up on a Night Fury?" Amber gave Snivels a look that said "Please tell me he's not serious." Gobber sighed. "No one's ever seen one and lived to tell the tale. Now get in there!" Hiccup started to protest, but was interrupted by a forceful whisper. "Hiccup!"

Hiccup turned to see Astrid, Blaze, Magmar and Snotlout (who had a bruise on his face from the rock that had been thrown at him the night before) crouching behind a wall, trying not to attract the attention of the Nadder or the Flygon. They were now quietly stalking down the corridor next to them, trying to listen for its prey. "Get down!" Astrid said in that same whisper. Without argument, Hiccup, Snivels, and Amber slipped in next to Snotlout.

As soon as the dragons had their backs turned, Astrid and Blaze rolled across the path to the next wall. Seeing her success, Snotlout and Magmar followed, also making it across safely.

_Here goes nothing,_ Hiccup thought, bracing himself. He threw himself forward in a similar somersault, and for a fraction of a second, he thought that he had actually made it. But he didn't have enough momentum to make it to the other side, and fell to the ground awkwardly. Snivels and Amber both groaned in disappointment.

The Nadder's head snapped towards them and it instantly pounced. Hiccup scrambled to his feet and ran, past Astrid, Blaze, Magmar, and Snotlout who were bravely confronting the enraged dragon. Amber and Snivels stayed behind to stall the Flygon, how so Hiccup had no idea.

Hiccup hid behind the two teens and their partners, trying to catch his breath. He saw Astrid start to throw her axe. But Snotlout stupidly intervened on one of his tangents again, fruitlessly hoping to impress Astrid. "Watch out, babe. I'll take care of this," he said confidently, chucking his weapon at the Nadder, which was staring at him in confusion. The weapon twirl through the air and missed by a mile, thumping against a wall as it did so. The Nadder tore its eyes off of the moving object and warbled. It comically sounded like the dragon was laughing at Snotlout. Snotlout began to protest at Astrid's annoyed expression.

"The sun was in my eyes, Astrid. What do you want me to do, block out the sun? I could that, but I don't have the time to do it."

The Nadder finished laughing and went for Astrid and Blaze, seeing them as the bigger threat since Astrid still had a weapon. They both ducked into another corridor and the dragon slammed into the wall before recovering and continuing the chase. It was more and more frenzied as it continued to fail to catch its prey. It slammed into walls and jumping heavily up on them, the force of the blows toppling the maze walls like dominoes.

Not paying attention to the chaos, Hiccup proceeded to ask Gobber a question. However, he was interrupted by the sounds of the walls collapsing. Turning around, he noticed Astrid, Blaze, and the Nadder all trying to get over one of the walls. The dragon snapped at their heels, and Blaze leaped off the wall and landed off somewhere. It was then the wall that Astrid was standing on began to fall over, the weight of the Nadder pushing it down. There was very little time to react as Astrid jumped off of the wall, screaming Hiccup's name.

It took a minute for the dust to clear, and when it did, Hiccup realized that Astrid was on top of him, trying to untangle herself from him. The twins caught sight of their current situation. "Ooh, love on the battlefield!" Tuffnut teased. Ruffnut scoffed, "She could do better."

Astrid finally managed to untangle herself and stand up. Hiccup sat up, only to see the Nadder free itself from under a pile of downed walls. He prepared to run, only to feel Astrid's boot in his face as she pulled on her axe, which was stuck in his shield. She pried the shield off, and as the Nadder charged at her, she whacked it right in the snout, shattering the wood of the shield. The Nadder stumbled off in a daze, before slumping to the ground in an unconscious heap a few meters away.

It was at that time that Snivels and Amber appeared out of what was left of the maze with the Flygon behind them. They'd managed to calm it down, and help it realize that they weren't a threat. The second that the Flygon saw the unconscious Nadder, it glided over to it. Just then, Blaze appeared out of nowhere and hit the Flygon with Sky Uppercut. The Flygon was immediately knocked backwards, skidding across the stone floor of the arena. Blaze then took a deep breath and unleashed a Flamethrower. It would have killed the Flygon for sure, if Amber hadn't rushed in and deflected it. Once the flames faded away, Amber stood there, unscathed. "_Char! Charmander! Char!_" Amber said in Pokémon language, which translated to, "_What are you doing?_"

Blaze seemed to shrug. "_As much as I know that the dragons aren't as evil as they seem,_" she said, "_I have to do what my trainer expects me to, and as much as I want to talk to her, I can't._" "_Why not?_" Amber asked. Before Blaze could answer, Astrid turned to Hiccup and glared at him.

"Is this some kind of a joke to you?!" she screeched almost as loud as the Nadder. "Our parent's war is about to be come ours. Figure out which side you're on." Hiccup just lay there, listening. The only problem was, it was hard for him to figure out what side he was on. Astrid walked off, motioning for Blaze to follow. Blaze gave Amber a look that said "That's why."

Snivels saw everything that had happened. He turned to look at Hiccup. "A reminder to everyone," Snivels said, shaking his head, "Don't ever make Astrid angry. You wouldn't like her when she's angry."

Hearing what Snivels said, Astrid turned to look at the young Snivy. Snivels gulped nervously. But Astrid just scoffed and walked off, with Blaze behind her. Amber suddenly appeared next to Snivels. "Was the first day worse than this?" she asked. "Unfortunately, no," Snivels said. "Oh, so now we've got _two_ talking Pokémon freaks?" came a voice. Both Snivels and Amber turned to see Snotlout and the twins with their Pokémon. "I'd be careful about what you say there," Snivels said. Amber nodded. "We don't wanna hurt you." Snotlout scoffed. "Like you two could do anything to us." He looked at the twins, who both nodded.

Snotlout pointed at Amber and Snivels. "Get them, Magmar!" Magmar lunged at them, his fist covered in flames. Amber and Snivels jumped to the side, dodging Magmar's Fire Punch. Nidorino and Nidorina then charged, each of them choosing a target. Nidorino charged at Snivels, who jumped onto his back and used Vine Whip to hold on to Nidorino's horn. Nidorina charged at Amber, who took a deep breath and unleashed a powerful blast of fire. A Flamethrower. Engulfed in the flames, Nidorina screeched in pain. When the flames subsided, Nidorina collapsed to the ground, no longer able to battle.

As Nidorino tried to get him off, Snivels tried to think of a plan. Then he had an idea. He stretched out his tail, the leaf on the end starting to glow a green-ish yellow. Snivels then swung his tail and hit Nidorino with the glowing leaf, causing a huge amount of damage. It was a Leaf Blade. Taking a direct hit, Nidorino couldn't take it anymore. He collapsed to the ground, unable to continue the battle.

Snivels ran up next to Amber. They both smiled at their work. But then, a shadow engulfed them and they both looked up to see Magmar glaring down at them. Snivels looked at Amber, who nodded. They both joined hands, ready to battle together. Magmar tightened his fist, getting ready to unleash a Fire Punch. Amber and Snivels both dodged at the last second. Amber let go of Snivels and charged up, releasing a blast of blue energy. Dragon Rage. The attack hit Magmar on the head, causing to reel around in pain. It didn't take long for him to regain his posture, though.

But Amber still had a trick up her sleeve. She winked, and pink hearts appeared and surrounded Magmar. Magmar watched the hearts as the spun around him. Just then, the hearts moved away for a second before making contact with Magmar. Magmar glowed pink for a second before his eyes became hearts, and he stopped attacking.

Snotlout was confused. "What's going on with Magmar?" "It looks like that he's been hit by Charmander's Attract," Fishlegs said. Snotlout looked at Fishlegs. "Attract," he repeated, "It's a move in which Pokémon of the opposite gender fall in love with the user. There's a chance they won't be able to attack while they're like that."

True to Fishlegs's word, Magmar was unable to move, let alone launch an attack. He was infatuated by Amber's Attract. Snivels looked at Amber. "Time for a Fusion Move," he said. Amber nodded in agreement.

Snivels glared at Magmar, before balancing on his head and spinning around. As he did so, a big green tornado of leaves seemed to sprout out of his tail, spinning with him. It was a Leaf Tornado. Amber then used Flamethrower on the Leaf Tornado, causing it to be engulfed in flames. But the attack didn't stop. Snivels kept it spinning, and then directed the attack at Magmar. The Flame Tornado engulfed the infatuated Pokémon, causing unimaginable amounts of damage. With an extra burst of energy, Snivels sent the Flame Tornado crashing into the ground, destroying it.

When the smoke cleared, Magmar was lying on the ground motionless, unable to battle. Amber and Snivels had done it. They had defeated Pokémon that were stronger than them. Snotlout and the twins were stunned. They couldn't believe that they had lost.

At that moment, Gobber walked in with Probopass hovering behind him. "That's enough," he said. He looked at Snotlout and the twins. "Take your Pokémon to be healed." The teens immediately scooped up their exhausted Pokémon and left for the healer's. Gobber than approached Snivels and Amber. "In all of my years of training Pokémon and fighting dragons," he said, "I've never seen anything like that." Snivels and Amber cast their eyes down, thinking that Gobber was mad at them for attacking the others. But Gobber smiled. "You both battled very well," he said.

Snivels and Amber were stunned. "I'm sure with the kind of powers you both have, you'll do extremely well in battle," Gobber continued, "You might actually be able to learn a thing or two." He walked off, passing Hiccup, who was still lying on the ground, unable to shake off the memory of what had just happened to the other teens' Pokemon. Snivels and Amber had fought in a battle and won. They actually _won_. Shaking himself back to reality, Hiccup stood up and made his way to the exit. Snivels jumped up on his shoulder, and Amber followed them.

No one noticed Astrid and Blaze above the arena. They had seen the entire battle. As much as Astrid wouldn't admit it, she was actually impressed. Snivels and Amber were actually a lot stronger than any of them had anticipated. _But no one is stronger than me and Blaze,_ Astrid said in her thoughts as she and her partner watched the three friends leave the arena.

* * *

><p><strong>Quick review. Snivels is able to use Tackle, Vine Whip, Leaf Blade, and Leaf Tornado. Amber is able to use only three moves so far, Attract, Flamethrower, and Dragon Rage. Blaze's known moves are Flamethrower and Sky Uppercut. Magmar's only known move is Fire Punch. Lombre's only known move is Bubble Beam. Neither of Nidorino or Nidorina's moves are known yet. And a Fusion Move, you might have guessed, is two or more attacks fused together. For example, Flamethrower+Leaf Tornado=Flame Tornado. And part of the beginning of the chapter is a refernce to the How to Train Your Dragon deleted scene 'An Axe to Grind.' Review, follow, or favorite, and wait for the next update! And what do you guys think of Snivels's new nickname?<strong>


	6. Chapter 6

Chapter 6: Meeting the Night Fury

**Despite the name, we won't just be meeting the Night Fury in this chapter. Also, I gotta say that video that KAOSmaster mentioned was actually a bit of a spoiler for the movie. I can't wait for the second movie to come out!**

* * *

><p>It was in the late afternoon when Hiccup arrived at the cove with Snivels and Amber. While the two Pokémon calmly walked into the clearing, Hiccup stayed in between two big rocks at the other end of the cove, hiding behind a shield. He lowered the shield and peeked out. He looked at his friends for a second before glancing around, obviously looking for the Night Fury. He lowered the shield a little more and tossed out a fish that he had been holding.<p>

Still, there was no sign of the dragon. As Hiccup tried to move out further, the shield got stuck in between the rocks. He ducked under it and tried to pull it out on the other side, but with no success.

Abandoning the shield, Hiccup picked up the fish by the gills and moved around cautiously. The Night Fury watched him from an outcropping of rock, right behind the frightened Viking. When Hiccup turned to the Pokémon again, Snivels pointed in the direction of the Night Fury. Hiccup slowly turned around and found himself face-to-snout with the scrawny dragon.

The Night Fury slowly moved down from the rock and sniffed, picking up the scent of the fish. Hiccup awkwardly held out the fish and the dragon moved forward, opening his mouth and getting ready to eat it, when it suddenly growled and moved back. Amber and Snivels jumped back, startled.

Realizing why the Night Fury was growling, Hiccup looked at his dagger, which he had slipped into his belt for safekeeping. He moved his hand toward the handle of the dagger and the Night Fury growled louder. Gulping nervously, Hiccup grabbed his dagger with his thumb and index finger and cautiously dropped it on the ground next to him. The dragon still wasn't convinced. Hiccup then balanced the dagger on his foot and threw it into the lake, where it landed with a small splash.

The dragon glanced at where the dagger had landed and then looked at Hiccup, its pupils wide with confusion. It looked almost cute. Hiccup held out the fish once again, and the Night Fury walked up to him and opened his mouth wide, revealing the entire inside of his mouth. The dragon didn't seem to have any teeth at all.

Hiccup was confused. "Toothless? I could have sworn you had..." But before he could finish, the Night Fury's retractable teeth popped out of its gums and it snatched the fish out of Hiccup's hands, gobbling it down in hunger. The Night Fury looked at Hiccup and licked its lips, thankful for the fish Hiccup had given him. "...Teeth," Hiccup finished quietly.

Just then, the Night Fury moved toward Hiccup, seemingly looking for more fish. The Night Fury was forcing Hiccup back in fear. "Uh, no, no, no," he stuttered, falling onto his rear and frantically backing up against a rock. The dragon moved ever closer, nose almost touching him. Then Hiccup fearfully whispered, "I don't have any more!"

This statement seemed to stop the Night Fury and it half-closed its eyes, working its throat as it fought to eject some of its recent snack. After a moment, it spat out the tail of the fish into the boy's lap. Hiccup groaned quietly in disgust.

The Night Fury retreated, sitting on its hind legs, waiting to see if Hiccup would eat the fish. When he didn't, it gestured to the fish, hoping Hiccup would get the idea. Hiccup looked at the fish and then back at the dragon, now fully aware of what it wanted him to do. He hesitantly took a bite out of the raw fish. Oddly, the Night Fury was pleased to see him enjoy it. Amber and Snivels cringed, not believing that Hiccup was actually eating the fish.

The Night Fury continued to look at Hiccup, wondering why he wasn't swallowing the fish. The Night Fury swallowed, hoping Hiccup would get the idea. Hiccup groaned, unable to believe what the dragon wanted him to do. Snivels and Amber exchanged looks of disgust as Hiccup hesitantly swallowed the fish. Hiccup shuddered and looked at the dragon, who seemed happy that Hiccup had "enjoyed" the fish. Hiccup smiled at the dragon to show his appreciation. As they all watched, the dragon slowly smiled back, revealing that he had retracted his teeth.

Hiccup set the fish down on the ground and reached out to pet the dragon. The dragon instantly stopped smiling and growled before heading off to another part of the cove. The dragon stopped and shot a stream of blue fire onto the ground, moving in a circle while doing so. The ground was instantly scorched into a make-shift nest for the Night Fury to rest on. As the Night Fury lay down, it took one last look around to see that Hiccup had followed it and was sitting next to it.

The Night Fury glared at the young Viking before shifting his position and fanning his tail fin in front of his face so that he didn't have to look at Hiccup. Not taking the hint, Hiccup moved closer and was about to pet the dragon when it removed its tail to look at him. Hiccup quickly retreated and walked off, leaving the dragon alone.

Apparently, the Night Fury wasn't comfortable sleeping on the ground, at least for the time being, because when Hiccup looked back again the dragon was hanging upside down from a tree branch like a giant bat.

Snivels watched as Hiccup went to sit on a rock by the lake in the middle of the cove. The young Snivy shrugged. "Well, that wasn't so bad." Just then, the dagger that Hiccup had thrown into the lake landed beside him. Snivels looked out to see nothing but the lake and foliage in the cove. He picked up the dagger ad threw it back out into the lake, further than Hiccup had. He and Amber turned around and started to walk away, when something hard hit him in the back of the head. "Ow!" He turned and looked down to see the dagger lying in front of him. "Excuse me," said a voice, "But I think you dropped that."

Snivels looked around to see a strange blue Water Pokémon down by the shore of the lake. A Salatad. Clearly, this was the creature that had thrown the dagger out of the water. Snivels gave the Salatad a small wave. "Hi." The Salatad smiled at him. "Hi," he said. Snivels noticed that the Salatad's voice sounded weird. He pointed at the dagger. "Did you throw that at me?" he asked. The Salatad shrugged. "It fell in the lake, and I wanted to give it back," he said, "I didn't mean to hit you with it." "That's okay," Snivels said, "But we didn't really need it back anyway. I'm Snivels. Do you have a name?"

The Salatad walked behind a rock and pulled out a bag of strange food. They looked like small overcooked pieces of bread. The Salatad set the bag down in front of Snivels. "Try one," he said. Snivels picked up one of the round, flat foods and looked at it. It didn't look like something that the other Vikings ate, and it certainly didn't look like any kind of Pokémon treat that he had seen before. He took a small bite out of it, only to have himself stuff it in his mouth a second later. "This is really good," he said over a mouthful of food, "What are they?"

The Salatad smiled. "They're called crackers," he said, "Because they make a cracking sound when you bite them." To prove his point, he grabbed a cracker and bit into it. "Do you like them?" Snivels asked. "No," said the Salatad, "I love them. They're my favorite food in the world! In fact, I named myself after them." Now Snivels was confused. "What do you mean?" The Salatad stuffed the rest of the cracker in his mouth and swallowed it. "My name is Crackers," he said. Snivels nodded. "Where did you get those treats anyway?" he asked.

"They're a special treat where I come from," Crackers said, "I liked to eat them, but my trainer wouldn't let me. He was a mean trainer, he didn't treat me well." "You mean that you were abused?" Snivels asked. Crackers nodded. "I couldn't take it, so I ran away. But not before grabbing my favorite treats," he gestured to the bag of crackers, "And I eventually ended up here on Berk, and I found the cove and started living here."

Snivels listened as Crackers talked about how he got to Berk. The poor little Pokémon had been abused. Crackers turned around to show large, albeit faded, bruises on his back. Snivels winced. "I'm guessing those aren't birthmarks," he said. Crackers shook his head sadly. Now Snivels felt sorry for Crackers. "You could stay with us if you wanted," he said.

Crackers turned to look at Snivels. "You would let me stay?" he asked. "I'm sure that Hiccup would let you stay," Snivels said, "He seems to have a soft spot for abandoned and abused Pokémon. You're welcome here with us anytime." Crackers smiled at his new friend. He would do anything to be able to stay with them.

Hiccup heard everything that had been going on, and he'd admit that he did feel sorry for Crackers. Then he heard Snivels say that Crackers could stay with them. Of course, Hiccup would allow that, but he wasn't sure what the others would think if they saw him with three Pokémon instead of one. He turned away and found a long stick sitting next to him. With nothing better to do, he began to draw in the dirt.

Unconsciously, he was drawing the Night Fury. It was the first time he had attempted such a thing – having seen him for the first time only a few days ago – but it looked pretty good.

As Hiccup sketched in the eyes, he saw a shadow fall over him. Instinctively, he knew it was the Night Fury, but he nervously pretended that he hadn't noticed. The noises the dragon was making as it stood over him sounded friendly, curious, and somewhat comical. Then he was gone, and a huge snapping sound occurred, followed by rustling noises. Hiccup looked up to see what the commotion was, and what he saw astounded him yet again.

The dragon had a huge tree almost as long as he was in his mouth, and was proceeding to drag it along in the dirt. Hiccup didn't know what the dragon was doing, but it certainly looked like he was having fun. He was making all these twists and turns with the tree in the dirt, hitting Hiccup in the head with the leafy end a couple of times.

He glanced at Hiccup once, an eager look in his eyes. "What do you think?" he seemed to ask. Hiccup stood up to get a better look, and the truth hit him: the Night Fury was imitating him yet again, but this time, he was imitating him with the drawing stick! He was drawing in the dirt.

Finally, the dragon stopped, seemingly satisfied with his work. Hiccup could only stand there, gawking in wonder at the strange, squiggly line the dragon had drawn in the dirt. Was there anything that he could discover about this dragon that wouldn't shock him?

He got up, planning to get a better look at the "drawing." But suddenly, he heard a harsh growl from the Night Fury. He automatically looked down where the dragon was glaring, and saw that he had stepped on one of the lines in his "drawing". He lifted his foot, and the growl changed to a low warble.

A few more times, Hiccup intentionally stepped on the drawing, just to make sure that this wasn't a coincidence. When he was sure, he stepped over the line, and the dragon didn't growl. Instead, the dragon seemed pleased that he was catching on.

The sun was setting, so Hiccup knew that they had been gone for several hours already. They needed to get back to the village, so he started moving around the tangled lines, taking extra care as to not step on anything.

He kind of lost track of what he was doing, because he was...lost in the little dance he was doing. Twisting and turning with each step, avoiding the lines, he found it surprisingly fun. He smiled to himself as he continued to step around the drawing, wishing that the rare moment of fun wouldn't end.

Suddenly, he stopped. He felt a presence behind him, and a soft snort came from above him, ruffling his hair. He turned and found himself face-to-face with the Night Fury. He looked into the dragon's eyes, and they seemed...peaceful. As if he no longer considered him a threat. As if he trusted him.

Hiccup reached out with his hand again, more cautiously this time. Narrowing his eyes, the dragon growled softly, warning him not to go any closer. But something told him to go on. He knew that they could trust each other now. So Hiccup only drew his hand back a little bit, turning away and looking at the ground. He reached out again, stopping when he had stretched his arm out as far as it would go.

He waited. He could feel the warm breath of the Night Fury as he remained stationary. He could only imagine what the dragon was thinking.

Then, ever so slowly, the dragon pressed his head against Hiccup's hand. He let out a soft sob, ducking his head even more. The dragon's head felt warm, dry, and smooth. The scales felt almost leathery, and nothing what he had expected them to feel like.

The dragon pulled back and ran off to another part of the cove. Hiccup's eyes followed the dragon as it left.

* * *

><p>It was nighttime again. The four friends had quickly returned to the village practically the moment the sun had set, and had run into Gobber and Probopass at the forge. He told them that the Dragon Training gang was going to be camping at the top of one of the abandoned catapults, so they had no choice but to go along with them.<p>

It wasn't like they even noticed the jeers and teasing remarks from the other trainees. All that Hiccup could think about was the Night Fury and how they had finally come to trust each other. Luckily, no one seemed to notice his withdrawn silence, or at least become suspicious of it.

"…And with one twist, he took my hand, and swallowed it whole!" Gobber said dramatically, in the middle of telling one of his war stories. "I saw the look on his face – I was delicious! He must have passed the word, 'cause it wasn't a month before another one of them took my leg!"

He held up his peg leg for all the teenagers to see. Probopass just rolled its eyes. He still hadn't gotten used to his trainer constantly exaggerating his stories. Of them, only Fishlegs and Lombre looked partially impressed.

"Wasn't it weird to think of your hand was inside a dragon?" inquired Fishlegs curiously. "Like, if your mind was still in control of it, you could have killed the dragon from the inside by crushing its heart or something." All he got were a mix of blank and exasperated stares.

"I swear, I'm so angry right now!" growled Snotlout, glaring at his burnt chicken as if he hated it. Clearly, he was still fuming over his and Magmar's embarrassing failures in the arena earlier today. "I'll avenge your beautiful hand, and your beautiful foot! I'll chop up the legs of every dragon I fight… with my face."

"It's the wings and the tails you really want," corrected Gobber, "If it can't fly, it can't get away." he twisted a wing off of his own chicken and waved it around for emphasis. "A downed dragon… is a dead dragon."

There was silence after that. The statement echoed in Hiccup's mind, and the image that instantly appeared was that of the Night Fury, unable to fly and doomed to remain trapped in the gorge. He definitely wouldn't be able to keep him a secret forever, and anyway, they trusted each other now. That meant that they could help each other – didn't it? He was struck out of his thoughts by a voice calling, "Hey guys!"

Everyone turned to see Snivels, who was tied around a post, a thick rope wrapped around him, almost covering him completely except for his head and tail. Snivels squirmed under his restraint. "Ain't you ever gonna stop stuffing your faces and get me something to eat?" he asked. "Are you sorry for everything you did and said to us?" Snotlout mocked. He, the twins, and their Pokémon had tied Snivels to the post to try and "teach him a lesson," as they called it. But Hiccup knew that the real reason they had done that was because they hated Snivels as much as they hated him.

Snivels stopped squirming and looked away. "I don't apologize!" he shouted. Although Snivels was usually very polite, there was no way in a million years he would apologize to selfish people like the bullies. Snotlout shrugged. "Then no food for Snivels!" he said, pulling a leg off of his chicken and taking a savage bite out of it.

Snivels then began to squirm again. "Stop making fun of me! Untie me and get me something to eat!" he shouted. Just then, the ropes around Snivels loosened up. Snivels turned to see Amber and Crackers both standing on top of two barrels, untying him from the post. Snivels leapt on top of the barrels as soon as he was able to squirm out of the ropes. The three Pokémon then carefully climbed down and all went to sit next to their trainer.

Magmar and the Nidos glared at the three Pokémon. Amber just winked, and three sets of pink hearts appeared and surrounded her three rivals. Magmar and Nidorino were easily infatuated by Amber attract, but when the hearts made contact with Nidorina, she just snorted and held her nose in the air, clearly a sign of rejection.

The teens all noticed this. "Wait," Fishlegs said, "Charmander's a _girl_?" Everyone stared at him. Obviously Fishlegs had thought that Amber was a boy Charmander.

Amber scoffed. "How rude. Do I look like a boy? I'll just pretend I didn't hear that." She folded her arms across her chest and held her nose in the air.

Gobber shook his head while Probopass rolled his eyes. "Alright, we're off to bed," Gobber yawned, "You should be too! Tomorrow we get to the big boys – slowly but surely making our way up to the Monstrous Nightmare and the Salamence. But who will win the honor of killing them?"

Hiccup and his friends didn't stay behind long enough to hear the rest of what was going on. And they didn't notice Astrid and Blaze looking down curiously at their retreating figures.

* * *

><p>Down at the forge, Hiccup pulled out his drawing of the Night Fury. He noticed the spot where he had erased the missing tailfin. He redrew it, confident on what he was about to do next.<p>

He and Snivels both worked the air pump, Snivels holding onto it with Vine Whip, to keep to coals hot. If they got too cool, Amber used Flamethrower to heat them up again. When a certain object needed cooling, Hiccup turned to Crackers, who cooled it down using Water Gun. On some occasions, when Water Gun wasn't strong enough to douse the flames, Crackers would use Water Pulse instead.

Then came the constructing. Snivels used Vine Whip to help keep certain objects in place while Hiccup tightened them. Amber stood by and watched, unless she was needed to help Hiccup with the constructing. When a certain object continuously popped out of place, Crackers would hammer it in with his tail, using Pound.

Just before sunrise, all of their hard work had finally paid off. They had built an artificial tailfin for the Night Fury, which was designed to fold up as well as work the way a real tailfin would. Now to see whether or not it would work.

* * *

><p><strong>A new Pokémon, a new friend, and a good example of teamwork in the forge. I honestly feel sorry for Crackers since he was abused, but who wouldn't? All credit towards Salatad and its evolutions go to WaterTrainer and Chai-Tao. And yes, Fishlegs thought that Amber was a guy. I got that from the Pokepark 2 video game. Review, follow, or favorite!<strong>


	7. Chapter 7

Chapter 7: Dragon Training Day Three

**Now let's see how things progress from this point in the story, shall we?**

* * *

><p>Hiccup and his friends hadn't gotten a single bit of sleep since they had started working on the tail fin. But with everything that they had done that night in good condition and ready to be tested, it was worth it.<p>

They made their way into the cove, the Pokémon going first due to being smaller and relatively stealthier. As they passed by a patch of tall grass, Crackers could've sworn that he heard a light rustling. He turned to look around, but saw nothing. He shrugged and kept walking.

Hiccup then climbed down into the cove, a basket of fish swung over his shoulder, and cautiously approached the Night Fury, who was basking in the sunlight like and overgrown lizard. He passed by the patch of grass that had rustled earlier, but nothing happened. His eyes were entirely focused on the dragon, who soon became aware of his presence.

"Hey, Toothless," he said, a hint of nervousness in his voice. Snivels, Amber, and Crackers were surprised by the dragon's new nickname. But, it fit him.

Hiccup set the basket of fish down on the ground. "I brought breakfast, I hope...I hope you're hungry." He pushed the basket down with his foot. The basket fell open and at least twenty fish slid out with a slippery splat. "Okay, that's disgusting." The looks on his friends' faces went with his statement. Hiccup and the dragon, Toothless, looked over the types of fish that had been dumped out of the basket. "So we've got some salmon...some nice Icelandic cod...and a whole smoked eel!"

Toothless searched through the pile of fish, but drew back and growled when he heard Hiccup mention the eel. Hiccup reached into the pile of fish and pulled out a black and yellow striped eel, holding it up in front of Toothless. Toothless reared up onto his hind legs at the sight of the eel and roared in disgust and terror. Somewhat shocked that such a mighty beast would be scared of something as small as an eel, Hiccup exclaimed, "No, no, no! It's okay!" He threw the eel aside and wiped his hands on his vest. "I don't really like eel much either." Snivels and his friends were watching, and they were quite impressed by Hiccup and Toothless's progress.

Now convinced that he was safe, Toothless once again began nosing the pile of fish. "That's it..." Hiccup murmured under his breath, sneaking around to Toothless's tail. "Just stick with the good stuff...and don't mind me...I'll just be back here, minding my own business..."

Hiccup set the tail fin down on the ground beside him and went to grab Toothless's tail. However, it moved out of the way suddenly. Nervously, Hiccup glanced back up at Toothless – he was still eating, already half-done the pile of fish, totally oblivious as to what he was doing.

But when Hiccup went back to the dragon's tail, it kept moving every time he tried to grab it. Once, it suddenly flicked up from the ground, startling Hiccup and causing him to become frustrated. He climbed over the tail and sat on it, futilely trying to keep it still. Toothless suddenly lunged forward, dragging Hiccup forward a couple of inches. Seeing that Hiccup needed help, Snivels rushed over to help him hold the tail and the prosthetic in place.

Grumbling under his breath, Hiccup started the work of attaching the prosthetic to Toothless' tail. Snivels held the tail fin close to the dragon's tail, and once Hiccup had it in the right position, he began to tighten it. Thankfully, the dragon stayed relatively still as they worked. They both heard a growl emerge from Toothless's throat, so they knew that he had definitely noticed them by now. But for reasons of his own, reasons that they probably wouldn't be able to comprehend, he let them proceed.

After about a minute's worth of work, Hiccup and Snivels had securely tied the tail fin to Toothless's tail. Hiccup sat back up to admire their work, Snivels sitting in front of him. "There we go," Hiccup muttered. "It's not too bad, it works..." Neither of them heard the sound of unfolding wings until it was too late. "Guys, hold on!" Amber called.

With Toothless' tail properly weighted again, he felt fit enough to fly again. With a mighty pounce, he leapt into the air with strong beats of his wings. Needless to say, Both Hiccup and Snivels were taken completely by surprise by this maneuver.

The tail bobbed up and down violently – whether or not it was because of the added weight, they couldn't tell – but nevertheless, it was getting really hard to hold onto their breakfasts, especially for Snivels, who was afraid of heights.

Judging from the height they had risen, Hiccup guessed that they were almost to the lip of the gorge. But right then, Toothless began to fall with a strangled roar, flailing his claws and flapping his wings frantically. Hiccup quickly turned his attention to the tail, and saw that it was closed.

He and Snivels both reached for it, and pulled it completely open.

Toothless suddenly swerved straight upwards, and Snivels felt dizzy from the sudden change in direction. He let go of the tail fin and held on to Toothless's tail for dear life as they flew higher.

At the speed Toothless was going, the trio had risen out of the gorge and high into the sky in only a few moments. As they gained an impressive bird's eye view of the woods, Hiccup exclaimed in jubilation, "Oh my...it's working!" He pulled hard on the tail fin once more, causing Toothless to make a hard right turn and down, back into the gorge.

As they skimmed the surface of the pool, Hiccup was unable to describe the feeling he was getting. It was a mix of joy and pure terror, but it felt great. "Yes! Yes! I did it!" he said, unable to contain his newfound emotion.

It was at that moment that Toothless swiveled his head to look at Hiccup and Snivels hanging for dear life onto his tail. The dragon suddenly carved a violent turn in the air and flung both human and Pokémon off.

The water rushed to greet Hiccup and Snivels. Hiccup hit the surface with an enormous splash, grabbing a quick breath before he became completely submerged. Snivels was able to change his posture and dive into the water with barely a splash, and then swim back up to the surface.

Hiccup and Snivels rose to the surface just in time to see Toothless' new fin return to its folded-up position, and Toothless himself involuntarily dive sharply for the water. They saw the annoyed and confused look he gave his tail, wondering why it was suddenly defective again.

The two friends ducked their heads under the water to avoid the rainstorm that occurred as Toothless' splash flung what seemed like half the lake into the air.

They were wet, sore, and tired (after all, it was still early in the morning). But Hiccup was feeling great! One of his inventions had finally worked, he was friends with a dragon, and to top it off, he had just experienced his first flight!

"Yeah!" he cheered, hopping up above the surface with his hands in the air. Snivels just shrugged and swam over to the shore to dry off.

Crackers and Amber had both witnessed the events that had occurred, and they were both glad to see that their friends were okay. Crackers suddenly heard a faint rustling noise, similar to the one he had heard before. He walked over to the patch of tall grass that they had all passed earlier, and waited for something to happen. Nothing. He sat down and remained quiet. The grass suddenly rustled again. There was something in there.

"You don't have to be afraid," Crackers said in his sub-squeaky voice, "Come on out. Nobody is going to hurt you." A quiet, girl's voice called out, "Are you sure?" It was a very high-pitched voice, coming from a girl of a very young age. Crackers nodded. "Sure I'm sure, come on!" he said encouragingly.

Soon, a pair of big red eyes appeared. Then a light blue figure, walking on all fours, with a green bulb on its back, appeared and walked out of the grass. It was a young Bulbasaur. "You're a Salatad, aren't you?" the Bulbasaur asked. Crackers nodded. "I'm Crackers," he said, "What is your name?" The Bulbasaur smiled and said, "My name is Venus."

Crackers repeated what the Bulbasaur had said to him. "Venus..." he said, "I really like that name, it's very pretty." "Really?" Venus asked. Crackers nodded, a big smile on his face. Venus blushed. "Thanks," she said. Crackers blushed as well. They had both fallen in love.

Amber soon noticed Crackers and his new friend, and pointed them out to Snivels and Hiccup. "Looks like we've got ourselves a new friend," Hiccup said with a smile. His smile soon faded. "Now to deal with dragon training." Snivels turned to look at his trainer, a smile on his face. "I think I have an idea about how we can win this one," he said.

Hiccup stood with the pail of water in his hands beside Fishlegs and Lombre. Gobber had separated them into groups for their next Dragon Training lesson. The teens all carried pails full of water. However, Hiccup was the only one struggling to maintain his grip on it. Snivels, Amber, Crackers, and Venus were all standing beside him, ready for the upcoming lesson.

"Today is about teamwork!" Gobber called, unlocking the cage door. A cataclysmic explosion blew the doors open and filled the arena with ever-advancing smoke. "Now, a wet dragon head can't light its fire," Gobber said as he and Probopass watched from the side, "The Hideous Zippleback is extra tricky! One head breathes gas, and the other head lights it. And the Zweilous is responsible for protecting both of the heads. Your job is to know which head is which!"

"Razor-sharp serrated teeth that inject venom for pre-digestion," Fishlegs recited under his breath. "The Zweilous prefers ambush attacks, knocking down their victims..." "Will you please stop that?!" Hiccup whispered, annoyed with Fishlegs's rambling.

In another part of the smokey arena, Snotlout boasted to his partner, Tuffnut, "If that dragon shows either of its faces, I'm gonna..." He suddenly noticed a shadowy figure that looked a lot like a dragon preparing to strike. "There!"

They both dumped their buckets of water on the figure, which revealed to be Ruffnut, Nidorina, Astrid, and Blaze. "Hey!" Ruffnut exclaimed indignantly. "It's us, idiots!"

Tuffnut sneered, "Your butts are getting bigger. We thought you were the dragon!" Snotlout tried to make things up with a casual, "Not that there's anything wrong with a dragon-esque figure..." He was cut off by Astrid walking up to him and punching him in the face. Blaze shot a small Flamethrower at Magmar, who was standing nearby. Nidorina tackled Nidorino as Ruffnut threw her bucket of water at Tuffnut, hitting him in the head. The impact caused all of the water to dump out of the bucket.

But just then, a furious hiss broke through the arguing voices. Tuffnut yelped in pain as something dragged him into the smoke. Ruffnut started to advance, but Astrid held her back. "Wait..." There was a growling noise, and a dragon's tail came out of nowhere and tripped the two girls and Blaze. The water in Astrid's bucket dumped onto the floor, and Tuffnut came out of nowhere and stumbled over his sister. "Ow, I'm hurt! I am _very_ much hurt!" he screamed, throwing himself behind Gobber.

Fishlegs, unhelpfully, muttered, "Chances of survival are dwindling into single digits now…" Heavy footsteps cut off his muttering, and Hiccup and Fishlegs raised their buckets, tense with anticipation.

One of the Zippleback's heads broke through the still-prominent screen of smoke right in front of them, twisting and turning as it focused its attention on Fishlegs. It drew worryingly close to his own head, causing him to panic and toss his bucketful of water on it. The Zippleback's eyes narrowed and gas gurgled out from its maw. "Oh" Fishlegs chuckled nervously, "Wrong head."

With a terrifying shriek, the Zippleback shot a stream of gas right in his face. Fishlegs screamed and ran in the opposite direction, with Lombre right behind him, fending off the Zippleback head with Bullet Seed.

It was now up to Hiccup. The smoke vanished completely, and he now had a clear view of the entire dragon. Both heads stared down at him, with the left head emitting several sparks threateningly.

"Now, Hiccup!" Gobber called, and Hiccup threw the water at the sparking head with all his might. However, a glowing blue shield appeared in front of the Zippleback's head, deflecting the water. The teens all turned to see Zweilous doing its duty, protecting the Zippleback heads. "Oh come on," Hiccup said exasperatedly.

The Zippleback advanced, no longer holding back. Both heads glowered down upon Hiccup, one head with wisps of gas still trailing from it, and the other shooting sparks at him, leaving little doubt what it was about to do. Snivels, Amber, Crackers, and Venus rushed over to the Zweilous and tried to keep it from doing anything to threaten anyone. In Pokémon language, they told the Zweilous that Hiccup wasn't going to hurt the Zippleback, and that he should go back into the cage. The Zweilous was confused, but he did as he was told.

Just then, there was a shriek, and Zweilous turned to see the Zippleback backing down from Hiccup.

"Back...back...back!" Hiccup commanded again and again. With each order, the dragon retreated, taking hasty steps backwards, away from him. "Don't make me tell you again!" Hiccup told it boldly.

As the dragon hurriedly ran and hid in the shadows that occupied its cage, Hiccup said triumphantly, "Yes, back – back into your cage! Now think about what you've done."

He pulled his vest back to reveal… none other than the eel that he had accidentally scared Toothless with that morning. Hiccup threw the dead serpent into the Zippleback's cage, and the dragon drew back even further, back legs going up the wall as it tried to avoid its slimy adversary. The Zweilous began talking to the dragon, trying to calm it down. Hiccup began to shut the doors, secretly promising to come back later and remove the eel.

Hiccup pushed the cage doors closed and locked them, his friends rejoining him. Turning around, they saw the other trainees' faces. Each and every one had the same dumbfounded expression on it. Even Gobber and Probopass looked completely bewildered.

"So, are we done?" Hiccup asked as if they had all just finished a pleasant discussion. "'Cause we've got some things we need to...yeah, we'll see you tomorrow!"

He and his friends walked off through the exit and across the bridge leading to the arena, all of them full of newfound confidence. Snivels turned back to see Blaze's expression turn from shock to pride, and he smiled and winked. After making sure that no one was looking, Blaze winked back.

* * *

><p><strong>Looks like things are starting to look up. Review, follow, or favorite, and stay tuned for the next update!<strong>


	8. Chapter 8

Chapter 8: Training

**The first victory for Hiccup in the arena, and the Pokémon are starting to get a little more experienced. What's going to change?**

* * *

><p>Things seemed to get better for Hiccup and his friends after what happened in the arena. They all trained hard to try to get stronger together. They also continued to work as a team in the forge, this time with Venus's help.<p>

They all worked in the forge all night, working on a new project, each of them receiving only a few hours of sleep. By morning, the project was complete. They had made a saddle, so that Hiccup could ride on Toothless's back while they were flying.

When morning came again, they all headed back to the cove, Hiccup carrying the saddle, and a basket full of fish. After Toothless had finished his breakfast, Hiccup showed him the saddle. Toothless responded by running around the cove, with Hiccup chasing him. Snivels and the others watched, each of them trying to hold back a laugh.

The original idea was that Hiccup would sit on the saddle, which rested in turn on Toothless' back, and he would hold a length of rope in his hand. To change direction, he would simply tug on the rope, and the tail fin, which the rope was firmly tied to, would open or close.

It turned out not to be the best idea in the world. When they were airborne, Hiccup tried to get Toothless to go left. He tugged on the rope as hard as he could, and Toothless went the wrong way. They both plunged into the water of the lake for the second time. Seeing them fall in, Crackers rushed over to help them out.

* * *

><p>The next part of training in the arena was to strengthen the bond between trainer and Pokémon. So Gobber assigned the teens and their Pokémon to go against each other. Hiccup ended up battling Fishlegs. The two teens entered the arena with their Pokémon. The other teens and Gobber stood above the arena to watch. Fishlegs, naturally, used Lombre. Hiccup surprised everyone by using Venus. But what good would a Bulbasaur be against a Lombre, who was both a Grass and Water-Type? Obviously, Hiccup and Venus planned to show them.<p>

The battle started out with Lombre using Fury Swipes. Venus dodged them easily. Hiccup then instructed Venus to use Vine Whip. The young Bulbasaur eagerly obeyed her trainer's command. The vines wrapped around Lombre, leaving it completely immobilized. Venus then used Razor Leaf to cause some damage to Lombre while it couldn't move. After a while, Venus stopped attacking and let go of Lombre. Lombre staggered a bit, but remained standing.

Fishlegs nervously commanded Lombre to use Nature Power, which turned into a Tri Attack. Venus countered it with Razor Leaf, the two attacks canceling each other out. Before Fishlegs could give Lombre another command, Hiccup surprised everyone with what he told Venus to do next.

"Alright Venus, use Attract!"

Venus winked, and pink hearts appeared and surrounded Lombre. As soon as the hearts made contact with Lombre, he became infatuated. Everyone was surprised that Venus could use Attract, and no one was more surprised than Fishlegs. Now there was nothing he could do to help Lombre.

Hiccup hesitated. It felt wrong for him to attack while the opponent was unable to do anything, but he had to in order to win. "Venus, use Sludge Bomb!" Venus took a deep breath, and then unleashed a huge blob of brown sludge straight at Lombre. Since Sludge Bomb was a Poison-Type move, it was super effective against Lombre. The minute the attack hit Lombre, he fell to the ground, unable to continue the battle.

The first Pokémon battle that Hiccup had ever had, was the first battle he won. And he and Venus had both done it together.

The next battle was a double battle, Hiccup against the twins. Hiccup decided to use Amber and Crackers in that battle. Due to the twins' and the Nidos' constant arguing, Amber and Crackers were both able to land a few powerful hits. The Nidos fought back with Poison Sting, which was easily burned to a crisp by Amber's Flamethrower. The Nidos then tried using Double Kick, but their opponents easily dodged them. Nidorina ran at Crackers and tried to use Bite on him, but Hiccup quickly told Crackers to use Water Pulse. Crackers did so, and the ball of water enveloped Nidorina. The water began to churn, and then it released Nidorina, who was completely fazed.

Meanwhile, Nidorino tried to hit Amber with Horn Attack, but Amber easily dodged it. Amber then fired a close-range Dragon Rage at Nidorino, who was way too close to dodge it. Nidorino was knocked backward, and slammed into his sister. The impact caused both of them to be knocked out, providing Hiccup with his second victory. As Amber and Crackers celebrated, Hiccup noticed the bruises on Crackers's back. He then realized that Crackers really had been abused. _Who could have done such a terrible thing?_ he said in his thoughts.

The third battle was Hiccup vs. Snotlout. Snivels wanted to battle, and so Hiccup decided to use him. But Snivels was really taking his chances, as he would be battling Magmar, who had the Type Advantage.

Magmar fired a Flamethrower, and at first it looked like it hit Snivels, but Snivels then appeared behind his opponent in a blur. He had used his extreme speed to dodge the attack at the last second, greatly surprising both Magmar and Snotlout. Snivels then slammed into Magmar with a Tackle. Magmar quickly recovered and used Fire Punch. Snivels easily dodged it. Keeping his distance, Snivels then used Leaf Tornado. Magmar was lifted up into the vortex, the attack surprisingly causing a lot of damage.

When the Leaf Tornado was sent to the ground, it faded, revealing Magmar lying on the ground. But the battle wasn't over. Magmar hesitantly got up, extremely angry and more determined to win than before. Snivels quickly used Vine Whip to send Magmar up above the arena. Snotlout saw this as his chance to unleash Magmar's secret weapon.

"Magmar, use Fire Blast!"

Magmar's eyes opened, and he responded to his trainer's command. He fired a blast of fire, which split into five at the end. Snivels was about to dodge it, when he suddenly froze. An image appeared in his head. Fire. Fire everywhere. The image in Snivels's head zoomed out to reveal a forest fire. Frozen in place by the image, Snivels failed to dodge the Fire Blast. The flames engulfed him, and he cried out in pain. Magmar landed in the arena as the attack faded, revealing Snivels crouching down on all fours.

Hiccup was shocked that Snivels somehow hadn't been able to dodge the attack. The battle seemed to be over.

But wait.

A green glow surrounded Snivels, and he opened his eyes. He stood up, a determined look in his eyes, the glow never fading.

The other teens were watching above the arena, and the twins were confused with what was going on. "That's Snivels's ability, Overgrow," Fishlegs explained, "Although he's low on energy, his Grass-Type moves have really powered up."

As Fishlegs finished speaking, the green glow that surrounded Snivels faded, and the young Snivy faced Magmar. Snivels's eyes briefly glowed a bright green before fading back to normal.

Now with newfound confidence, Hiccup smiled and exchanged a confident look with Snivels.

"Alright, Snivels, use Leaf Blade!"

The leaf at the end of Snivels's tail glowed as usual, but this time it doubled in size. Overgrow was causing the attack to become more powerful.

"Magmar, hit it with Flamethrower!"

Magmar did as he was told, but Snivels was able to somehow deflect the attack as he charged in. As soon as Snivels got close enough, he swung his tail and hit Magmar with the Overgrow-powered Leaf Blade. The attack was too much for Magmar to take. He fell to the ground, unable to battle.

Snotlout was stunned. Magmar had been beaten. He had lost the battle. And what was more disappointing was that he had lost to Hiccup.

Snivels was really proud of himself for defeating Magmar, and Hiccup was a bit surprised that he actually won the battle against Snotlout.

From above the arena, the teens and their Pokémon were quite surprised. Who would have guessed that Snivels would be able to continue after taking a huge hit from Fire Blast? It took Fishlegs and the twins a moment to realize that Astrid and Blaze weren't watching anymore. The two of them had left the minute that Magmar hit the ground in defeat. No one had noticed them leave because of what had happened.

Astrid and Blaze had just exited the arena. Blaze was impressed by the Pokémon's skills, but Astrid's thoughts were the opposite. _Anyone could have beaten those four,_ she thought, _But there's no way I'm battling _him.

* * *

><p>After a night in the forge, Hiccup and the others found out a way to make sure that Hiccup stayed on the saddle. Wearing a special waistband with clips, Hiccup could attach himself to the saddle to keep him from falling off.<p>

The next morning, Hiccup tried a different approach with controlling the tailfin. He had tied the rope he used to control the fake fin to his foot, leaving his hands to grip the saddle for extra stability.

This time, they were able to make it out of the cove, but not long afterwards, they crashed again, this time into a field of tall grass. Hiccup stumbled away from the crash site, a bit dazed. Remembering that wild Pokémon tended to appear often in tall grass, he went back to get Toothless. To his surprise, Toothless was rolling around, and taking in the sweet scent of the grass they had landed in, purring contentedly.

Hiccup curiously picked a blade of grass and looked at it, unaware that a pair of eyes were watching him through the blades of the tall grass.

* * *

><p>Later that same day, things in the arena got back to the original routine, with the trainees and their Pokémon facing off against the dragons, most likely to see if the battles from last night had strengthened the relationships between trainer and Pokémon.<p>

They were facing the Gronkle and Sliggoo again, and this time, Hiccup had more friends to face it with. Despite that, and the blade of grass he held in his hand, he was still feeling nervous.

Spotting the small group from the corner of its eye, the Gronckle bumbled their way, ready to attack. Hiccup held the grass out, directly in front of him.

The smell of it made the Gronckle hit the ground, skidding in right next to Hiccup. The Sliggoo slid down off of its partner's back and tried to push it up, but Snivels confronted it in Pokémon language, saying that the Gronkle would be okay.

Hiccup could see the dragon's huge nostrils working as it vigorously inhaled the scent of the blade. He took a chance and began to rub the grass roughly across its snout. His plan worked, the Gronckle flopped onto its side, tongue lolling from its mouth and wagging its club-like tail like an overgrown dog.

After training, as Hiccup and his friends made their way out of the arena, they were surrounded by the other teens and Pokémon. Except for Astrid and Blaze, who trailed behind them.

Despite the fact that they all lost their battles against Hiccup the other night, the teens were eager to know how Hiccup had done so well with the Gronkle. Hiccup's mind gave him and his friends an excuse to leave. "Oh, I left my axe back in the ring!" he said with mock exasperation, "We'll go get it, and uh, catch up to you later."

As Hiccup and his friends turned to leave, he and Snivels nearly bumped into Astrid and Blaze. Snivels muttered an apology to Blaze while their trainers tried to avoid each other. As the team of misfits left, Snivels caught a glimpse of Astrid's suspicious expression.

* * *

><p>After a few more unsuccessful attempts at flying that afternoon, Hiccup tried to pass the time by scratching Toothless's scales. The Night Fury seemed to enjoy it, often changing his position for a better scratch.<p>

Then, Hiccup ended up scratching the dragon under the chin unintentionally, and Toothless just flopped to the ground. Hiccup was unnecessarily worried for a moment or two, but then Toothless simply rolled over and gurgled in contentment.

Hiccup didn't know what about chin-scratching had caused him to drop like that. _This,_ he decided, _I should test in Dragon Training class tomorrow._

He was still unaware, however, of the same pair of eyes from the field of grass, watching him from above the cove.

* * *

><p>The Nadder and the Flygon were released from their cage, and they both charged. Astrid threw her axe at the Nadder, who deflected it with the spikes on its head. As Astrid went to retrieve her axe, Snivels and the others seized the opportunity to talk to the Flygon and calm it down. Blaze followed her trainer, knowing that she didn't have much of a choice.<p>

The Nadder continued to charge forward, heading straight for Hiccup. Hiccup quickly dropped the mace that he had been holding, and the Nadder stopped, right in front of him. It gave him a curious look, and made a quiet, almost friendly sound.

A sudden noise drew the attention of both the Nadder, and Hiccup, who turned to see Astrid rapidly approaching, her axe raised above her head threateningly. Acting quickly, Hiccup began to scratch the Nadder behind its ears, causing it to purr softly. Hiccup seamlessly moved his hand underneath the dragon's chin and gave it a single scratch.

Instantly, the Nadder crumpled to the floor with a squawk, driven into complete submission. Hiccup looked up and met Astrid's eyes. They were wide, shocked, and almost frightened. Blaze, however, was quite impressed.

* * *

><p>That evening, Hiccup and his friends entered the Great Hall for dinner. However, the minute they sat down at their table, nearly everyone in the Hall rushed over to sit down and talk with them. Everyone that is, except Astrid and Blaze. Hiccup pretended not to notice, though deep down, he would have preferred sitting with them.<p>

Snivels and the other misfit Pokémon were quite happy with the attention they were getting, but deep down inside, Snivels didn't trust any of the Vikings except for Hiccup. And it really made him uncomfortable when he saw Astrid slam her drink on the table in anger.

* * *

><p>"Meet the Terrible Terror, and Buggron!" declared Gobber, and the cage unlocked. But instead of the doors opening, a tiny flap swung open near the base, and out crawled a small, lizard-like dragon and a medium-sized dragonfly-like Pokémon. They innocently looked up at the teens, the Terror licked one of its eyes with its little tongue.<p>

Ha!" laughed Tuffnut, obviously not taking the little creature seriously. "It's like the size of my..." Suddenly, the Terror pounced on him, knocking him to the ground with a kind of squeaky screech.

"Ow! Get it off!" howled Tuff, as the Terror started chewing on his nose with its gums. Snivels snickered at the sight as he, Amber, Crackers, and Venus talked with the Buggron.

Hiccup slowly approached the Terror, and held his shield at an angle that reflected the sunlight off of the shiny center. It was a technique that he had learned from Toothless that morning. The tiny dragon caught sight of the light, and tried to grab it. But Hiccup kept the small circle of light ahead of the dragon, luring it back to its cage. The Buggron caught sight of this, and crawled next to its friend, following it.

"Wow," Tuffnut commented to Astrid, "They're better than you and Blaze ever were." Astrid glared at him as the Terror and the Buggron squeezed their way back into the cage.

* * *

><p>Later that afternoon, Astrid and Blaze went to a clearing in the woods where they trained together. Astrid threw her axe repeatingly at the trees, while Blaze tried to stay out of the way and hit some other nearby trees with Sky Uppercut. They were each giving the trees some nasty cuts and gashes.<p>

Astrid retrieved her axe after throwing it once again at the same tree. She then tucked and rolled into another area, and was about to throw her axe at a new target, when she noticed Hiccup and his friends standing in front of her. The Pokémon immediately walked off, Hiccup noticed them and shrugged, walking off as well.

This was Astrid's chance. Now she could find out what they were up to. As the group of misfits disappeared behind a rock, Astrid followed them, climbing on top of the rock and looking around. But strangely, the small group had disappeared out of her sight. Astrid slammed her fist onto the rock in frustration.

* * *

><p>Hiccup and the others had been working in the forge again, and were on their way to the cove, when they had run into Astrid. It was just their luck that they were able to lose her. They were all really confident with their work, and felt like that this time it would work. They had worked together to create a mechanism that took the form of a stirrup attached to Toothless' left side, which would adjust the position of the fin depending on the position Hiccup's foot was in. Along with the saddle and tailfin, Hiccup had been improving his riding vest as well.<p>

In a few minutes time, Hiccup and Snivels (who had been unwillingly talked into it) were riding on Toothless, who was tied to a boulder near the edge of a cliff with a strong piece of rope. They practiced using all of the different positions of the prosthetic fin, using the strong headwind to help lift Toothless into the air. After taking a small break, they lifted up again, but it was at that time the headwind picked up and pushed them backwards. The weight of the dragon, trainer, and Pokémon caused the rope to snap in two, and the trio was pushed backward into the forest.

Hearing a noise underneath him, Hiccup got up to see a small Helioptile lying where he had landed. Unknown to him, the Helioptile was the Pokémon that had been watching him since the accident in the tall grass. The little Pokémon seemed to be hurt, and Hiccup quietly noted to himself to take the Pokémon to the healers when he and his friends got back to the village.

Painfully, Toothless got up...leaving Hiccup to dangle from his side. The cord which attached Hiccup to the saddle was stuck, and would need some work to remove. "Oh, great," Hiccup muttered under his breath.

* * *

><p>"Hiccup," greeted one of the Vikings in the village. Hiccup leaned against a nearby house and waved casually, his Pokémon standing next to him. As soon as the Viking was out of sight, Hiccup picked up the Helioptile and pulled on the cord, prompting Toothless to follow him and the others closely as they stalked under the cover of night through the village.<p>

It had been nerve-wracking, incredibly risky, and maybe just plain stupid to bring the Night Fury into the village.

The group of friends made their way into the forge, which was empty of people. Hiccup instantly found the tool he needed and began to loosen the hook upon which the cord was stuck. As he did so, Toothless looked around curiously. Without any of the others noticing, he picked up a bucket and, seeing that it held no tasty snacks, threw it across the room. It landed with a loud clatter.

The group of misfits froze for a second, then Hiccup got back to work. He had just put down the tool when something else caused them all to freeze. "Hiccup, are you in there?" It was Astrid. And there was no doubt that Blaze was with her.

Hiccup quickly made his way through the door, closing as soon as he made it out. Astrid didn't seem to notice Toothless. Snivels and the others remained inside, making sure that Toothless didn't move.

As Hiccup nervously greeted Astrid, Toothless noticed a lone sheep grazing in the plaza. The sheep's eyes widened when it saw the dragon. As the Pokémon desperately tried to keep Toothless still, they could just hear what was going on outside.

"I normally don't care what other people do, but you're acting weird," Astrid said to Hiccup. Then she added as a sudden tug on the cord that still held Hiccup to Toothless made him stumble, "Well, weirder."

In that instant, Toothless tugged more urgently on the cord. Hiccup was literally lifted into the air for a few brief seconds, and then he was pulled through the door and back into the forge.

It took Hiccup and his friends, including the Helioptile, two seconds to climb onto Toothless's back and ride him swiftly out of the village, leaving Astrid to stare in bewilderment through the doors, wondering just what had happened.

"Sorry, that was my fault," Snivels said as they flew off. He suddenly hit himself in the face. "Bad Snivels! Bad Snivy!" Hiccup groaned, "Will you just be quiet?!" Snivels immediately stopped punishing himself and shut up as they flew off.

* * *

><p><strong>Apparently, Snivels has the tendency to blame himself for whatever goes wrong. And Helioptile will be joining their team, as he needs a trainer to care for him. And three wins in a row for Hiccup in Pokémon battles! Unlike many of the other Vikings, he uses strategy to win a battle. And of course, self-confidence. And he believes in his Pokémon, and he cares for them. And you'll find out what the image in Snivels's head is about. Review, follow, or favorite, and stay tuned for the next update!<strong>


	9. Chapter 9

Chapter 9: Test Drive and Snivels's Secret

**There are still some things about Snivels that Hiccup and the others don't know. And it's also time for the test drive.**

* * *

><p>When Stoick, Beartic, and whatever was left of the crew arrived at Berk, their ship was nearly in ruins. Their ship was the only one of the three that had left, and survived. Only a few members of the crew were left, and one of them had lost their Pokémon partner in battle.<p>

All in all, it could have gone better, or worse.

The ship was severely damaged. The sails had gaping holes in them, and the hull had been scorched by the dragons' fire blasts, and the Dragon-Types' Flamethrowers. It would take a while for the boats and weapons to be repaired and replaced.

Gobber and Probopass waited on the dock as the ship approached, along with other Vikings and their partners. As Stoick and Beartic were helped out of the ship, Gobber and Probopass joined them. "I trust you found the nest, at least," Gobber said. Stoick shook his head, "Not even close." Beartic grumbled. Another Viking walked up to Gobber. "There have been rumors of a ghost that's been guarding the dragons' island for the last few years," he said, fearfully, "I never believed it until now." "A ghost?" Gobber had never heard of such a thing. The Viking nodded. "The Ghost of Dragon Island," he said, "That's what we call it." Gobber shrugged, then he and Probopass went to catch up with Stoick and Beartic.

Stoick turned to his friend. "I hope you've had more success than me." Gobber shrugged. "Well, if by success you mean that your parenting troubles are over, then...yes."

Stoick gave Gobber a curious look. Just then, a group of Vikings showed up.

"Congratulations, Stoick! Everyone is so relieved!"

"Out with the old and in with the new, eh?"

"No one will miss those nuisances!"

"The village is throwing a party to celebrate!"

Stoick knew that they had to be talking about Hiccup and Snivels. He turned to look at Gobber. "They're gone?" he asked. Gobber shrugged. "Well, most afternoons. But who can blame them, I mean the lives of celebrities are very rough. They can barely walk through the village without being swarmed by their new fans." "Hiccup and his Snivy?" Stoick asked. Gobber nodded. "Who would've thought it? They have this...way with the beasts."

Beartic and Probopass said nothing, each of them wearing a straight face.

* * *

><p>Hiccup had decided that they were ready to fly.<p>

He and Toothless had been practicing for hours on end, in order to perfect the right positions and patterns. Snivels had helped, though he always made sure that he wasn't more than two feet off of the ground. It took Hiccup a while to convince Snivels to fly with them. Snivels finally agreed when Hiccup told him that he could ride in the saddlebag. Snivels knew that riding in the saddlebag would decrease the chances of him falling from a very high place.

That's how they ended up flying high above Berk. It was a test on whether or not Toothless was ready to fly again. It was also a test on how strong the equipment was. Hiccup didn't want the saddle, stirrup, or prosthetic breaking while they were more that a hundred feet off the ground.

"Okay, guys," Hiccup said as he patted Toothless, "We're gonna take this nice and slow." Snivels was in charge of determining what position the tail fin was supposed to be in. But Snivels believed that Hiccup should be able to trust himself with determining that. And it didn't help that Snivels had the fear of falling out of the saddlebag if he leaned out too far.

Hiccup clicked the stirrup into position, and the prosthetic fin opened wide. Toothless looked back at it and grunted in a satisfied way. He was ready to go. Snivels ducked back into the saddlebag.

"Alright, it's go time," Hiccup muttered, somewhat nervously. Just in case, he looked back at the fin to make sure that it was indeed in the correct position, then gripped the saddle and urged Toothless downward. They went into a steep dive, pulling out of it just as they reached the ocean's surface. They skimmed the water, and Toothless let one of his wings trail through the water and sent up a spray.

Passing underneath a rocky arch, Hiccup noticed a small flock of Wingull passing by above them. Ignoring the flock, they trio passed under the arch quickly.

"Yes, it worked!" Hiccup exclaimed in relief, but he became distracted and steered Toothless toward a rocky spire that rose up out of the sea. He frantically pulled to the side, but they crashed anyway. "Sorry!" Hiccup quickly apologized, only to steer Toothless into yet another rock spire. "My fault!" he exclaimed exasperatedly. Unforgivingly, Toothless forcefully slapped him with one of the flaps on his head. "Yeah, yeah, I'm on it!" Hiccup replied. He clicked the prosthetic into a different position.

Toothless went sailing upwards alongside a particularly large rocky spire. Excited now, Toothless sped up, flapping his wings in short bursts as they ascended ever higher. "This is amazing!" Hiccup called with exhilaration. Hearing his comment, Snivels peeked out of the saddlebag and noticed how high up they were. His vision blurred, and he became dizzy, his grip on the saddlebag loosening. His fear of heights took control of him as he lost his balance and fell out of the saddlebag.

It took Snivels a minute to register what was happening, and when he did, he screamed. Hiccup turned to see his friend falling down toward the ocean, from a hundred feet up. "Snivels!" Hiccup called out, and steered Toothless downward.

Snivels would have been able to grab onto the saddle with Vine Whip and pull himself up, but his fear of heights, and the fact that he was falling from a hundred feet up, made him paralyzed with fear. He was so scared, he couldn't even scream. At the speed Snivels was falling, it seemed unlikely that Hiccup and Toothless would've been able to catch him before he hit the water.

Just then, a purple and black, bat-like Pokémon seemed to appear out of nowhere and flew underneath the frightened Snivy. It was a Noibat. Snivels landed on the Noibat's back, and the Noibat tried to keep them airborne. Since Snivels was slightly taller and heavier than the Noibat, the Noibat had to beat its wings a lot.

Still speeding forward, Toothless passed by Snivels and the Noibat. Hiccup turned to look up at them. Snivels gave him a small smile, and a thumbs-up. Hiccup then turned back forward to see that he and Toothless were headed for a forest. They pulled out of the dive just over the forest, barely scraping the tops of the numerous trees. They were fast approaching a maze of rock spires. Hiccup leaned in on the saddle. _I can do this,_ he thought to himself as he clicked the stirrup.

They both entered the maze. Hiccup's foot worked like never before, adjusting and readjusting Toothless' prosthetic over and over again. Each turn they made was flawless and perfectly executed. Rocks passed by in a blur, and not once did they worry about hitting one. Hiccup knew that they'd get out without a scratch. His confidence provided the instinct he needed to predict where and when to turn next. In no time at all, they made it out of the maze and into a small fog bank. Emerging from the fog, Hiccup felt an overwhelming sense of elation. Their first flight together had gone better than he could ever imagine.

"Yeah!" he cried, sitting up on the saddle fully and raising both of his arms. Toothless gave a happy sort of warble and shot a blue fireball into the air as if in celebration.

Unfortunately, the fireball exploded just ahead of them, leaving a huge nimbus of flames to linger in the sky. "Come on," Hiccup muttered, as they flew straight into it.

* * *

><p>Hiccup tried to ignore slight burning sensation that his skin still experienced. His hair was scorched and wind-blown, and he was still a little dazed.<p>

Toothless then vomited up half a fish for Hiccup to eat. "Uh, no thanks," Hiccup said casually, "I'm good." He then held up his own fish, which was on a stick and being cooked over a small fire.

The sound of flapping wings drew the two friends' attention. The Noibat from earlier was flying to them, with Snivels still riding on its back. Tired from carrying the young Snivy on his back, the Noibat nearly collapsed when he finally landed. Snivels jumped off of Noibat's back as soon as they landed. "Are you okay?" Hiccup asked. Snivels brushed himself off. "Well, to be quite honest, which I am, it could have gone better," he said. The Noibat nodded in agreement. "Anyway, thanks for the lift," Snivels said and waved at the Noibat. Snivels turned and started to walk away, when the Noibat rushed up and nuzzled him. "I think it wants to stay with us," Hiccup said, not sure if he should be excited or disappointed. Noibat was a Flying and Dragon-Type, and of course the villagers would attack a Dragon-Type, no matter how cute it was.

Snivels didn't mind this, however, so he pet the Noibat on the nose. "Do you have a name?" he asked. The Noibat lifted his head and squeaked. Obviously, the little bat-like Pokémon was unable to speak human. Snivels turned to Hiccup and Toothless. "He said that his name is Verne," he said. Verne tilted his head, which made him look pretty cute. Toothless grumbled. Snivels frowned. "You know, that's not really a good first impression for him, right?"

Both Toothless and Hiccup looked at Snivels in both shock and amazement. "You mean you actually understood what Toothless said?" Hiccup asked. Snivels shrugged. "I guess so," he said. "How is that possible?" Hiccup asked. "I can't tell you," Snivels said, turning away, "You'll laugh." "I'm not going to laugh," Hiccup said. Snivels shrugged. "Well, that's what they always say, and then what happens later? You laugh." Hiccup sighed. "I promise that I won't laugh," he said. Snivels sighed, and turned around to face his trainer. "Okay," he said, and took a deep breath.

"I was raised by Speed Stingers."

As soon as he finished speaking, Snivels turned around and covered his ears. He looked back at Hiccup, who was trying not to laugh. After he had calmed down, he said, "So that's it?"

Snivels turned to face Hiccup. "What do you mean that's it? You're the first person that I ever told!" "I meant what about your family," Hiccup said. Snivels suddenly felt a pang of sorrow. Truth was, he was the last surviving member of his family, but he was afraid of what Hiccup would think if he told him the whole truth about what had happened. "My family is gone," he said, "I'm the last surviving member of my family." Hiccup suddenly felt pity and sorrow for his friend. "So you lived with Speed Stingers because you didn't have anyone else to take care of you," he said, "And that's why you can run so fast, and also how you can understand what dragons are saying." Snivels nodded.

Hiccup reached out and picked Snivels up. Leaning back on Toothless, he placed the young Snivy in his lap. "You don't have to worry anymore, you know," he said, "You have friends now." Snivels looked up at his friend and smiled. "Thanks," he said, "That's all I ever needed."

Suddenly, there was a series of shrieks that pealed out into the otherwise silent air, and a group of five Terrible Terrors, with five Buggron flying beside them, flying right toward the small group of friends. Toothless growled as they landed, all scuttling at once toward the pile of fish Toothless held in front of him. Toothless growled again and pulled the fish closer to him possessively.

Not that the Terrors or Buggron were in any way intimidated. One pair of them worked together to grab the half fish from Toothless, with Buggron distracting him and the Terror snatching the fish. That particular Terror sat down a safe distance from the larger dragon and began to eat. However, he was challenged by one of his comrades, and was forced to spit a burst of fire in that Terror's direction.

Toothless had been watching the fight from the sidelines with amusement, when he saw the fish pile move. Hiccup, Snivels, and Verne observed with curiosity, and Toothless with annoyance, as a Terror crawled out from the pile with a fish in its mouth. Quickly, Toothless grabbed the other end of the fish and yanked. The fish split apart at the tail, leaving the single fin in the Terror's mouth.

It sat comically on its rump as Toothless gave it a kind of gurgling laugh. The Terror wasn't amused. It spat out the fish tail, clawed the dirt, and rose up on its hind legs with a shriek. A burst of gas appeared at the back of its throat as it prepared to light its fire.

Toothless, with a bored look on his face, beat the smaller dragon to it, casually spitting a small fire bolt straight into the Terror's mouth. The gas exploded, causing the Terror to swell up and have steam whistling out of its nose and mouth. Hiccup chuckled to himself. "Not so fireproof on the inside, are you?" he asked the little dragon, which stumbled away from Toothless in a drunken manner. "Here you go," he added, throwing it his own fish.

The morsel landed right in front of the dragon, instantly snapping it out of its daze. The Terror gulped the fish down whole, then approached Hiccup curiously. Hiccup relaxed, slumping down against Toothless while keeping his eye on the dragon.

Finally, its curiosity got the better of it, and the Terror climbed right up onto Hiccup's lap, next to Snivels. Like a scaly cat, it reached up with its head and gently nuzzled the two of them, then settled down to rest. Minutes later, the Terror's Buggron friend scuttled up and snuggled up next to Verne, who was sitting next to Hiccup.

Hiccup stared at the sleeping dragon in his lap in wonder. It was hard to believe that this creature and its relatives were the very same ones that he had once hoped to kill. That _everyone_ hoped to kill. The idea was absurd now that he'd been spending so much time with what he now knew as quite a lovable beast.

"Everything we know about you guys," he breathed, gently stroking the docile Terror, "Is wrong."

The Terrible Terror, who was obviously not so terrible at all, continued to sleep in Hiccup's lap.

* * *

><p><strong>Now we know a little more about Snivels. And yes, the Speed Stinger is a dragon, but to me it looks a lot more like a dinosaur, since it can't fly. If there's ever a new kind of meat-eating theropod dinosaur discovered, that resembles the Speed Stinger, they should call it Dracosaurus celeritatis. That's Latin for "dragon lizard of speed." Review, follow, or favorite!<strong>


	10. Chapter 10

Chapter 10: Romantic Flight

**Now for the final test of battling dragons, and training Pokémon. And you can probably guess what also happens later on.**

* * *

><p>After Hiccup and Snivels had gotten back (of course, they left Verne with Toothless in the cove), they went to the forge with the others. Hiccup sat at his desk, flicking his pencil with his index finger. Snivels told Amber, Crackers, Venus, and Tito (the Helioptile they had befriended) what had happened earlier that day. None of them had noticed Stoick and Beartic had arrived, until Hiccup turned his attention to the entrance. He quickly tried to hide his drawings of Toothless as he greeted them.<p>

"D-dad! You're back! Uh, Gobber's not here, so we..." Stoick nodded as he and Beartic squeezed through the entrance. "I know, we came looking for you." "Really?" Hiccup asked as he closed his sketchbook. Stoick nodded again. "You've been keeping secrets," he said. "I...I have?" Hiccup asked, trying to act casual. "You and your Snivy," Stoick said. "Does that count for the rest of us?" Snivels asked. It was then that Stoick finally noticed the other Pokémon. "What is going on here?" Hiccup tried to act as casual as he could. "Oh, you know, just...building a team."

Stoick shook his head. "No one I have ever known on this island has had more than one partner," he said. Hiccup shrugged. "That's something that I sort of wanted to talk to you about," he said. "This was one of your secrets?" Stoick asked. "I have no idea what you're talking about..." Hiccup said nervously. "_Nothing_ happens on this island without me knowing about it," Stoick said seriously. This caused Snivels to back up a step, and Tito to shrink down in fear. Stoick took a step closer to Hiccup, with Beartic guarding the entrance. "So, let's talk...about that dragon."_  
><em>

Hiccup knew that didn't sound good. Had Stoick found out about Toothless? "Dad, I am so sorry, I...I wanted to tell you, but I..." He was cut off when Stoick burst out laughing. Hiccup was stunned for a few seconds, and then he laughed nervously. Snivels and the others all exchanged confused looks. "You're not upset?" Hiccup asked. "What?" Stoick nearly shouted, "I was hoping for this!" This confused Hiccup even more. "Y-you were?" "And believe me, it only gets better!" Stoick continued, "Just wait until you spill a Nadder and Flygon's guts for the first time! And mount your first Gronkle and Sliggoo heads on a spear!" Clearly, they weren't talking about the same thing.

Stoick was so happy, he nudged his son, but ended up pushing him into a barrel. "What a feeling! You really had me going there son! All those years of the worst Viking Berk has ever seen! Odin, it was rough! I almost gave up on you. But all the while, you were holding out to me! Oh, Thor almighty!" Hiccup gave his dad a look.

Snivels glanced over at Beartic, who to his surprise, was actually _smiling_.

Stoick pulled up a chair. "With all of you doing so well in the ring, we finally have something to talk about."

The room got awkwardly quiet. Even Snivels didn't say anything. He still didn't trust Stoick enough to speak to him, after everything they'd been through. Whenever he did speak to the chief, however, it was always in defense.

After minutes of silence, Stoick finally decided to do what he came there for. Reaching behind him, he pulled out a recently made Viking helmet. "I brought you something," he straightened one of the horns, "To help keep you safe in the ring." He handed the helmet to Hiccup. Snivels eyed the helmet suspiciously.

Hiccup didn't know what to say. "Thanks, Dad." Stoick sighed. "Your mother would've wanted you to have it. It's half of her breastplate." Hiccup and his friends all wore matching expressions of surprise. Stoick tapped his own helmet. "Matching set. Keeps her close, you know." He gestured to the helmet he had given to Hiccup. "Wear it proudly."

Hiccup was still speechless. He set the helmet down on his desk, making sure to hold it by the horns. Snivels chose that moment to finally speak up. "Well, that was...an interesting conversation, uh, maybe we should be...resting." Much to everyone's surprise, Stoick actually listened to Snivels this time. "Very well," he said, standing up, "Good talk." Hiccup nodded. "Yeah. Thanks for the, uh..." "The hat." "The breast hat." "Good night." Stoick then left, with Beartic following. Hiccup sighed.

For a while, the room was quiet once again. Snivels attempted to lighten the mood. "Well, that wasn't so bad!" Hiccup and the others gave him a look. "Do you really think that this is a good time to be optimistic?" Hiccup asked, a hint of sarcasm in his voice. Snivels's smile immediately faded. "Oh, uh...yeah, that's right, it can wait. Later. Heh, heh." There was suddenly a loud clatter from outside. "I think it's best that we don't check that out," Snivels said. "Agreed," Crackers said, nodding.

* * *

><p>The Gronkle and the Sliggoo were, once again, left out of their cage. This time, however, it was only Hiccup and Astrid in the ring. The task was for them to take out the dragons, without using any Pokémon, to see how strong they had gotten individually. Snivels, Amber, Crackers, Venus, Tito, and Blaze all watched from the closed entrance to the arena. They all honestly thought that it wasn't much of a fair fight, with the dragon with its Pokémon partner, and them without any.<p>

Both Hiccup and Astrid were hiding behind one of the wooden boards that had been set up in the arena. Hiccup was wearing the helmet that Stoick had given him. Astrid suddenly pulled down Hiccup's shield and looked him in the eyes. "Stay out of my way! I'm winning this thing." She held up her axe, making sure he got the message. She then proceeded to move to another wooden board. Hiccup stood up, but didn't follow her. "Sure, please, by all means!" he called out to her. And that wasn't sarcasm.

He knew he had to let her win.

He looked up and saw Stoick and Beartic among the Vikings and Pokémon above the arena, looking down at him. As much as he didn't want to disappoint his dad, Hiccup didn't want to win the so-called honor of killing the Nightmare and Salamence. He didn't want it from the start. All he wanted was to survive the training.

As the Gronkle and the Sliggoo advanced, Astrid followed them by hiding behind the wooden boards. "This time," she said to herself, "This time for sure!" She then leaped out of her hiding place, charging out with a battle cry. But she stopped at the sight that met her eyes.

The Gronkle was on its side, its tongue lolled out to the side, and the Sliggoo was petting it on the nose. Hiccup was leaning against the board, turned away from the two dragons. When he saw what was going on, he was completely confused. But Astrid believed that this was his doing. "No!" She began swinging her axe around angrily, cursing mildly.

None of the Vikings knew for sure what had happened, but Snivels and the others had seen the whole thing.

The Sliggoo and the Gronkle had both recognized Hiccup, and remembered how he had refused to fight them. They decided to greet him, instead of trying to attack him. The Sliggoo was trying to calm the Gronkle, so that it didn't act dangerous around their new friend.

The entrance to the arena opened, and the Pokémon ran to meet their trainers. Snivels took the opportunity to explain to Hiccup what had happened as Stoick told everyone to be quiet. Hiccup tried to leave, but Gobber stopped him, picking him up and setting him down next to Astrid. If looks could kill, Hiccup would've been dead. He'd never seen Astrid so angry before. He remembered what Snivels had said. "Don't ever make Astrid angry. You wouldn't like her when she's angry." And boy, was he right.

Stoick then raised his voice. "Quiet! The elder has decided." Snivels jumped up onto Hiccup's shoulder, as the others waited patiently next to their trainer. Gobber stood behind both of the teens and their Pokémon. He raised his hook above Astrid and Blaze. The elder shook her head. There were gasps and murmurs among the crowd. Then Gobber pointed at Hiccup and his team. The elder nodded and pointed at them.

That was it.

The crowd cheered loudly. "You've done it, Hiccup!" Gobber exclaimed, looking more excited than anyone had ever seen him. "You've done it! You get to kill the dragons!" Everyone was cheering and shouting Hiccup's name. Except for Astrid, of course. The other teens and Pokémon rushed up to Hiccup and his Pokémon. Fishlegs hoisted Hiccup up on his shoulder, causing Snivels to grip his trainer tightly, due to how far he was off of the ground. "That's my boy!" roared Stoick over the noise. Snivels glared at the chief, with no one noticing.

"Yes! Yes!" Hiccup kept saying, each time sounding more unenthusiastic than the last. But no one noticed, so great was their own enthusiasm. "Yes, we are so..."

* * *

><p>"Leaving!" he finished, then called out to Toothless and Verne, who were momentarily nowhere in sight. "We're leaving! Let's pack up… looks like we're all taking a little vacation...forever." Snivels and the others went to look for the two dragons.<p>

Hiccup was carrying an empty basket on his shoulder, which he would use to carry the fish he'd collect later for the journey. He bent down behind a large boulder to put down the basket and readjust his riding gear. Snivels ran back over to him, in case he needed help.

As Hiccup stood up, he and Snivels heard a low, scraping noise. They directed their attention up to the top of the boulder. There, sitting on the boulder and sharpening her axe with a small rock, as if she didn't have a care in the world, was Astrid.

Hiccup was so surprised, he stumbled backward. "What the...! W-what are you doing here?" He noticed Blaze leaning up against the side of the boulder, giving an almost apologetic look. Astrid didn't look at him right away. Instead, she held her blade to the light and examined it, whilst throwing away the stone. Then, she said idly, "I want to know what's going on."

Astrid hopped off of the rock and continued, more menacingly, "No one just gets as good as you do – _especially_ you." She shifted her axe from hand to hand and glared at him. Hiccup wisely tried to back off. Snivels, who believed that there wasn't much he could do, watched from the side with Blaze as Astrid continued to question Hiccup. "Start talking," she ordered. "Are you training with someone? It better not involve this…" she added, grabbing his riding vest. Futilely, he tried to play it cool. "Uh, I know _this_ looks really bad, but, uh…"

There was a sudden warble, followed by a squeak, from the other side of the cove. Startled, Astrid threw Hiccup to the ground and headed toward where the noises had come from. Hoping to distract her, Hiccup said quickly, "You're right! You're right! I'm through with the lies! I've been making...outfits!" Astrid didn't even glance his way, so focused was she on investigating whatever had made those noises.

Hiccup moved in front of her line of sight and continued frantically, "So, you got me. It's time everyone knew. Drag me back, go ahead. Here we go..." Astrid glanced at him furiously and twisted his arm. "OW!" he yelled in pain, and falling to the ground. "Why would you _do_ that?!"

Standing over him, Astrid viciously kicked him, sending him flat against the ground. "That's for the lies," she growled, "And that's..." she hit him in the stomach with the blunt end of her axe, "For everything else."

There was a growl, and Astrid looked around cautiously. "Oh, man," Hiccup muttered.

Toothless and Verne turned toward the sound of their friend's voice and saw Astrid. The yellow-green eyes of the Night Fury were the first thing she saw. She gasped and screamed, "Get down!" She threw Hiccup to the ground. Toothless then charged forward with a roar. Astrid quickly stood up, readying her axe, and shouted, "Run!" Hiccup threw himself at her, ripping the weapon out of her grasp and throwing it aside.

Just as Toothless reached them, two sets of vines came out of nowhere and wrapped around his neck. Both Snivels and Venus were using Vine Whip to hold the angry dragon back. Hiccup seized the opportunity to calm Toothless down. "No, Toothless, it's okay!" He turned back to see that Blaze was helping Astrid up. He turned back to the dragon. "They're friends," he said gently. Toothless stopped his wild flapping and leaping to gaze at him skeptically. Verne flew over and perched on Hiccup's shoulder, with the other Pokémon following.

Hiccup turned to Astrid and Blaze. "You just scared him," he said. "_We_ scared _him_?!" she exclaimed in response, then all of a sudden calmed herself. "Who...is _him_?" she added, eyes narrowing in suspicion.

Hiccup gulped nervously, and hesitantly introduced them. "Uh, Astrid… Toothless! Toothless… Astrid." The dragon glared even more ferociously and snarled loudly, immediately contradicting his name. Astrid turned her attention to the Noibat. Snivels stepped forward and pointed up at the bat-like Pokémon. "That's Verne," he said.

Astrid then glared at them, and with Blaze following, she turned and ran for the exit.

Hiccup and the others watched her leave. "Da da da, we're dead," Hiccup commented. Snivels shook his head. "Not yet, we aren't." He turned to Toothless, who glared, and turned around, heading back to his previous spot. "Whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa!" Hiccup protested. "Where do you think you're going?"

* * *

><p><em>Hiccup has a dragon!<em> That singular thought echoed again and again in Astrid's mind incessantly, driving her to run faster. Blaze was following, but had very little intention of letting the other Vikings know the truth. But her loyalty to her trainer kept her running. Astrid glanced back to see if Blaze was following her. She was. However, she was so focused on getting back to the village, that she didn't hear the sound of beating wings.

Toothless then swooped in and grabbed Astrid and Blaze in his talons. Astrid screamed. "Oh, great Odin's ghost! Oh, this is it!" She screamed longer and louder than she ever had before. Blaze tried to cover her ears, and she closed her eyes, not wanting to see how far they were off the ground.

Hiccup flew Toothless towards a very tall tree. The Night Fury dropped Astrid and Blaze on a sturdy branch near the top, and landed right above them. The frightened Viking and her Pokémon gripped the branch tightly. "Hiccup!" Astrid yelled, "Get us down from here!" She wasn't in the best position to be giving him commands, but it just came naturally.

"You have to give me a chance to explain!" Hiccup pleaded. "We are not listening to _anything_ you have to say!" Despite what she said, Blaze seemed rather interested. "Then I won't speak," Hiccup said gently, "Just let me show you." He paused, then added, "Please, Astrid?"

Astrid scoffed, but pulled herself up. Balancing on the branch, she pulled Blaze up. The two of them cautiously made their way over to Hiccup's position. Toothless growled as they came near. Hiccup offered his hand, but Astrid slapped it away. She then hoisted herself up on the saddle, and pulled Blaze up behind her. Astrid then cautiously wrapped her arms around Hiccup's torso. "Now get us down," she told him in a tremulous voice.

"Toothless, down," Hiccup told the dragon, slowly and clearly. Then he added with emphasis, "Gently." Obediently, the Night Fury spread its wings and readied for takeoff.

"See?" said Hiccup confidently, "Nothing to worry about." But Toothless wasn't through yet. The dragon launched himself straight up into the sky, climbing higher and higher. Astrid screamed as she and Blaze were pushed back off of the saddle, desperately holding on with all their might. "Toothless! What are you doing?!" Hiccup shouted, "Bad dragon!" Astrid desperately reached up and grabbed Hiccup's face, pulling herself up and readjusting her grip on his torso. Blaze pulled herself up by grabbing onto Astrid.

Hiccup turned to look at Astrid. "He's not usually like this," he tried to explain. But then, Toothless folded his wings and dropped like a rock. "Oh, no," Hiccup muttered. Minutes later, they hit the water, Toothless diving in as deep as he could. They surfaced briefly, only to crash back down again. "Toothless, what are you doing? We need them to like us!" Hiccup shouted the second they surfaced again.

But Toothless shot up into the sky, not listening to what Hiccup was saying. The Night Fury then started spinning like a corkscrew. "And now the spinning," Hiccup said, somehow retaining his sarcastic sense of humor. "Thank you for nothing, you useless reptile." Toothless then started free falling back down to the ocean.

Blaze couldn't hold back anymore. It was time for her to reveal the truth. "Apologize to him!" she shouted to Astrid. Both Astrid and Hiccup were shocked. "What?!" they said in unison. "I said apologize to him!" Blaze said again. But Astrid was too shocked to listen. "You can talk?!" "JUST APOLOGIZE!" Blaze screamed at the top of her lungs.

Astrid was still pretty shocked about how Blaze could talk, but she knew she had no other choice. "Okay, I'm sorry!" she shouted, closing her eyes tightly, and hugging Hiccup's torso. "I'm sorry! Just get us off of this thing!"

Luckily for her, Toothless heard her, and his expression softened. He spread his wings, catching a strong thermal, and shot into the sky once again. This time, the flight was more smooth and calm, unlike the way he had been doing the air stunts earlier. He flapped his wings, and brought them all up into the clouds.

Blaze tapped on Astrid's shoulder gently. The frightened girl hesitantly opened her eyes. The sight that met her was unlike anything she had experienced. They were flying high in the clouds, the sunset highlighting the ocean beneath them. The scene had some sort of romantic theme, which is what Toothless had intended.

Astrid looked up at the clouds above them, reaching up and touching it. It felt cool and wet. Feeling more confident, Astrid reached up with both hands, feeling the clouds refreshing texture.

Hiccup was as amazed as Astrid was, if not more. Blaze smiled to herself, enjoying her trainer's attempts to make the most out of the moment. It seemed that the tough Viking warrior had finally opened her heart.

When they finally rose above the clouds, it was nighttime. The night sky was decorated with hundreds of stars, shining bright. To add to the beauty, the sky lit up in a flash of colors. The northern lights.

The clouds beneath them parted, revealing the village of Berk. Toothless took a minute to glance back, and saw all that all of his riders were smiling.

Enchanted by the beautiful view, Astrid hugged Hiccup closer. Hiccup was temporarily surprised, but then he smiled.

Toothless carved a big turn, away from the village and back over the ocean. Astrid looked around, gazing up at the stars above them. "Alright, I admit it. This is pretty cool. It's...amazing. He's amazing." She leaned in to look at Toothless, patting his flank. The dragon crooned softly. Astrid looked back up at Hiccup. _You're amazing, too,_ she said silently. She had fallen in love.

Suddenly, they heard a voice. "It's amazing and scary all at the same time."

Hiccup turned to look at the saddlebag hanging on Toothless's side. "Snivels?" Sure enough, Snivels opened the flap of the saddlebag and poked his head out. "Snivels, what in the...when did you...what are you doing here?!" Snivels shrugged. "Hey, wherever my trainer goes, I go," he said. Just then, a Noibat flew out of nowhere, and flew next to where Snivels was. The Noibat squeaked. Snivels looked at it with a huge amount of surprise. "Verne! What are you doing here?!"

Hiccup rolled his eyes, and turned his attention to the area in front of them. Astrid decided to break the silence. "So, what now?" Hiccup sighed. Astrid's eyes widened. "Hiccup, your final exam is tomorrow! You know you guys are gonna have to kill..." "Shh, don't!" Snivels said, and pointed at Toothless and Verne. Astrid finished her statement in a whisper, "Kill dragons." Hiccup groaned, "Don't remind me."

Just then, Toothless dove down into a thick blanket of fog, with Verne close behind. "Toothless, what's happening?" Hiccup asked as they descended. "He's bringing us to..." Snivels began, but stopped with fear of continuing. Blaze finished for him.

"The Dragon's Nest."

* * *

><p><strong>So, Team Hiccup has won the "honor" of killing the dragons, Astrid discovered Toothless, Blaze revealed that she could talk, and Snivels was hiding in the saddlebag throughout the whole flight. And apparently, Verne had been following them the whole time as well. Review, follow, or favorite!<strong>


	11. Chapter 11

Chapter 11: Revelations in the Ring

**The finding of the dragons' nest, the first appearance of the Red Death, and the final exam in the ring, with some surprises to add to the mix.**

* * *

><p>The group of friends anxiously flew through the thick fog, unable to see anything ahead of them. Suddenly, a Monstrous Nightmare and a Salamence appeared next to them, each holding a large fish in their claws. "Get down!" Hiccup whispered urgently. He, Astrid, and Blaze flattened themselves against Toothless's back, trying not to be seen. Snivels ducked back into the saddlebag, keeping the flap open so he could see.<p>

As the fog cleared up a bit, the small group suddenly found themselves surrounded by hundreds of dragons and Dragon-Types, all carrying food in their talons and jaws, and in some cases, their paws.

Hiccup looked at a Monstrous Nightmare flying beside them. The dragon was holding a dead sheep in its talons. "It looks like they're hauling in their kill," he said quietly. "What does that make us?" Astrid asked nervously. "The spies," Snivels said, who knew what Toothless was doing. A Zippleback and Zweilous next to them noticed the Night Fury, and seemed to pay no attention to the humans and Pokémon with them. Except for Verne, who they recognized as a Noibat, a Flying and Dragon-Type.

The dragons all dove down toward the water, still clutching their food. Toothless followed them, his riders doing their best not to scream. With Verne behind him, Toothless swiveled through the rock spires ahead, following the other dragons. In a few minutes, the fog lifted, revealing a rocky island with a dormant volcano in the middle of it.

The dragons' nest.

All of the dragons, including Toothless and Verne, flew into a tunnel on the side of the volcano, inside the nest. And ominous orange glow appeared at the end of the tunnel, lighting up the inside of the nest. A massive cave, an orange-red glow lighting it up so the dragons could see. Giant rock spires provided the dragons with a place to rest. "What my dad wouldn't give to find this," Hiccup said.

"They're all pretty frightened," Snivels said. "How do you know that?" Astrid asked. "I was raised by Speed Stingers," Snivels said, "Therefore, I'm able to understand what dragons are saying." Astrid glared at him. "You're making that up," she said. "Come on, Astrid, does that sound like something someone would make up?" Snivels asked.

Toothless then steered over to an abandoned rock spire, with Verne following close behind. They positioned themselves so that they could watch the dragons coming in and dropping the food somewhere into the nest.

"Well, it's satisfying to know that all of our food has been dumped down a hole," Hiccup said, sarcastically. A Deadly Nadder and a Flygon each dropped a large fish into the hole. "They're not eating any of it," Astrid said. "And you're about to see why," Snivels said, pointing to a Gronkle and Sliggoo that had just arrived.

The stout dragon flew over to the hole, and spat a small mackerel into it. There was a loud roar, and the Gronkle tried to fly away, but it was too slow. A large set of jaws rose out of the hole, closing around the Gronkle and Sliggoo, swallowing them whole.

"What...is that?" Astrid asked as all of the dragons retreated into the shadows to hid from the behemoth. "We call it the Red Death," Snivels said, "Huge, merciless, and always hungry. So hungry, that it doesn't have a partner." The Red Death lowered its head back into the misty hole, but then it rose again, its large nostrils catching the scent of the humans. Hiccup leaned down and patted Toothless's neck. "Toothless, we gotta get out of here." The Red Death turned its head in their direction. "NOW!"

Toothless and Verne both took off, barely avoiding the jaws of the Red Death. This sent all of the dragons into a frenzy, trying to get away from the monstrous titan. The Red Death tried to grab them again, but its jaws closed on a Zippleback and Zweilous. Feeling satisfied, the giant dragon lowered back into the nest, waiting for the next round of food that the dragons would bring it.

* * *

><p>"No, it totally makes sense," Astrid said as they returned to the cove, "It's like a giant beehive. They're the workers, and that's their queen. It controls them."<p>

They made it back to the cove, and Toothless landed by the lake. Amber and the others watched from the side as their friends arrived. Astrid and Blaze dismounted Toothless. "Let's find your dad," Astrid said to Hiccup. Hiccup quickly dismounted and ran after them. "No, no! Not now, they'll...kill Toothless! Astrid, we have to think this through, carefully."

Astrid looked at him skeptically. "Hiccup, we just discovered the dragons' nest! The thing we've been after since Vikings first sailed here. And you want to keep it a secret? To protect your _pet_ dragon?! Are you serious?!"

Hiccup looked at her, and said surely and confidently, "Yes."

The minute she heard him say that, Astrid's expression softened. There was no resemblance of the tough and stubborn Astrid in her expression.

Slightly embarrassed, Hiccup turned away.

Astrid shrugged. "Okay, then what do we do?" she asked quietly. Hiccup sighed, "Just give us until tomorrow. We'll figure something out." Astrid nodded. "Okay." Then, without warning, she punched him in the arm. "That's for kidnapping me," she said, matter-of-factly.

Startled and confused, Hiccup turned to Toothless, Verne, and Snivels. The black dragon and the Noibat were drinking from the lake, with Snivels standing next to them. Snivels noticed his friend's expression and shrugged.

Astrid then nervously brushed some strands of hair out of her eyes. She grabbed Hiccup by the front of his shirt, pulled him in, and kissed him on the cheek. "That's for...everything else." She turned and walked away.

Both Hiccup and Blaze stood there, surprised at what Astrid had just done. Astrid turned to look back, and Blaze hurried up to her. The two of them took of running, heading for the exit of the cove.

Hiccup continued to watch them as they left. He couldn't believe that Astrid had done that. The girl that had hated him hours ago had just kissed him. Sure it was on the cheek, but still.

Toothless, Verne, and Snivels suddenly came up from behind their friend. "I think that date went pretty well," Snivels said with a smirk. Hiccup turned to find the three of them next to him. "Snivels!" He nearly fell backward in surprise. Amber and the others giggled from their hiding place, catching their trainer's attention. "What are you guys looking at?" Hiccup asked. Toothless warbled, and did his best to shrug.

* * *

><p>"What was that all about?" Blaze asked as she and Astrid ran through the forest, back to the village. "How are you able to talk?" Astrid asked, though fully aware that the question was off-subject. Blaze sighed. "Remember when we started training together? Here in the forest?" Astrid nodded, slightly confused. "You said that I should watch and learn," Blaze said, "And I did. I watched you, and I learned how to talk because of you. You taught me more than just how to fight dragons. And I learned more about you than you wanted me to.<p>

"I didn't tell you, because I was worried that you would abandon me because of what I had learned to do. I was confused of who I could trust. But I obeyed you. And that's because that even though I had learned the truth about the dragons, you would have wanted me to fight them."

As she listened, Astrid realized that Blaze and known the truth all along. About the dragons, about Hiccup's improvements in the ring, everything. "I'm sorry, Blaze," she said, "I should've realized that we had a stronger bond than I thought we had." Blaze nodded, accepting her friend's apology. "So, what was that all about back there?" She asked. "What was what about?" Astrid asked, confused. "Why did you kiss him?" Blaze asked.

Astrid's eyes widened, she hadn't expected Blaze to ask her that. "Can you keep a secret?" she asked. "That's all I've been doing," Blaze said. "I...I think I...I think..." Astrid struggled to say. "What?" Blaze asked. Astrid looked her friend in the eye, trying desperately to gather up the courage to confess her thoughts.

"I think I love him."

Blaze's eyes widened. Then she smiled. "What?" Astrid asked. "All that me and Snivels had been trying to do was find a way to get you two together," Blaze said, "Because we knew that he had feelings for you. And you go off on a flight with him on his dragon friend, and just like that, you're in love with him. I've been waiting for the right time to try and convince you that he's not a bad person to be with. At least give him a chance." "I'll try to," Astrid said, "But do not tell _anyone_ about this. Promise?"

Blaze sighed. "Alright, I won't tell, but if you don't tell him, then I might do it for you." "Just don't tell him anything!" Astrid said. "I won't tell him if you promise to tell him how you feel about him yourself," Blaze said. "I promise, I'll tell him," Astrid said. "So it's a deal?" Blaze asked, holding out her hand. Astrid nodded, grabbed Blaze's hand, and shook it. "Deal."

Satisfied, Blaze nodded and led the way back to the village. Astrid smiled to herself as she and her partner made their way back home. _Blaze is right about Hiccup,_ she thought to herself, _He's different, but in a good way. He's amazing._ Her smile widened as another thought crossed her mind.

_Astrid, I think you just fell in love._

* * *

><p>The cheering of the crowd was loud and deafening. Everyone on the island, Viking and Pokémon alike, had shown up to watch Hiccup and his friends fight and kill the dragons. Stoick's voice boomed over the cheering crowd. "Well, we can show our faces in public again!" He gestured to Beartic next to him, who growled in approval.<p>

"If someone told me that in a few short weeks, Hiccup would go from being, well...Hiccup, to placing first in dragon training, then I would have tied him to a mast and shipped him off, for fear he'd gone mad!" The crowd laughed and cheered. "And you know it!" Stoick shouted for them to hear.

As the cheering died down, Stoick became more serious. "But here we are," he said, "And no one is more surprised, or more proud, than I am. Today, my boy becomes a Viking. Today, he becomes one of us!" The crowd cheered the loudest yet, excited for the battle about to begin.

Hiccup and his Pokémon, minus Verne, were standing in the shadows of the entrance to the arena. Snivels was perched on Hiccup's shoulder, and he frowned at the thought of Hiccup becoming a Viking. Of becoming _one of them_. One of the many Vikings that he despised since day one. Minus Hiccup and Astrid, of course. He knew that after what had happened last night that he could trust her.

"Be careful with those dragons," said a voice behind them. It was Astrid, and of course, Blaze was with her. "It's not the dragons I'm worried about," Hiccup said, watching Stoick walk over to a rocky throne. Who knew how Stoick would react to what they were about to reveal.

"What are you going to do?" Astrid asked. "Put and end to this," Hiccup said, "We have to try." He turned to face her. "Astrid, if something goes wrong, please help us make sure they don't find Toothless and Verne." "We will," Astrid said, "Just promise that it won't go wrong." She could have had the chance to tell him her feelings, as she had promised Blaze the night before, but Gobber and Probopass appeared. "It's time, Hiccup. Knock 'em dead."

Hiccup and his Pokémon walked into the arena, unwilling to betray their fear. Snivels glared at the Vikings as they all cheered for them. Hiccup lifted his helmet into his head, trying to seem brave. The door to the arena closed, and the group of friends were locked in.

They all headed over to the weapons rack, Hiccup grabbing a shield and a dagger. They all turned to face the cage that held the dragons they would be facing. "We're ready," Hiccup said, and his friends all nodded.

Slowly, but surely, two Vikings outside the arena unlocked the cage that held the Nightmare and Salamence. The minute the doors were unlocked, the Nightmare burst out of its cage, covered in flames. It snapped its jaws and lunged up onto the chains above the arena, trying to find a way out. Salamence then emerged and flew around the opposite side of the arena, also looking for a way out.

The Nightmare clawed across the chain roof, shooting a blast of fire that the Vikings and Pokémon outside the arena barely avoided. The Nightmare clawed its way over to where its partner was, the two of them exchanging growls of disappointment. It was the Salamence that spotted Hiccup and his friends. It gestured with its head to show the Nightmare they weren't alone.

The dragons eyed the group of friends, the Nightmare climbing down onto the floor, and the Salamence flying down to the same level. All of the people outside the arena leaned in to get a better look. "Go on, give it to 'em!" a Viking in the crowd shouted. But Hiccup and the others barely heard him.

Snivels jumped down from Hiccup's shoulder, and led the others over to the Salamence. "_You don't have to worry,_" Snivels said in Pokémon language, "_We're not going to hurt you. We're your friends. We want to help you. But first, we need you to help us._" The Salamence listened to every word that Snivels said to it. It nodded, willing to do what its new friends wanted help with.

Hiccup was trying to convince the Monstrous Nightmare that he wasn't a threat. He backed up as the dragon advanced, dropping his shield and dagger, and holding out his hands. There were murmurs through the crowd just outside the arena. Astrid and Blaze watched from the locked entrance to the arena, each of them hoping that Hiccup's plan would work.

The Nightmare growled warningly. "It's okay," Hiccup said, "Its okay." The Nightmare still seemed unsure. It looked up at the helmet on Hiccup's head. Taking a deep breath, Hiccup reached up, and took off his helmet. "I'm not one of them," he said, throwing the helmet away. The Nightmare glanced at the helmet, and then back at Hiccup. It's pupils widened a bit, and it seemed to understand that Hiccup wasn't a threat. "_It's okay,_" Salamence told its friend, "_He's our friend. They're all our friends. We can trust them._" The Nightmare nodded, and looked at Hiccup peacefully.

"Stop the fight," ordered Stoick, eyes like stone. He had seen enough. "No!" Hiccup told him in a surprisingly fierce voice. "I need you all to see this!" He advanced on the dragon, holding out his hand. "They're not what we think they are," he said with complete confidence. "We don't have to kill them." The Nightmare then moved his head forward, so that Hiccup's hand rested on its snout. All of the Vikings gasped at what was taking place.

"I said STOP THE FIGHT!" roared Stoick, furiously pounding his hammer on the metal bars ringing the arena.

The series of loud clangs startled the Nightmare, its pupils thinning. It roared, and Hiccup backed away from it. Salamence was temporarily dazed by the clanging noises, but it regained its focus and flew onto its partner's back, trying to calm it down. But the Nightmare refused to listen. It had been angered by the noise. It attacked. Hiccup ran screaming, his friends trying to hold the Nightmare back.

"Hiccup!" Astrid shouted. But he barely heard her. She turned to some of the weapons hanging on the wall and grabbed an axe. Using the blade, she pried open the gateway into the arena, and she and Blaze squeezed themselves under it.

Hiccup desperately tried to dodge the attacks of the angry Nightmare, his friends and the Salamence doing what they could to hold it back. Astrid ran over to the collapsed weapon rack and grabbed a hammer, throwing it at the Nightmare and hitting it in the snout. The Nightmare turned its attention to her and charged. But Blaze charged faster, hitting the Nightmare back with a combination of Peck and Quick Attack. She lunged forward with a burst of speed, and pecked the Nightmare with her beak. The dragon backed down.

Then the dragon was shocked by a bolt of electricity. It turned to see Tito using Thundershock, trying to get it to leave their friends alone. But Astrid threw a sharp piece of wood at the dragon and got its attention back on her. The dragons charged, and this time, Blaze was knocked away.

Hiccup noticed the danger his friend was in. "No!" he shouted, trying to get the dragon's attention, "Leave her alone!"

The arena gate was heaved open by Stoick and Beartic. Stoick motioned to them and shouted, "This way!" The group of friends ran for him, desperate and hoping to get out of the arena alive as Salamence kept trying to calm its partner.

Stoick grabbed Astrid and Blaze, throwing them aside where they would be safe. He held out his hand to Hiccup, but the Monstrous Nightmare shot its sticky fire at them. The flame splatted against the post next to the gateway, throwing Hiccup off balance. Not even a second later, the enraged dragon was on top of him, pinning him to the ground with its claw. Snivels and the others tried desperately to save their friend.

Just then, two high pitched shrieks filled the air as Toothless and Verne appeared out of nowhere. Toothless shot a blast of fire at the bars surrounding the arena. The metal bars burst apart, and the two dragons flew into the arena. The blast had covered the arena in a layer of smoke, and everyone outside the arena tried to see what was going on.

The Nightmare lifted away from Hiccup, and emerged from the smoke to reveal Toothless on its back, clawing wildly. "Night Fury!" Gobber shouted from above the arena. Toothless and the Nightmare continued to battle, Toothless soon being pinned to the ground, but he was able to deflect the larger dragon's attacks. The Nightmare was knocked backwards, and Toothless got up, growling and snapping at it. The Nightmare stared at Toothless, and Salamence seized the opportunity to talk to its partner. This time, the Nightmare did listen, and it finally calmed down.

Knowing the fight was over, Hiccup ran up to his dragon friend. "Toothless, go, get out of here!" But Toothless didn't go. Vikings and their Pokémon came into the arena, wanting to battle with the new dragon. Hiccup began pushing Toothless more urgently. "Go! Go!"

Stoick grabbed a hammer off of the wall of the gateway, and ran into the arena, with Beartic following. Hiccup noticed them approaching. "Dad, no! He won't hurt you!" Toothless then began knocking away the Vikings and Pokémon that attempted to restrain him. Stoick and Beartic came closer, until something came flying out of nowhere and knocked down the chief. The other Vikings gasped as they all stared at Stoick's attacker. It wasn't Toothless. And it wasn't Verne either.

It was Snivels.

Stoick looked up at the young Snivy. "YOU?!" Snivels glared down at the chief. "Yes," he said, his voice full of hatred and revenge. He jumped down onto the floor of the arena, pacing around, and looking at all of the Vikings, whose attention was all on him. "This is something you all should hear," he said in a very un-Snivels-like voice, "You all treat every little thing that's different from what you're used to like it's a piece of dirt! You pretend it doesn't exist, and you focus on what you obsess about your whole lives. But what do you all really care about? NOTHING! You don't care about anything but yourselves! You don't even care about your Pokémon! All you Vikings ever care about is winning battles. Against what? Innocent creatures that are trying to survive in a world of tyranny. I cannot believe how _selfish_ you all are!"

All of the Vikings and Pokémon were speechless. They had never been so offended in all their lives!

Hiccup was confused. "What is it that you have against Vikings anyway?" he asked. Snivels turned to look at his friend, his expression softening. "The question you should be asking is what happened to my family," he said. He lowered his head and spoke in a sorrowful voice. "I'm the last of my family. And no one's bothered to ask how that is. Since none of you asked, I'll tell you." He turned to look at Stoick, who had gotten up and was now glaring at the young Snivy. Snivels glared back at the chief and yelled, "They were killed by YOUR KIND!"

He turned to the rest of the village. "I was born in a royal family," he said, "A family that watched over all who lived on a peaceful island, including Blaze and her family."

As Snivels told his story, the events seemed to play in Hiccup's head. He swore he could see a young Snivy and a Torchic playing together.

"But it all changed," Snivels continued, "Vikings. Vikings poaching for rare and valuable Pokémon, all for the heck of it! Me, Blaze, and our families were the prime victims. Blaze got separated from her family, and she joined me and my family in our getaway. I lost all of my siblings, and we retreated into the forest. But the Vikings set it on fire. We were trapped, and my father was injured badly."

A vision of two Serperior, a Snivy, and a Torchic appeared, one of the Serperior badly burned. "Svenan..." the other one said, her voice full of fear and sorrow. "Go, Salene," Svenan said, "Take our son and Blaze. I will hold them off as best I can." Salene nodded, and slithered away with her son in her arms, and the Torchic following.

"Those were the last words that I ever heard my father say," Snivels said.

A scream sounded out, and Salene turned back to see her husband's lifeless body fall to the ground. "SVENAN!" But Svenan could not hear her. He was gone. Dead.

"We escaped the island on a friendly Lapras," Snivels continued, "During our travels, Blaze's parents, Backfire and Kiche, were lost in a storm. We managed to save Blaze, but we never saw her parents again. It wasn't long after that when we found another island to live on. The island had a small Viking village, and we soon learned that these Vikings were no threat to us. Blaze was soon discovered and taken to the trading post so she could be sent off to a trainer that could take care of her. And you should all know who that trainer was." That was how Blaze ended up being Astrid's partner.

Snivels continued the story. "It wasn't long, though, until the poaching Vikings found me. They trapped me, and there was nowhere for me to run."

The young Snivy was pressed up against a rock, the dark shadow of a large Viking blocking his way of escape. "Now, hold still and let yourself be captured," the Viking said with a sneer, "A young royal Snivy should sell for a high price." Just then, Salene came out of nowhere and knocked the Viking away. She turned to face her son. "Run!" she said, "Go now! Run!" The Snivy ran, and he didn't dare to look back.

Salene turned back to the Viking, who had stood up. The Viking drew out his sword, and advanced on Salene. "You'll pay for that," he said. Salene stayed where she was, showing no hints of fear. "My name was earned, after all," the Viking said as he raised his sword, which glinted in the sunlight.

The young Snivy kept running. He ran and ran and ran, until...

A piercing, painful scream split the air.

The Snivy stopped and looked back toward where his mother had stayed to hold off the Viking. "Mother?" But there was no answer.

Snivels then continued his story. "My mother had given her life in order to save mine."

Salene was dead. Gone forever.

Just then, a shadow enveloped the orphaned Snivy. He looked up. A Viking, about 11 or 12 years old, was standing over him. He tensed up as the Viking knelt down and reached out toward him. When the Viking's hands rested on the Snivy's shoulders, the orphan relaxed. The Viking's touch was soft and gentle, unlike the looming hands that had tried to grab him earlier. The Snivy didn't resist the Viking's attempts to lift him up and hug him. Grabbing onto the Viking's tunic, the Snivy's eyes filled with tears as he cried softly to himself. "It's okay," the Viking said. The Snivy could tell from its voice that it was a girl. The Viking stood up, holding the Snivy in her arms. "Let's go home," she said as she turned and walked toward the nearby village.

Hiccup found himself brought back to reality, the vision of the girl and the Snivy fading away.

"I met my first trainer that day," Snivels said, "And for a while, I thought that I could trust her. But she abandoned me. I went to the trading post many times to get a new trainer, but I had lost my battling spirit. I couldn't bring myself to win a battle. I eventually ran away, and I ended up here on Berk. I went into the forest and met a pack of Speed Stingers. I told them my story, and they brought me up and raised me. I learned a lot from them. I got faster, stealthier, and more accurate. I also learned how to understand and speak to dragons. And as I spent more time near the village, I began to teach myself how to speak human. I wanted someone to talk to, to understand how I felt about certain things, and to be there for me when I needed help. And after three years of living with the Speed Stingers, I met him."

Snivels paused, and turned to look at Hiccup, who understood what Snivels meant.

The Vikings and Pokémon all listened as Snivels concluded his story. Now they knew why Snivels didn't trust anyone other than Hiccup and Astrid.

Suddenly, a Viking lunged forward and grabbed Verne by his scrawny neck. Verne shrieked. Snivels's eyes widened. "Leave him alone! Don't hurt him!" Verne stared at his friend, his eyes filled with tears. He didn't want Snivels to get hurt. But a giant Rhyperior was standing on Snivels's tail, preventing him from coming any closer. "VERNE!" he shouted. Verne wailed, tears spilling from his eyes. Just then, a blue glow enveloped the Noibat. The Vikings gasped. "What's with the glow?"

The Viking holding Verne was thrown backward, as Verne's shape began to change. He got bigger, his wings becoming larger and more powerful. A long tail and long legs with sharp claws grew out, and his head altered, becoming more menacing and merciless. The light then faded. Verne the Noibat was gone. In his place was a large black, purple, red, and white Pokémon with huge wings, and sound-making ears.

A Noivern.

Hiccup and Snivels couldn't believe what they saw. "Verne just evolved!" Snivels exclaimed. Verne shrieked, spreading his wings, and with one powerful flap, took to the sky. He opened his mouth, and a blue ball of energy appeared, and he fired it at the Vikings. A Dragon Pulse. The Vikings barely avoided it. Verne then charged up, and emitted a powerful blast from his large ears. A Boomburst. Again, the Vikings barely dodged. Beartic then fired an Ice Beam at Verne, who dodged it. Realizing that he couldn't win the battle alone, Verne exited the arena, and perched up on the side of a mountain, looking down at them. Snivels and Hiccup were the only ones who understood why Verne had left the arena.

With Hiccup and the others distracted, the Vikings all ganged up on Toothless, who surprisingly didn't fight back. The Vikings held the Night Fury down, his head on the floor of the arena, so he couldn't breathe fire. Hiccup tried to help Toothless, but Astrid held him back. She didn't want him to get hurt. "No, please...don't hurt him," Hiccup pleaded, but no one was listening.

Stoick, who looked ready to burst with anger, handed his hammer to a nearby Viking. "Put it with the others," he said.

Snivels glared at Stoick, his hate for the chief growing ever so greater.

* * *

><p><strong>Looks like Snivels finally snapped. And Verne is now the first of Hiccup's Pokémon to have evolved. I'm sorry if the evolution for Verne was too early, but I wanted him to evolve before the final battle. And if you read this, Cottonmouth25, I want you to know that I sent you a PM that I have been waiting for you to answer. Also, it would help me if you had a review to leave for this chapter. The rest of you can also review as well, and stay tuned for the next update. Also, I bet you can guess who was the Viking who killed Snivels's family.<strong>


	12. Chapter 12

Chapter 12: Getting Ready for Battle

**I'm sure you'll agree that what happened in the ring was intense. Other than what the title suggests, we'll also be introduced to some added characters. Also, the new cover image for this story is of Mega Serperior. The full image can be found on deviantart.**

* * *

><p>Hiccup hadn't seen Stoick so mad. In fact, he'd never seen anyone as mad as Stoick was now. The two of them entered the Great Hall for a private talk, though Hiccup had actually been shoved inside. Beartic was left outside, making sure that none of Hiccup's friends tried to follow them in.<p>

"I should have known," Stoick muttered, "I should have seen the signs." He walked past Hiccup, and then turned and yelled, "We had a deal!" Hiccup tried to defend himself. "Yes, but that was before, and...oh, it's all so messed up."

"So everything in the ring, a trick?! A lie?! And if the Snivy wasn't your partner, I'd kill him for what he did!" "Snivels was telling the truth!" Hiccup said desperately, "He's right about everything! He's never told a lie in his life! You have to listen to him!" "And why did he have to tell me about this?!" Stoick asked, his anger building. "I screwed up," Hiccup admitted, "We were planning on telling you before, but...please blame me, be mad at me! Please, just don't hurt my friends. Especially Toothless and Verne."

That was enough to send Stoick into an even bigger rage. "The dragons? That's what you're worried about?! Not the people you almost killed?!" "They were just protecting me!" Hiccup shouted, "They're not dangerous!"

"They've killed hundreds of us!" Stoick shouted. "And we've killed thousands of them!" Hiccup shot back. Stoick rolled his eyes in frustration and began to pace.

"They defend themselves! Snivels was right!" Hiccup continued to protest, "They raid us because they have to! If they don't bring enough food back, they'll be eaten themselves! There's something else on their island! It's a dragon like..." Stoick stopped pacing at what he heard. "Their island? So, you've been to the nest." "Did I say nest?" Hiccup said, trying to cover his slip.

"How did you find it?" Stoick asked, demanding. "I didn't," Hiccup said, "Toothless and Verne did. Only dragons can find the island."

Stoick's eyes widened. He had gotten an idea. And it wasn't a good one.

Hiccup noticed the look in his father's eyes. "Oh, no. Please, Dad, no! You don't know what you're up against, it's like nothing you've ever seen!" But Stoick wasn't listening. He headed to the door. Hiccup followed him, still trying to talk him out of it. "Dad, I promise you, you can't win this one! Dad? For once in your life, would you please just listen to me?!" He rushed forward and grabbed Stoick's arm, but his father simply pushed him back. Hiccup landed hard on the wooden floor.

Stoick then stopped walking and turned to face the now frightened boy. "You've thrown you're lot in with them. You're not a Viking." He paused. The next thing he said greatly surprised everyone who was listening both inside and outside the Great Hall.

"You're not my son."

He then turned and left the Great Hall, leaving Hiccup there, frightened and unable to believe what Stoick had said to him.

"READY THE SHIPS!" Stoick demanded as he slammed the door to the hall.

Snivels and the others peeked in to see their trainer lying on the ground. "What now?" Amber asked. Crackers, Venus, and Tito didn't answer. Snivels watched as Stoick left. The Viking suddenly stopped. He couldn't believe what he had said to Hiccup.

"I was right about one thing, you know."

Stoick turned to see Snivels standing there, glaring at him. "And what would that be?" Stoick asked, glaring at the young Snivy as Beartic joined him. "You care only about battling with others," Snivels said, "And you do it for the heck of it, too. You are honestly the most stubborn and selfish person that I am the most dishonored to have ever met." And with that, he walked off, his tail held high in the air as a sign of disrespect._  
><em>

The other Pokémon stood wide-eyed at what Snivels had done. "That was the bravest thing I have ever seen him do," Amber said with a dreamy look in her eyes.

Beartic started to advance on the Pokémon, but Stoick held him back. They had other things to do.

* * *

><p>In just a few minutes, the whole village was down at the docks, loading many weapons and shields onto the ships. They also loaded a chained-up Toothless, muzzled and restrained tightly, struggling to break free. They were still unable to get ahold of Verne, who watched from up in the mountains. Hiccup and his friends were up there too, watching as their dragon friend was loaded onto the main ship.<p>

Stoick noticed all of them up there, but he pretended not to notice them. He turned to the chained dragon, who was glaring at him. "Lead us home...devil."

_If there's any devil around here, it's you,_ Toothless said in his thoughts, _Soon you'll find out that my friends were telling the truth. Maybe then you'll learn to listen to them._ He didn't struggle as the ships set sail for the dragons' nest.

* * *

><p>Hiccup and the others refused to leave the spot they were in. They were still there by late afternoon. Astrid and Blaze had come there, looking for them, and were now standing next to them, staring out at the ocean like they were.<p>

The silence was broken when Astrid said, "It's a mess." Hiccup didn't look at her, but he was listening. "You must feel horrible. You've lost nearly everything. Your father, your tribe, one of your best friends." Hiccup sighed. "Thank you for summing that up." He hadn't said that in a while. Snivels, Blaze and the others said nothing, they were listening to their trainers talk.

There was a brief moment of silence before Hiccup asked quietly, "Why couldn't I have killed that dragon when I found him in the woods? It would have been better for everyone." Snivels shrugged. "I'm not sure if that's exactly true," he said. Of course, he was right. If Hiccup had killed Toothless when he had the chance, he'd never forgive himself.

Astrid shrugged. "Well, the rest of us would have done it," she said. She then turned to Hiccup. "So why didn't you?" Hiccup didn't answer her. Snivels looked up at his friend. "Why didn't you?" he asked. Hiccup sighed. "I don't know. I couldn't." Astrid gave him a look. "That's not an answer." This caused Hiccup to become frustrated. "Why is this so important to you guys all of a sudden?" "Because we want to remember what you say, right now," Astrid said. _When it matters most,_ she added silently.

For some reason, this frustrated Hiccup even more. "Oh, for the love of...I was a coward! I was weak! I wouldn't kill a dragon!" "You said 'wouldn't' that time," Snivels pointed out. This caused Hiccup to become even more frustrated. "Whatever! I wouldn't! Three hundred years, and I'm the first Viking who _wouldn't _kill a dragon!"

After that, all of them were silent. Blaze and the others had decided not to join in the conversation, seeing as it seemed rather tense. No one said anything for a few seconds. Embarrassed, Hiccup turned away from his friends. That was when Astrid spoke up.

"First to ride one, though."

And not only that, he was also the first boy who had impressed her. She kept that fact in mind as she waited for him to respond.

"I wouldn't kill him because he looked as frightened as I was," Hiccup told them, and they all listened, enraptured, "I looked at him, and I saw myself." Snivels nodded in understanding. "I've heard that it can be hard to kill something you look in the eyes," he said. "I'm asking out of curiosity, why is that?" Tito said. Snivels shrugged. "'Cause then you know that you're taking its life away." Hiccup silently agreed. He then turned to Astrid, who was looking out at the ocean.

"I bet he's really frightened now," she said. She then turned back to Hiccup. "What are you gonna do about it?" Hiccup shrugged. "Probably something stupid," he said. Astrid smiled. "Good, but you've already done that," she said in an almost patronizing tone. All eyes were on Hiccup, hoping that he had some kind of plan. He did have an idea, it would be a long shot, but it could work. "Then, something crazy," he said, heading for the arena. Snivels and the others quickly started to follow him. Astrid's smile widened.

"That's more like it."

She and Blaze took off running, after the team of misfits. Verne watched them leave, and then flapped his wings, taking to the skies and heading for the arena.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile, the fleet of ships had just made it to the place where they had last tried to get to the nest. As they sailed on, they realized that there weren't any dragons this time. But they had forgotten about the Ghost of Dragon Island.<p>

"Get out...Leave this place...Don't come nearer! Turn back NOW!"

A cloud of purple wisps appeared, surrounding the leading boat in seconds. Both Vikings and Pokémon tried to shake it off. The wisps came ahead of the ship, forming a frightening ghost image with red eyes that burned in anger.

"Get out...Leave this place!"

Stoick was really angry. "Beartic, Slash it!" Beartic charged forward, using Slash on the Ghost. The wisps separated for a few seconds, before joining again in the same image.

"I said LEAVE!"

"And everyone says my stories ain't believable!" Gobber said, trying to hide behind Probopass. "Would you've rather listened to Snivels?!" Stoick asked. There was a gasp, and the ghost's eyes widened. "Snivels?" Gobber shrugged. "That's what he said." Stoick glared at him. The Ghost remained frozen with shock. "Snivels is alive..." The Ghost then departed, forgetting all about the Vikings. Toothless's eyes followed the ghost as it headed deeper into the fog.

Stoick noticed this, and shouted an order to the Viking steering the ship. "Follow it!" The Viking nodded, and turned the ship in the direction of the fleeing ghost.

* * *

><p>Not much later after they left the docks, Hiccup and his friends were standing in front of the cage that held the Monstrous Nightmare and the Salamence. They heard footsteps behind them, and turned to see that Astrid and Blaze had gathered the other teens and Pokémon.<p>

"If you're all planning on getting eaten," Fishlegs said skeptically, "I'd definitely go with the Gronckle and Sliggoo."

Snivels gave him a look.

Tuffnut and Nidorino stepped forward. "It was wise of you guys to seek help from the world's most deadly weapons...that's us." They were then pushed aside by Snotlout and Magmar. "I love this plan!" Snivels glared at the two of them. Snotlout and his partner were then pushed aside by Ruffnut and Nidorina. "You guys are crazy...I like that." Before Ruffnut could do or say anything else, Astrid and Blaze then moved them out of the way.

"So, what is the plan?"

Snivels jumped up onto Hiccup's shoulder. "Remember how we busted out of the nest last night?" he asked. Astrid nodded. Hiccup and Snivels looked at each other and smiled. "Good," Snivels said, "'Cause that's the same way we're gonna bust in."

"Wait," Snotlout said suddenly. Everyone turned to look at him. "You mean that we're going to bust into the dragons' _nest_?"

Snivels jumped down from Hiccup's shoulder and stood a few feet away from his rival. "Yeah, you got a problem with that, Snotface?" Snotlout probably would've killed the young Snivy right then and there if he didn't have a question. "What if any of us do have a problem with it?" Snivels shrugged. "Then you'd have to bring up that matter with the Go-Getters." Snotlout gave Snivels a look. "The Go-Getters?" Snivels nodded. "That's what we call ourselves," he said, gesturing to Hiccup, Astrid, and the others. Snotlout snorted, "Whatever."

Snivels turned to the rest of the team. "We're gonna need more than just their help," he said. He then took out a dragon-shaped whistle and blew it. A high-pitched sound echoed through the area, causing everyone to cover their ears.

When Snivels stopped, there was a shriek from off in the distance. Seconds later, green and red blurs came speeding into the arena, making a stop in front of one of the gates.

Speed Stingers.

Snivels blew on the whistle again, a lot shorter and quieter than the first time he did. The flightless dragons turned in the direction of the whistle, and saw the young Snivy. The leader, with red fins and stripes, advanced on Snivels. Much to everyone's surprise, Snivels didn't show any signs of fear. The Lead Stinger was soon right on front of him. The raptor-like dragon then leaned down, and nuzzled Snivels. Snivels laughed. "It's nice to see you too, Sting Raptor," he said.

It was then that the rest of the pack moved forward, greeting the young Snivy. Snivels greeted them as well, calling them by name. There was Sting Raptor, Viper, Ripper, Ferocious, Veloci, Vector, Speedy, Venom, Scorpio, Vanity, and Lockheed. Viper was Sting Raptor's mate, and their son, Lockheed, was the smallest of the pack. The youngest pack member had a very light pattern of stripes, which indicated that he was next in line to be the pack leader.

Snivels turned to look at Astrid, whose eyes were wide in shock. Snivels gave her a smug grin.

"And you thought I made it up!"

* * *

><p>Meanwhile, the ships continued sailing through the thick fog, following Toothless's gaze as he tracked down the Ghost of Dragon Island, which was for some reason, heading for the nest. Occasionally, Toothless would hear the Ghost say to itself in a feminine voice, "He's alive..."<p>

The reason why the Ghost was heading for the nest was unknown, until Toothless heard it say in Pokémon Language, "_I have to let the others know._"

Toothless struggled to break out of his bonds as they drew nearer to the nest, but with little success. The ship thudded against a rocky shore, and the fog lifted to reveal none other than the dragons' nest.

"We're here," Stoick murmured as they all saw the tip of a dragon's tail slide into a cavern. The chief jumped out of the boat and landed on the pebbly beach. Instantly, the warbling of a thousand dragons that had been emanating from all over stopped.

If he found that suspicious, he ignored the feeling. A sense of triumph came over the chief. Finally, after 300 years of searching for this place, they had found it. After 300 years of warring with the dragons, all of that was about to end. But not in the way any of even the bravest and strongest of them could have expected.

"_Soon they'll know,_" said the Ghost to itself, "_Soon they'll know to listen to me, and Hiccup as well. Soon, very soon, they'll receive their punishment._"

* * *

><p>Back in the arena, Hiccup had unlocked the Nightmare and Salamence's cage, and was now directing the dragon over to the other teens. Both of the dragons recognized Hiccup from before, and did not hesitate to follow him.<p>

The other teens watched in wonder, the Pokémon all grouped together. Snotlout was acting a little fidgety, reaching down and picking up a broken spear. Astrid noticed him, and whacked him in the arm. Snotlout looked up at her. Astrid shook her head, silently asking him to drop it. He did.

Hiccup continued to direct the Nightmare toward the others, as the Salamence advanced on Magmar. The Spitfire Pokémon didn't flinch as the Salamence lifted him up onto its back.

As soon as Hiccup had brought the Nightmare to Snotlout, he reached out and took his hand. Snotlout became rather scared at what Hiccup was doing. "Wait!" he said, voice rising to a shout. "Wait, what are you..." Hiccup cut him off, violently shushing him. "It's OK," he said, and for reasons of his own, Snotlout allowed him to guide his hand to the Nightmare's snout.

The dragon curiously looked at him and grunted in a friendly way. Snotlout seemed to understand that the dragon wasn't going to kill him, and laughed delightfully.

Just then, Snivels used Vine Whip to grab a length of rope, and hold it up to Snotlout. "What is that?" Snivels folded his arms across his chest. "You're gonna need something to help you hold on," he said matter-of-factly.

Everyone simultaneously turned to the sound of more doors opening. Verne was standing there, smiling, and there beside him were the other dragons. The Nadder, Zippleback, Gronckle, Flygon, Zweilous, and Sliggoo were all eyeing them curiously, as if wondering which teenager and Pokémon to pair up with.

Hiccup turned to Snivels. "What about you guys?" Snivels gestured to Verne. "Amber, Crackers, Venus and Tito will ride on him," he said, dropping the rope and making his way over to the Speed Stinger pack, "I'll go with these guys." "You know Speed Stinger can't fly, right?" Snotlout said. Snivels gave him a 'you-have-no-idea' look. "Yes, but they can run, can't they?" He turned to his pack. "We're all in the need for some speed," he said with encouragement.

Sting Raptor then shrieked a battle cry, the rest of the pack joining in. Satisfied, Snivels pumped his fist in the air.

"Let's do it!"

* * *

><p><strong>Yes, we've just met Snivels's Speed Stinger family. The pairings for the pack are Sting Raptor and Viper, Ripper and Ferocious, Vector and Veloci, Scorpio and Speedy, and Venom and Vanity. Lockheed, being the youngest, is yet to wait for his match. The next chapter will be the battle. And maybe now you guys might have an idea about who the Ghost of Dragon Island is. Review, follow, or favorite!<strong>


	13. Chapter 13

Chapter 13: The Ultimate Sacrifice

**The Final Battle with the Red Death, with some difficulties in winning, and a few more revealances from Snivels.**

* * *

><p>The first hour or so on Dragon Island went by slowly. Although the Vikings and Pokémon all thought that they'd win easily, they knew that it didn't pay to go into a battle unprepared, especially when they were given the luxury of setting up camp literally right next to the battlefield.<p>

They had taken out every last bit of supplies that they had brought, and along with weapons, they had the material to make catapults. They had also taken a lot of logs and sharpened them into spears, to use when needed.

The Ghost of Dragon Island watched all of them from the nest as they prepared for battle. _Soon they'll know, and they'll all pay for what they have done to all of us,_ it thought to itself, _Especially for what they've done to_ _these dragons._

Stoick was unaware of the Ghost's vantage point. He was too focused on the battle strategy.

The Ghost watched with hatred and rage as Stoick directed the attack. With a single hand signal, the catapults launched heavy rocks at the nest, breaking it open. The Ghost leaned into the nest. "_Get ready to escape,_" it said to the dragons. The dragons all tensed up as Stoick signaled for another catapult to fire. This one had a rock wrapped in ropes, which was set ablaze before it was fired into the hole, illuminating the inside of the nest, revealing hundreds of dragons inside.

Over the battle cry of the tribe of Vikings and Pokémon, the dragons heard the Ghost shout out, "_NOW!_"

The dragons all flew out of the nest, avoiding the swinging weapons of the Vikings and the attacks the Pokémon launched. They all retreated from the nest, seeking refuge in the skies. Toothless warbled worriedly as he watched them all depart. The Ghost silently promised itself to help the Night Fury out later.

The Vikings were confused with the dragons' sudden departure, but they pushed that thought aside as the celebrated their "victory." The Ghost chose that moment to glide off its perch and invade the party below. "You all think it's over?" it said, "That was barely the beginning." The Vikings stopped cheering as their Pokémon partners pointed out the Ghost.

"What are you to attack those innocent creatures?" the Ghost said, turning its attention to Stoick, "You have spent years trying to accomplish a simple task that was never worth it. Then again, you of all chiefs aren't worth _anything_. Disowning your own son, and refusing to believe the truth. I can't believe how _selfish_ you are!"

Stoick frowned. Somehow he'd heard those words before.

Wait a minute.

Those were Snivels's words.

"Who are you, and why are you interfering?" he asked the Ghost.

The Ghost scoffed. "I am interfering? I believe _you_ are the one interfering. Interfering a peaceful world in which all creatures can get along and live together in peace. And as of now, I am your worst nightmare."

The Ghost then changed its appearance. Two skinny, yet powerful arms sprouted out of its sides, and grew hands and claws. The Ghost became longer, and more sleek. All the while, its eyes changed from a light red, to a burning inferno. The Ghost was really angry now. It then flew down the entrance to the nest, and then came back a minute later. "Your crimes must be punished," it said, its voice overflowing with hatred.

A loud cracking sound came from deep within the nest, and a loud roar sounded out. Stoick retreated from the nest just as the Red Death burst out.

Over the deafening noise of the Red Death's roar, the Ghost could hear Stoick shouting out orders. The catapults fired, but were nothing more than small pebbles to the Red Death. The great beast chomped on one of the catapults, destroying it completely. The Vikings and Pokémon started to retreat, but the Red Death set fire to their ships with a powerful blast of its fire breath. All the while, the Ghost glided above, chanting over and over, "Crimes must be punished! Crimes must be punished!"

Stoick shook his head. There was no way to escape. "I was a fool," he muttered under his breath. Then, he shouted to Spitelout, "Lead the men to the far side of the island!" Spitelout nodded, leading the tribe elsewhere, with his partner, Rhyperior.

"We'll stay with you," Gobber said, "Just in case you're thinking of doing something crazy."

Stoick turned and locked eyes with him. "Me and Beartic can buy them a few minutes if we give that thing someone to hunt!" he said fiercely. But Gobber took his hand and clasped it in his own. "Then we can double that time," he said loyally, and for the first time in a while, Stoick smiled.

"Here!" Stoick called up to the Red Death. "Oh no, here!" Gobber called, limping up to it from a slightly different direction.

Stoick tore one of the sharpened logs out of the ground and hurled it like a javelin with all of his might, and it succeeded in hitting the giant dragon in the face. Beartic then fired an Ice Beam, attacking the titan. The monster stopped its assault and glared down at them.

"Fight me!" yelled Gobber, raising his hammer. "No, me!" Stoick called from the other side of its head. The dragon rose up slightly on its hind legs and snarled, green gas forming at the back of its throat as it prepared to finish them off with one blast of fire.

Just then, a ball of flame and a Dragon Breath attack impacted solidly against the Red Death's head and exploded, effectively stopping its attack.

As Stoick watched, Hiccup and the others appeared, all riding on dragonback. "Ruff and Tuff, watch your backs!" Hiccup yelled as they flew past the giant dragon's head, now perfectly visible to the Vikings, now standing there watching them, muttering to themselves in disbelief.

"Look at us!" Snotlout called to the assembled Vikings below. "We're on dragons, all of us!" Hiccup shook his head as their formation circled around the Red Death, who was now flinging ships around and chomping at whomever drew its attention. "Fishlegs, break it down for us," Hiccup told Fishlegs, who knew dragons better than any of them - besides Snivels.

"OK," he began, "Heavily armored skull and tail made for bashing and crushing. Steer clear of both! Small eyes and large nostrils – relies on hearing and smell." Hiccup nodded to him and began giving orders. "Alright, we'll split up. Lout, Legs, keep it nice and distracted. Make some noise and keep it confused. Tuff, Ruff, find out if it has a shot limit. Make it _mad_."

Ruff drew herself up proudly. "That's my specialty," she bragged, and of course Tuffnut had to contradict her. "Since when? Everyone knows that _I'm_ more irritating. See?" He pulled a rude face and flipped his Zippleback head upside down. Behind them, the Nidos were with the Zweilous on the Zippleback. "_Are zey alvays zis annoying?_" one of the Zweilous heads asked. The Nidos shrugged.

"Just do as I told you!" Hiccup said, exasperated, "I'll be back as soon as I can!" He steered the Nadder away and over the flaming ships bobbing freely in the water with Blaze following them, riding on top of the Flygon. Astrid noticed something on the horizon. "What is that?" The both noticed a large group of raptor-like creatures heading their way across the water. "That would be Snivels and his pack," Hiccup answered.

Sure enough, Snivels was riding on Sting Raptor's back, as the pack headed toward Dragon Island. Unlike most Speed Stingers, Snivels's pack had evolved a way to run across the water - webbing that stretched between the claws on their feet, allowing them to skim the water like a Basilisk lizard. "I found out about their evolved ability soon after I was adopted," Snivels shouted up to his friends, "It's really quite a shocker, right?" "Have you ever ridden a Speed Stinger before?" Astrid asked. Snivels rolled his eyes. "Ha! Only a million times!" He snapped Sting Raptor's reins, and the Speed Stinger ran faster.

As Snivels and his pack advanced on the Red Death, they noticed the Zippleback circling the giant's head. The twins, and their partners were doing what they were instructed to do. "Troll! Butt-elf! Bride of Grendel!" The Red Death probably didn't understand the words, but it did the meaning. It shot a short burst of fire their way, and when they dodged, it shot another. Luckily, they just barely dodged that one as well.

Meanwhile, Snotlout and Fishlegs hovered on their dragons, taking up positions on either side of the Red Death's head. "Um, this thing doesn't have a blind spot!" Fishlegs shouted for whatever reason.

Snivels and the Speed Stingers attacked from below, stinging the Red Death over and over with the dragons' poisonous stingers. The attack did very little damage, but Snivels knew that it would take a while for the venom to take effect, especially on a dragon this size.

The rest of the Go-Getters circled above, with Verne carrying Amber, Crackers, Venus, and Tito. The all launched their strongest attacks, with Amber using Flamethrower, Crackers using Water Pulse, Venus using Sludge Bomb, and Tito using Parabolic Charge.

Hiccup continued to search for Toothless, when the Ghost of Dragon Island glided by. Its sudden appearance took the Nadder by surprise, nearly making it fire its poison spikes. "Let me show you your friend," the Ghost said in a friendly manner. But Astrid wasn't convinced. "Who are you?" "A friend," the Ghost said mysteriously. It then directed the three of them to the ship that held Toothless.

Toothless was trapped, with flames closing in around him. Hiccup leapt off of the Nadder's back and landed smoothly on the deck. "Go help the others!" he called to Astrid, and she took the rope in her hands and steered the Nadder into battle.

Hiccup was left alone to save Toothless. If he could save him.

The Ghost hovered above the ship, making sure that the two of them could get away in time.

Meanwhile, the noise that Fishlegs and Snotlout had been making had confused their dragons, causing the Nightmare to crash into the Red Death's head, tossing Snotlout onto the giant dragon. The Gronkle spun out of control, causing Fishlegs to toss Snotlout his hammer, shouting for him to do something. The Gronkle crashed on the rocky ground. Fishlegs, Lombre and Sliggoo braced themselves as the Gronkle crashed. "We're okay!" Fishlegs shouted when the Gronkle skidded against the ground. No sooner after he said that, the Gronkle toppled forward, crushing its riders. "Less okay!" came Fishlegs's muffled shout.

Snotlout then started bashing the Red Death in each of its eyes with Fishlegs's hammer. "I can't miss! What's the matter, buddy?" he taunted. "You got something in your eye?" The Red Death's response was a howl of pain.

Astrid flew by, and noticed Snotlout on the Red Death's head. "Yeah, you're the Viking!" she cheered him, one of those rare moments when he actually deserved it. But a single shake of the Red Death's head caused him to lose his balance and cling to one of its spines for dear life. Salamence noticed, and with Magmar on his back, they tried to save their friend. But the Red Death's constant attacks kept them from getting close.

Meanwhile, Hiccup had gotten the muzzle off of Toothless, but he was having a lot of difficulty removing the rest of the restraints. The Ghost continued to hover, trying to think of a way to help.

Just then, the Red Death's tail smashed down the mast, which narrowly missed them, and then its foot came plunging down upon the boat, throwing Toothless and Hiccup into the sea.

Toothless sank to the bottom. Hiccup swam after him with desperation. He then resumed trying to remove the restraints, but the lack of energy and air caused him to go limp. Just then, Stoick appeared out of nowhere and pulled Hiccup toward the surface. Both of them were dimly aware of Toothless' roar of anguish as he vanished into the darkness.

Stoick hauled Hiccup up onto the beach and dumped him there. Hiccup spluttered and coughed, lungs aching for the taste of fresh air. He sat up and saw Stoick heading for the water. "Dad?" he asked himself, scarcely able to believe it.

Just before Stoick was about to dive in, the Ghost hovered in front of him. "You have done enough here," it growled. Stoick stared at the Ghost as it plunged into the water with barely a splash.

Of course, being a ghost, it didn't have to worry about the lack or air. It swam down to the Night Fury, its calm gaze giving him a silent apology. Toothless returned the Ghost's gaze, forgiving it. With that, a long snake-like tail appeared from behind the Ghost's body, and wrapped around the wooden clamp around Toothless's neck. The Ghost then squeezed the clamp tightly.

It was a Pokémon Ghost, and it was using Wrap on the clamp.

The Ghost squeezed the clamp tighter. The wood began to snap, until it finally broke in half. Toothless was finally free.

The Night Fury burst out of the water, landing lightly on a flat rock and growling at Hiccup with determination on his face. "You got it, bud," Hiccup murmured, and ran to his side. Hiccup expertly hoisted himself up onto Toothless's back and clicked the stirrup into position. But before they could jump into the sky, Hiccup felt a meaty hand grab his own. Despite the obvious muscle behind it, its touch was deliberately gentle.

It was Stoick. And from the sadness in his eyes, Hiccup knew that he had finally realized the truth.

"I'm sorry… for everything," he apologized. "Yeah, me too," Hiccup murmured back, referring to the entire deception that had led to this mess. "You don't have to go up there," Stoick said. Hiccup smiled. "We're Vikings. It's an occupational hazard." Stoick nodded. "I'm proud to call you my son." He then let go of his son's hand. Hiccup was nearly speechless. "Thanks, Dad."

Behind Stoick, the Ghost grumbled.

Hiccup and Toothless then shot up into the sky.

There was a battle to be won.

* * *

><p>Astrid was the first to notice the dark figure of the Night Fury. "He's up!" she screamed to the others, smiling uncontrollably. From their positions, everyone cheered enthusiastically.<p>

"Get Snotlout out of there!" Astrid instructed Ruff and Tuff, and they jumped to the task. "I'm on it!" confirmed Ruffnut, and her brother contradicted, "No way, I'm on it first!" They started one of their infamous arguments as their Zippleback flapped determinedly ahead to save Snotlout. "Jeez, it won't stop!" Snivels shouted from below.

As for Snotlout himself, he saw that he'd have to make a desperate gamble to board Barf and Belch, which was flying at a height much too inconvenient for the twins to grab him at. And of course, they didn't notice. Snotlout waited until the last second, and then took a running leap from the Red Death's horn right onto the Zippleback's back.

"Wow, I can't believe that worked!" he said in wonder.

Now the Red Death's attention was on Astrid and Blaze. The Red Death forcefully inhaled with all its might, the sheer strength of its lungs rapidly drawing them toward its wide-open jaws.

Seeing their current situation, Hiccup steered Toothless toward them. Moving at and incredibly fast speed, Toothless fired a plasma blast straight at the Red Death's head. It slammed into the Red Death like a meteor, a blue shockwave radiating some distance from the impact site. The impact itself was so great, it staggered the Red Death. But it also threw Astrid off of the Nadder's back. As the dragon flew off in shock, Blaze steered the Flygon after her trainer. A minute later, they pulled up, flying next to Toothless and Hiccup.

"Did you get her?" Hiccup called desperately. Blaze and Flygon gestured to Flygon's claws. Clutched tightly in them was Astrid. She looked up at Hiccup and smiled. Hiccup couldn't help smiling in return. He then steered Toothless into battle, while Blaze and Flygon flew downward and placed Astrid on the ground. Flygon then landed next to its new friend, and Blaze slid off of its back. The rest of the tribe soon joined them, and as soon as they did, the Ghost appeared in front of them.

Stoick pushed himself in front of the crowd, and noticed the Ghost. "Why don't you just tell us who you are?" he asked. The Ghost glared at the chief. "I refuse to say who I am," it said, "But I will show you."

With that, the Ghost's shape altered again. It became more snake-like in appearance, and in no time at all, it had taken the shape of...

"A Serperior?" Stoick asked, confused. Blaze shook her head. "Not just any Serperior," she said, "That's Salene."

Salene. Astrid had heard that name before. Then it clicked. "Then, that means...the Ghost is Snivels's mother!"

Yes, the Ghost of Dragon Island was no more than Salene, the Queen Serperior, and Snivels's mother. Salene glared at Stoick. "I told you to leave this place while you had the chance," she said, "And now look and what you have done! You have been killing innocent creatures trying to survive in a world of tyranny. You are the most selfish chief that I am the most dishonored to have met!"

Who knows what she could have said next, when at that moment, Snivels leaped off of Sting Raptor's back and ran over to Salene's ghost, shouting at the top of his lungs, "Mother!" Salene turned and saw her son running up to her. She gasped, "My baby!" Snivels ran up to her, and threw his arms around her ghostly figure. Salene's ghostly glow changed from purple to green as she hugged her son.

Astrid and the other Go-Getters, who had taken a break from battling, watched as Salene and Snivels embraced. "Who would have guessed that the Ghost of Dragon Island was really Salene all along?" Amber asked. Blaze nodded. "She had been trying to make sure that no one from the tribe ever found Dragon Island. She succeeded until today."

Salene and Snivels paid no attention to their comments. They both relaxed in the embrace. "My son..." Salene muttered under her breath. Snivels hugged her tighter. "Mother..." Salene then looked up at the Go-Getters, who all nodded. Salene nodded as well, and then focused on her son again. Snivels opened his eyes to see his mother's glow change back to purple, and she then floated up towards the sky. "Mother, wait! Please, don't go! Mother!" "I have to leave you now," Salene said to her son, "But I will be in your heart forever." She then disappeared into the clouds above.

The Go-Getters watched as the scene unfolded. "All this time, Salene was just worried about her son," Venus said, "That's why she couldn't depart into the afterlife."

Snivels looked up at where his mother had disappeared. "Say 'hello' to Arceus for me," he said softly. "I will," his mother whispered. She paused, and then she called him by name.

"Snivels."

That was the last that the young Snivy ever heard from his mother.

* * *

><p>"That thing has wings!" Hiccup said to himself, upon realizing that those immense folds of skin that hung like dark rags at the Red Death's sides were in fact wings. "Let's see if it can use them!" The dragon gave an answering growl that clearly expressed his agreement.<p>

Clicking the stirrup into one position, they suddenly pulled up. Toothless sensed what Hiccup was doing, flaring out his wings to help increase the drag. Then, as Hiccup adjusted the tail fin's position, Toothless simultaneously folded his wings and shot downwards like a black arrow.

Their surroundings raced by in a blur as gravity increased our speed, with Toothless' screech becoming increasingly louder as the fire built up in his mouth. At last, with the form of the Red Death growing more distinct the closer they got to it, he released the fireball with one final roar, and this projectile was so powerful that it knocked the monster to the ground with a gargantuan explosion.

"You think that did it?" Hiccup asked Toothless, even though he knew that he wouldn't be able to form a response that he could understand. But nevertheless, Hiccup got his answer a second later, when the smoke and ash produced in the explosion was at its thickest.

A huge, dark shape extended from out of the obscuring smoke, blowing the clouds away. Another one just like it unfolded from the other side of the Red Death, which had righted itself and was just now roaring its anger at Toothless.

Even though Hiccup had been half-expecting this reaction, even he was stunned at the sheer enormity of the beast's wings. They seemed humorously fragile against the monster's sheer bulk, but they beat strongly again and again, lifting the Red Death clear off of the ground. Huge clouds of dust were churned up as it rose ever higher, and it slowly started forward after them.

The chase was on. Despite the Red Death's slowness, its size ensured that it kept pace with them. They quickly dove into the maze of rock spires that surrounded the volcanic island, hoping that they could confuse it with speed and agility, disappearing and reappearing from behind the rocky towers. But that plan was quickly rendered obsolete – the Red Death simply smashed right through each obstacle with apparently no harm done to itself.

"OK, new plan," Hiccup muttered. "Toothless, time to disappear!" He clicked the stirrup, and they suddenly wheeled up and back, straight past the Red Death's snapping jaws in a taunting maneuver.

Up toward the thick blanket of clouds above we flew, with the Red Death clumsily beating its wings as it followed closely. As we rapidly neared the thick storm clouds that had gathered during the fight, Hiccup began to have doubts that this plan would work.

The dark, black clouds had totally enveloped them, destroying Hiccup's ability to see. Toothless, however, seemed to know exactly where he was going, and that would be very helpful.

That was when the Red Death entered the cloudscape behind them, roaring and snapping its jaws. At the last second, Hiccup clicked the stirrup and they shot off in another direction. In less than a minute, they were completely hidden in the clouds.

The Red Death roared repeatedly, expressing its rage and frustration. Hiccup quickly realized just then that they would be able to find it simply by listening for it. The next time it roared, he steered Toothless toward the sound.

They were getting close, and Hiccup could tell when he began to see an area of clouds being churned up by their enemy's massive wings. He gave the signal to fire, and Toothless obliged.

The bolt of fire struck with a sound like a thunderclap. There was an explosion of blue light, and the Red Death bellowed with pain, aiming a stream of fire in the direction that they had come from. But it was much too late – they had already streaked past it and back into the murk.

It was just like the time they flew through the maze of rock all that time ago. Hiccup knew exactly where to steer Toothless just by following the sound of the dragon's voice. Doubling back around, they re-entered the "chamber" where the Red Death still hovered, and shot two more bolts of fire that struck each of its wings.

Again and again they hit their mark, dove back into the clouds, and fled, only to come back around and repeat the process. Time after time the Red Death futilely lashed out with its claws or tail, but always missed.

Several fireballs struck the Red Death's wings, causing it to roar and stagger in flight each time. Finally, it hissed angrily and spewed out a massive stream of flame. A Supernova. Around and around the Red Death twirled, filling the sky with fire. Sooner or later, they'd be caught if they weren't careful.

But as careful as they were, they got caught anyway. The fire almost missed them, but Toothless's prosthetic tail fin was lit aflame. "OK, time's up!" Hiccup yelled to Toothless. "Let's see this works."

Toothless folded his wings and somersaulted in the other direction, back past the Red Death. Diving down, the two friends plunged past its head, with its six eyes blazing with fury and pain. "Is that all you've got?" Hiccup taunted, steering Toothless in a circle around its head. The Night Fury roared, challenging the Red Death to follow.

They dove straight for the ground, with the prosthetic tail still clinging to Toothless' tail. However, the fire was eating away at it surprisingly fast. "Just hang in there, bud! Just a little bit longer!"

The Red Death followed them down, folding its own wings as it plummeted after them. The two friends swerved this way and that, trying to stop it from using its fire breath until the absolute last second.

Eventually, the time came when the tail became so damaged that it was impossible to turn as sharply. They were forced onto a straight course, and from there, the Red Death would have an easy shot with its fire.

The dragon's eyes narrowed. It was about to fire, and it was now or never. "Hold, Toothless…" Hiccup told him quietly, and he began to ready a fire bolt.

The Red Death inhaled, gas hissing at the back of its throat.

"NOW!" Hiccup shouted, and clicked the stirrup once. Toothless flipped over in flight until he was facing the Red Death's gaping maw. Just before it would have ignited its fire and blasted them with it, Toothless shot a ball of blue fire straight down its throat. The gas exploded and set the inside of its mouth on fire.

The clouds thinned. The island came into view far below. Hiccup urged Toothless on, trying to get him to fly faster. But with a damaged tail and a 100,000 pound monster right behind them, it was easier said than done.

The Red Death's mouth burst with flame as it tried again and again to smite them. But it was useless. The creature's gas reserves were burning out of control, cooking it from the inside. Its underbelly glowed dimly, slowly getting brighter as the flames inside grew more powerful.

Hiccup clicked the stirrup, and miraculously, there was just enough fin left to allow them to alter their position so that they now flew up past the falling behemoth.

The Red Death's eyes widened as it saw how close it was to a crushing impact. Desperately, it spread out its wings in order to slow its fall, but it was no use. Its sheer speed caused the wind to rip its wings apart.

The Red Death tried to roar one last time, but the Speed Stingers' paralyzing venom finally took effect. It could do nothing as it hit the ground with earthquake force, and the impact with the ground was the crucial blow. Flames erupted from inside of the massive dragon, causing it to literally explode.

Hiccup could feel the heat on the back of his neck as he and Toothless raced up the length of the dragon's tail, desperately trying to outrace the fire. They were almost there – but wait. The Red Death's tail was heading right towards them! Hiccup tried to adjust the tail fin one last time, but the contraption, so burnt up that it was a mere skeleton of its former self, fell off. Toothless was completely powerless to avoid the falling tail.

"NO!" Hiccup screamed, and the tail smashed right into Toothless with incredible strength. As the two of them fell down into the flames, Toothless desperately tried to save his friend.

That was all Hiccup could remember as he blacked out.

* * *

><p><strong>The battle ended with a bang, literally. And how many of you guessed that the Ghost was Snivels's mother? Quite a surprise? And what do you think of the Zweilous having a German accent? Review, follow, and favortie.<strong>


	14. Chapter 14

Chapter 14: New Dawn

**The end of the war, and a few added scenes.**

* * *

><p>If anyone had asked Stoick what had woken up the Red Death, he would have said that it was Salene. But Salene had only went to see what the Red Death was doing. Seeing as it was slowly making its way out of the nest in anger of its disturbed rest, Salene retreated. But she never got to say what had truly woken the beast. It was none other than the noise of the Vikings attack, and the dragons fleeing in fright.<p>

Salene kept that thought in mind as she lifted above the clouds to the heavens up above. She rested on a cloud, unaware of a figure standing next to her.

"I see you have finally come to be at peace."

Salene turned to see herself face-to-face with none other than Arceus, the Guardian of the Heavens. "For three years, your spirit has been trapped on Earth, only to be released by realizing that your son was safe. You should be proud of your sacrifices and your bravery." "But what am I to do now?" Salene asked. Arceus gestured to the battle below them. They could see the Night Fury and his rider puncturing holes in the Red Death's wings. "You can now watch over them peacefully," he said, "Protect them, and give them advice when they need it the most." Salene looked down at Snivels and his friends. "All of them?" she asked. "All of the Go-Getters," Arceus replied.

Just then, the ghosts of a male Serperior, a female Servine, and a group of ten Snivy seemed to appear next to Salene. The Snivy were all slightly older than Snivels, and had been close to evolving when they had died. The Servine, named Selena, was the eldest, and she had been very compassionate to Snivels. Salene noticed her family, and embraced Svenan. Their eleven children all hugged their mother as the pair embraced.

Arceus looked down at Snivels. "The last surviving member of the royal family," he said to himself, "We owe it to you, Snivels. You have a very kind heart, and Hiccup has certainly trained you well. There is no doubt that you and your friends are destined for great things." Being the Guardian of the Heavens, Arceus could see everything that happened on Earth, and although he wasn't an expert on love, even he could agree that Hiccup and Astrid were possibly meant to be together. "Speaking of which," Salene said, "Snivels asked me to say 'hi' for him." Arceus nodded.

He watched as the Red Death exploded, and both the Night Fury and his rider fell into the flames below. "_The boy must live,_" he said to Toothless, telepathically. Hearing him, Toothless tried to save his friend as the flames engulfed them.

* * *

><p>When the flames finally ceased, and were replaced with ashes and dust, the Go-Getters and the rest of the village was standing there, completely bewildered at what had happened. Astrid was nearly speechless. "That...was..." "I know," Snivels said. There was a pause before the young Snivy blurted out, "AWESOME! But I highly doubt we should do it again."<p>

Just then, there was a shrieking sound. Everyone turned to see one of the Speed Stingers with it's tail trapped under a rock. Snivels gasped, "Veloci!" He ran over and tried to push the rock off of Veloci's tail. The Speed Stinger then made a sound that seemed like a mix between a chirp and a shriek. She was calling for help. The other Speed Stingers heard her and rushed to her side.

Unable to watch Snivels help Veloci by himself, Blaze rushed over and helped him push the rock. But the rock still didn't budge, no matter how hard they pushed. Blaze suddenly felt a hand on her shoulder, and turned to see Astrid standing behind them. "Two is company..." She then began help the two Pokémon push on the rock. "...Three's a team!"

With the three of them working together, they were able to push the heavy rock off of Veloci's tail. Snivels rushed up to the Speed Stinger's head. "Are you okay, girl?" he asked. Veloci nodded, and then turned her attention to Vector, who had walked up to her. She stood up and the two Stingers nuzzled.

Astrid's expression then changed from relief to worry. "Where's Hiccup?"

Snivels gasped again, and knelt down on the ground. "What are you doing?" Astrid asked. Snivels looked up at her. "Tracking his scent," he said. He leaned down really close to the ground, closed his eyes, and took a good, long sniff.

"Toothless landed not far from here," Snivels said before sniffing the ground again. "He's a bit unconscious, and his flying equipment is burned, but he's otherwise okay." He sniffed again. "We should be able to find him in no time." "But what about Hiccup?" Astrid asked, her voice on the verge of cracking. Snivels sniffed the ground yet again. "All else I can smell is dust and ash. I can't get a good track on Hiccup."

One way or another, everyone was impressed by Snivels's power. "You got all that from the _scent_?" Snotlout asked in disbelief. Snivels nodded. "Yep, I have an extremely great sense of smell. I guess you could say that I'm gifted in a sort of way." Stoick then stepped forward. "Lead us to the dragon," he said desperately. Snivels nodded. He then jumped onto Sting Raptor's back, snapped the reins, and the Speed Stinger took off running in the direction of where the Red Death had exploded.

It didn't take Snivels and his pack long to find Toothless, but it took the young Snivy about a minute to realize that he had unintentionally left the others behind in the dust, which was difficult to see through. He got an idea, and whistled for Verne. Minutes later, the Noivern came flying over. Snivels dismounted Sting Raptor and climbed up onto Verne's back. With one small nudge, Verne took off toward the sky.

Snivels held on tight to Verne's reins. "Don't look down. Don't look down. Don't look down," he said over and over. But, of course, he did look down. Snivels screamed, closed his eyes, and said to himself over and over, "I'm not scared. I'm not scared. I'm not scared!" After a minute, he opened his eyes and looked down again. Much to his surprise, his vision didn't blur, and he didn't feel the least bit naseous.

"Hey, I'm not scared!"

It was true, the desperation and will to help his friends had helped Snivels finally get over his fear of heights. He looked up and saw the sun shining down through the dust and ashes. He turned his tail to the sun, a determined look on his face. Absorbing the sunlight through his tail, Snivels charged up the energy, which took the form of a glowing ball of sunlight above his head. As soon as the sunlight was fully charged, Snivels unleashed it toward the ground in the form of a powerful beam of light.

A Solar Beam.

As Snivels had suspected, the Vikings all saw the Solar Beam and came running. Snivels had conquered his fear and learned a new, powerful move. Even if it hadn't got their attention, it would still be a huge improvement.

Stoick ran ahead of all of them at the sight of the downed Night Fury. Verne and Snivels landed nearby, examining their friend. There was no sign of Hiccup on the saddle, or anywhere near the dragon. Toothless stirred, rolling over a bit to reveal that his makeshift tail fin was completely gone. Disintegrated into ash.

Beartic soon ran to join his master, but froze at the sight before them. Stoick fell to his knees, muttering somewhat of an apology. "Oh, son. I did this." Snivels most likely would have said something about it being Stoick's fault because he hadn't listened, but he knew it really wasn't the best time to say something like that. Hiccup was the very first Viking he had ever trusted, and that was because of how different he was from everyone else. But now it seemed as though he had no one else to trust.

Astrid, Blaze, and the other Go-Getters pushed their way through the crowd that had gathered, desperately trying to see what had happened. They all stopped when they realized that there was no sign of Hiccup. Blaze pretended not to notice, but she could've swore that she saw tears welling up in Astrid's eyes. The Hiccup that she had grown to love was gone forever.

The Speed Stinger pack and the other dragons and Dragon-Type Pokémon also stared at the sight before them. Lockheed pushed his way through, bravely stepping toward the downed Night Fury. After gulping nervously, the young Speed Stinger bowed his head. Sting Raptor noticed and did so as well. It wasn't long before all of the other dragons were bowing their heads in respect and sorrow.

It was at that moment that Toothless woke up. The first thing he saw was Stoick kneeling in front of him. Stoick seemed even sadder now. "Oh, son, I'm so sorry."

Toothless blinked and then looked at his wings, which were folded across his body. Curious, Snivels dismounted Verne and ran over to the dragon. He sniffed Toothless's wings and gasped. Lockheed ran over to see what was wrong. Snivels pointed at Toothless's wings, and Lockheed peeked in through the gap between the wings and Toothless's body.

Now Stoick was confused. Toothless then gestured for Snivels and Lockheed to stand back as he slowly opened his wings to reveal the lifeless body of...

"Hiccup!"

Stoick took his son from the dragon's claws and examined him. Snivels seized the opportunity to sniff one more time. His eyes widened and he ran back to his friends as Stoick took off his helmet and pressed his ear to Hiccup's chest. Snivels met up with the rest of the Go-Getters, and their spirits lifted, even before the chief spoke.

"He's alive! You brought him back alive!"

Vikings, dragons, and Pokémon alike all cheered. Overjoyed, Snivels hugged Amber tightly, which left her in a sort of trance. Venus seized the opportunity to cuddle Crackers close to her by using her Vine Whip. Smiling, Blaze looked up at Astrid, who looked happier than ever.

The dragons were all growling and roaring, and their aides even shot off an attack or two, but of no intention of doing any harm. Lockheed ran over to the rest of the pack and joined in their shriek-fest.

Still hugging Amber, Snivels shouted, "We did it! We did it! _Lo hicimos!_ We did it, all of us! We all did it!" Then, without realizing what he was doing, he pulled out of the hug and kissed Amber on the cheek.

Amber gasped, realizing what Snivels just did. Snivels's eyes widened, and he let go of Amber. "Sorry, I guess I just...I kinda...I wanted to, well...I sorta..." But before he could finish, Amber smiled, grabbed him by the shoulders, pulled him in, and kissed him full on the lips. Snivels's eyes widened even more, but after he realized what was going on, his eyes closed, and he relaxed in the kiss.

Stoick didn't hesitate to place his hand on Toothless's snout. "Thank you for saving my son."

Then Gobber limped up beside Stoick, with Probopass hovering not far behind. The two-limbed Viking looked at Hiccup, and shrugged. "Well, you know, most of him."

* * *

><p>It took a long time for the entire tribe to get back to Berk, and it took them an even longer time to take in the news of Hiccup's condition. It seemed as though that no one was affected more so than Astrid. Ever since the flight she had with Hiccup, her feelings for him had grown. Being the greatest warrior and Pokémon trainer meant nothing to her now. Her only concern was Hiccup.<p>

She loved him.

She had gone to the clearing in the woods where she practiced her axe-throwing, but this time, she didn't have any weapons. And as quiet as the forest seemed to be, she wasn't really as alone as she thought.

"Y'know, you've been acting a little unlike yourself since we got back," said a voice.

Astrid had expected Blaze to follow her, but instead, Snivels had come to the clearing. She sighed. "I can't stop thinking about him," she said sadly. Snivels walked up to her and jumped up on a nearby rock. "Y'know, usually when you can't stop thinking about someone like that, it means that you love them," he said.

Astrid sighed again. "I don't think I've ever loved anyone like this before," she said. Snivels's eyes widened. "You mean you don't know what love is?" he asked. Astrid shrugged. "Not exactly," she said. Snivels then did something that he had done only with Hiccup.

He jumped onto Astrid's shoulder.

"Love," he said, "Is when you care about someone enough to put their needs before yours. It can lead to important things that happen later on in life, like marriage for instance. Or a more smaller event can be a boyfriend-girlfriend relationship. Love is unconditional, and that means that whoever cares about you, and I mean REALLY cares about you, is gonna love you for who you are, no matter what."

Astrid listened to Snivels explanation, and suddenly understood what he meant. But then a question pondered her. "Are you saying that Hiccup loves me?" she asked. Surprised in the least, Snivels jumped back onto the rock beside his friend. "Wow, you really don't know anything about love, do you?" he asked. Astrid shook her head sadly. "Not exactly."

Snivels then sat down, his tail curving around him. "You ever wonder what a family is?" he asked. Astrid didn't respond. "It's the people that love you no matter what, including friends. And that includes you. Me, Hiccup, you and Blaze, Amber, Crackers, Venus, Tito, Verne, Toothless, and Stormfly..." "Stormfly?" Astrid asked suddenly. "That's the Nadder's name," Snivels said before continuing his speech, "We're all a team. A family. Because each and every one of us, including you, is there for the others when they need us. It doesn't really matter what you look like, or what you like to do, all that really matters..." He put his hand on his chest. "...Is what's in here."

Astrid was very much speechless. Snivels continued with his lecture. "You're a good friend, not just to Hiccup, but to all of us as well. That's one of the reasons that you're second in command. But the question you should be asking yourself is if you want to be a part of this family. And I know that this is a bit off topic, but I have a question for you. Do you love Hiccup?"

Astrid thought about the question he had asked her, and then she quickly came to conclusion. "I do love him." Snivels gave her a small smile. "Then that means you have a family. You can tell him how you feel whenever you have the chance, and he might do the same for you." For the first time that night, Astrid smiled.

Snivels then jumped off of the rock and started to head back to the village. "Where are you going?" Astrid asked. "To the forge," Snivels said, "As much as I hate to bring up the subject in your presence, I'm afraid that me and the others have some work to do."

* * *

><p>Days went by, and nearly everyone was getting impatient, waiting for Hiccup to wake. And no one was more impatient than Toothless. The dragon refused to leave his friend's bedside, and he hadn't eaten or slept in days. Anyone would know better than to disturb the impatient Night Fury.<p>

It was nearly three weeks after the war had ended, and Toothless didn't think he could wait any longer. He sniffed Hiccup's unconscious form, and warbled.

That was when Hiccup's eyes opened.

Happy to see his friend awake at last, Toothless nuzzled him. Hiccup smiled and lifted a hand to pat Toothless's snout. "Hey, Toothless." This made Toothless nuzzle him harder. "Yeah, I'm happy to see you too," Hiccup said, trying to keep the dragon from pushing him off the bed. Then Toothless accidentally stepped on Hiccup's stomach.

"OW!"

Hiccup immediately sat up, clutching his stomach. That's when he noticed where he was. "Uh, I'm in my house." He looked back at Toothless, who was nervously fidgeting. "Uh, you're in my house!" Toothless then bounded all over the room. Hiccup was confused. "Does my dad know you're here?"

Toothless then bounded back over to Hiccup and sniffed him. Then the dragon jumped up and perched on the rafters. "Toothless, come on!" Hiccup said in frustration. He started to get up, when he felt something. Something different. He lifted the blanket and looked at himself. Toothless jumped down from the rafters and started to approach his friend. Hiccup was speechless as he examined his condition. Sighing, he swung his legs out of bed, revealing that half of his left leg was gone.

It had been replaced by a spring-loaded prosthetic.

Toothless leaned in and sniffed the prosthetic. Then he lifted his head and looked at Hiccup. Sighing, Hiccup hesitantly stood up and tried to walk. He took a step, and stumbled a little. Pausing, he took a deep breath before taking another step. This time, he started to fall, but Toothless caught him. "Thanks, bud," Hiccup said as the two of them made their way to the door, with Hiccup leaning against Toothless.

By the time the two unlikely friends reached the door, Hiccup had gotten better at walking with the prosthetic. Without hesitating, Hiccup opened the door to see a Monstrous Nightmare fly by, just like the night that he and Snivels became friends. Hiccup quickly shut the door before the Nightmare could see him. "Toothless, stay here," he said before opening the door again. This time, he noticed that the Nightmare had Snotlout riding on its back. As they flew off, Salamence followed, with Magmar riding on his back.

The sight that met Hiccup's eyes was one he couldn't believe. Vikings and Pokémon were all living with dragons and Dragon-Types...in peace. Even the members of the Speed Stinger pack were interacting with other dragons, as well as some species of Dragon-Type Pokémon, most likely looking for suitable partners.

"I knew it. I'm dead."

Stoick and Beartic then appeared beside him. Stoick patted his son's shoulder. "No, but you gave it your best shot," he said. He then gestured to the scene ahead of them. "So, what do you think?"

It was then that the others in the village noticed that Hiccup was awake. They all rushed over to meet him. "Turns out, all we needed was a little more of...this," Stoick said, pointing at Hiccup. "You just gestured to all of me," Hiccup said, without a single bit of sarcasm. Stoick smiled and nodded.

It was then that Gobber and Probopass arrived. "Well, most of you," Gobber said. He then pointed to the prosthetic. "That there was made by your friends. And I gotta say, they sure know how to make a good leg. Think it'll do?" Hiccup looked at his prosthetic. It was hard to believe that Snivels and his other Pokémon friends had made it. He shrugged. "I might make a few tweaks." This made everyone chuckle.

Just then, Hiccup felt someone punch him in the arm from behind. He turned to see none other than Astrid. "That's for scaring me," she said.

Hiccup was really annoyed. "Wha-what? Is it always going to be this way? 'Cause..." But before he could finish, Astrid grabbed the front of his shirt and pulled him in for a kiss. It was short, but loving, and the message was clear: _That's for everything else._

Astrid pulled away after what was only about two seconds, but to Hiccup, it seemed to last longer than that. Momentarily speechless, he finished, "I could get used to it." Astrid smiled at him.

"Ahem."

Everyone turned to see both Snivels and Blaze standing nearby. They each wore a smug grin. "Is there a reason you guys are looking at us like that?" Hiccup asked. "Look, I'm gonna be honest," Snivels said, "Blaze told me about the deal that she and Astrid made, and I've agreed to make sure it gets resolved." Astrid glared at them both. "You've got to be kidding me." Blaze laughed. "Don't think you can just hide your feelings forever," she said, "Also, that was a good move you made." She was obviously referring to the kiss.

Hiccup didn't have any idea what Snivels and Blaze meant about the deal between Astrid and Blaze. "I know what you're thinking," Snivels said to his friend, "'What deal are you guys talking about?' Well, maybe you could ask her." He pointed to Astrid. All eyes were now on her. Astrid sighed. "If you weren't my friend, I'd kill you," she said to Snivels. The young Snivy shrugged. "I've gotten threats worse than that, believe me."

Astrid sighed again in frustration before turning to Hiccup. _Guess it's now or never,_ she thought to herself.

From the look on Astrid's face, Hiccup was obviously expecting some of the worst. So it was a total surprise to him when Astrid suddenly hugged him tightly. Stunned, Hiccup hesitated before returning her affection.

"Don't tell anyone I said this," Astrid whispered, "But you're more than just a friend to me." She was speaking in a voice so low, Hiccup was the only one who could hear her. Astrid continued, "After the flight, I realized that I was feeling something I never felt before. I had a talk with Blaze, and we made a deal. She said that she'd tell you how I felt if I didn't. And when I saw you go down in battle, I thought that I'd never get the chance to tell you that..." She stopped, slightly embarrassed at what she was about to say. Hiccup stayed quiet, in case he missed what Astrid was going to say. Astrid sighed, and then she turned her head so that her mouth was next to his ear.

"I love you."

Hiccup's eyes widened at what he had heard. Astrid Hofferson, the toughest and most beautiful girl on Berk, _loved_ him? Unsure of what to think, he turned to Snivels and Blaze. The two Pokémon could somehow tell from the look on his face what Astrid had said to him. They both nodded.

Now more confident, Hiccup sighed and hugged Astrid a little tighter. "I love you, too," he whispered, just loud enough for her to hear him. Astrid smiled. "I know."

After a long, tender moment, there was suddenly two flashes of bright blue light. Astrid and Hiccup both pulled out of the hug and turned to Snivels and Blaze, but they were blinded by the bright light. Everyone's attention was on the two Pokémon, although very few of them could see what was going on.

After about a minute, the lights faded, and the sight that met everyone's eyes was almost unbelievable.

* * *

><p>Snivels groaned. "Hey, what happened? I'm feeling a little light-headed." He blinked. As his eyes adjusted, he noticed that everyone was staring at him. "Wait, what's going on?" After a few seconds of silence, Hiccup asked, "Is that really you, Snivels?"<p>

"What?! Why are you guys all looking at me like I've got two heads or something?!" Snivels asked, extremely confused. "No, there's just one," said a voice beside him, "But you should probably take a good look at yourself." Snivels turned in the direction of the voice and gasped. "Blaze, is that you?"

There was a Blaziken standing where Blaze had been moments ago.

The Blaziken looked down at her hands and gasped. They resembled a bird's talons. She then grabbed at some of the fur, or feathers, or whatever they were, that covered nearly her entire body. They were a mix of red and yellow, with a hint of orange.

It took Snivels a minute to realize that the Blaziken he was looking at was really Blaze. He then turned and lifted his tail so that he could see it. It was longer than it had been, and there were three leaves instead of just one. One on the end of his tail, and two that were further up his tail. There was no mistaking what had happened now.

Both Snivels and Blaze had evolved. They were no longer a Snivy and a Combusken. They were now a Servine and a Blaziken. "Wow," Blaze said in awe. "I know," Snivels said in excitement, "I mean, the two of us evolving at the same time? This is so cool!" They both turned to look at their trainers, who wore matching expressions of surprise and awe.

For a minute, they were all speechless, but Snivels's eyes suddenly lit up. He then rushed off, moving faster than he had been before. He then returned a second later holding some equipment in his arms. "Before I forget," he said, walking up to Hiccup and handing him the stuff, "We made these for you and Toothless." He then grabbed one of the items and held it up. It was a new, red tail fin for Toothless. Snivels opened it up to reveal what looked like a symbol that was a combination of a leaf and a flame. "What is that?" Hiccup asked. Snivels smiled and pointed to the decoration. "It's the Go-Getters symbol. I made it myself." It was then that Amber, Crackers, Venus, Tito, and Verne arrived.

Hiccup was stunned. "I can't believe you guys did all of this." Blaze smiled. "That's what families do," she said, "They look out for each other." There was a moment of silence before Snivels said, "I don't know about you guys, but we are the weirdest family I have ever heard of!" Amber smiled and then, without warning, shot out a Flamethrower that, much to everyone's surprise, hit Hiccup square in the face. When the flames died down, Hiccup choked a laugh. "Yeah, it's good to see you too, Amber." Clearly, it wasn't the first time Amber had done that, and it certainly wouldn't be the last. Despite the pain, it was in fact, a sign of affection.

Just then, there was a banging sound, and everyone turned in the direction of Hiccup's house.

"Night Fury!"

Toothless then came bounding out, jumping on top of whoever was in his way. The Go-Getters all laughed at the funny sight.

Without hesitating, Hiccup walked up to Toothless, and was about to get a knife to cut the ropes that held the equipment together, when Snivels walked up to him. "I can get that," he said. His leafy hand then glowed a light blue, and he used it to slice through all the ropes completely.

Snivels had learned how to use Cut.

Satisfied, Hiccup patted Snivels on the head. "Thanks, Snivs." Snivels just smiled before running over and jumping onto Verne's back with the others.

After the saddle, tail fin, and riding gear were all in place, Hiccup tested out the new tail fin with the new stirrup, which was designed to click his prosthetic in place. He turned to see Astrid beside him on Stormfly, and Blaze trying to balance herself on the Flygon.

It was then that the Go-Getters all took off on their dragons, with the Speed Stingers following them.

* * *

><p><em>This is Berk.<em>

_It snows nine months of the year, and hails the other three. The food that grows here is tough and tasteless. Most of the people and Pokémon that grow here are even more so._

_The only upsides are the pets._

_While other places have ponies, or parrots, we have..._

_...Dragons._

**Next time...A new beginning!**

* * *

><p><strong>Didn't expect that, didja? A double evolution! I'll be waiting in case Cottonmouth25 has a review to give for this chapter. If anyone else wants to review, follow, or favorite, then you may do so!<strong>

**This isn't the end! Stay tuned for the next chapter!**


	15. Chapter 15

Chapter 15: Legend of the Boneknapper

**I've obviously planned on doing the shorts and series in order, as it is what makes me the most comfortable. If anyone has any objections to that, please say so.**

* * *

><p><em>My name is Snivels. You know who I am. If you don't, then you're probably too stupid to pay attention to certain things.<em>

_Like Snotface Snotlout and the Twins._

_Anyway, you should know who I am. Although I may not know who you are. But, I might someday. Because when I evolve into Serperior, I'll be officially crowned the Pokémon King, like my father before me._

_Why would I want to be the King, you ask? So I can protect my friends._

_My family._

_A good King does what is right, and for me, it's putting others' needs before my own._

_Unlike some people I know._

_And...I'm getting off-topic._

_This story is of one of the first missions that we, the Go-Getters, went on after officially being called a team. Hiccup is the leader, and I'm his adviser. Astrid is second in command._

_Anyway, it all started one night when someone shouted..._

* * *

><p>"FIRE!"<p>

At the sound of the shout, everyone hurried out to see the blacksmith's shop on fire. The Go-Getters were some of the first to arrive on the scene. Astrid and Hiccup mounted their dragons and went to get some water buckets, with Verne and a female Noibat following. Snivels and the others stayed on the ground.

Snivels didn't hesitate to start giving his fellow Pokémon instructions. "All Water- and Ground-Types use Water- and Ground-Type moves to put out that fire! Grass-Types, make a barrier. Fire-Types, start a new fire. It'll burn into the old fire, and they'll snuff each other out." The Pokémon all nodded and went to their positions. Snivels turned to Stoick and Beartic. "We need everyone to evacuate their homes," the young Servine said, "If the fire spreads any further, it'll ignite the whole village. And we're gonna need a water barrier as far back as the Great Hall."

Stoick was annoyed at this. "Why should we be taking orders from you?" he asked. Snivels glared at him and said, "Because I'm next in line to be the King."

Stoick sighed. He knew as well as anyone that a king always surpassed a chief. He turned to the Vikings standing behind him. "I need everyone out of those buildings," he demanded, "Everyone grab what they can and evacuate their homes. We're going to need a water barrier as far back as the Great Hall."

Meanwhile, the other Pokémon team members were doing what they could to put out the fire. Crackers and Augustus, Astrid's Mudkip, used Water Gun on the flames, and Dragonfly, Astrid's Trapinch, used Sand-Attack to do the same. Snivels and Venus kept everyone away from the fire, along with Tricia, Astrid's Treeko. Blaze and Amber used their fire to snuff out some of the smaller flames, so as not to do more damage. No sooner after they began, the rest of the Go-Getters arrived with buckets full of water. The dragons didn't hesitate to dump the water on the flames, putting them out. With everyone working together, the fire was quickly put out.

Snivels sighed with relief as the flames died down to ashes. "That's a relief." "I'll say," Blaze said in an equal amount of relief, "Let's be glad that no one was seriously hurt."

It was then that a bright light caught their eyes. They turned to see Crackers surrounded by a bright blue light. As they watched, Crackers's shape altered, and he was soon standing on two legs instead of four. His front legs became powerful arms, and a tail with two spikes sprouted out from behind him. When the light faded, Crackers was no longer a Salatad.

He was a Salanip.

Crackers looked down at himself and started to inspect his new body. He was honestly quite impressed with himself.

The rest of the team then landed nearby. They had seen Crackers's evolution from above, but Hiccup was more concerned about something else. "Where are Gobber and Probopass? Are they still inside?"

"We're right here!" a voice said. Everyone turned to see Gobber grabbing a bunch of weapons and lugging them forward in a wheelbarrow, with Probopass following. "That beast'll pay for this…" he added, and several people tilted their heads in confusion.

"Gobber, what happened?" Stoick asked him seriously. "What's it look like? A dragon set our home on fire!" he shot back angrily. There were a loud string of gasps and the crowd began to mutter in bewilderment.

Now Gobber raised his hook to the sky and yelled to no-one in particular, "You've pushed us too far this time, you ugly bag of bones!" Stoick let out a heavy sigh, and Hiccup turned to him in confusion. "Dad, what's he talking about? Our dragons don't do that anymore."

"Exactly," said Snivels, "Since when have these guys done anything life-threatening recently?" However, no sooner after he said that, Snotlout's Monstrous Nightmare appeared behind him, and engulfed the young Servine in his mouth! Blaze's eyes widened at what she saw. She grabbed the dragon by the horns and smacked the back of his head, shouting, "Stop it! Stop it! What is wrong with you?! SPIT HIM OUT!" The dragon didn't hesitate to spit the young Servine out onto the ground. Snivels was completely covered in dragon saliva. Salamence stepped forward. "_I'm sorry,_" he said, "_But Hookfang missed supper._" Snivels shivered from the disgusting view of the dragon's mouth. "Now you tell me."

Stoick rolled his eyes. "He doesn't mean one of yours." Then to Gobber – "Please, Gobber, for the last time. There is no such thing as a" –

"Boneknapper?!" Gobber finished.

All of the Vikings rolled their eyes and muttered to themselves again. "Whoa-whoa-whoa. What-knapper?" Tuffnut asked.

"The Boneknapper," Gobber answered him. "A disgusting, foul beast that wears a coat of stolen bones like a giant flying skeleton."

Fishlegs was hopping up and down with excitement. "Ooh, ooh!" he chimed in. "The Book of Dragons says that this legendary dragon will stop at nothing to find the perfect bones to build its coat of armor. It's AWESOME!" "Yeah, and none of the Dragon-Type Pokémon listed in the Pokédex is said to be its partner," Snivels added as Crackers and Augustus used Water Gun to hose him down. "The What-dex?" Tuffnut asked. Snivels rolled his eyes. "The Pokédex," he said, "That's what we call the Pokémon Encyclopedia. And if you ask me, the Boneknapper is a very determined dragon. I'm not sure that even Snotface's attempts at flirting match the reptile's determination." Of course, Snotlout was offended. "Hey!"

Stoick laughed mockingly. "Come on," he chuckled. "It's a myth! It doesn't even exist!" Gobber whirled on his friend and argued, "I'm telling you, he's real. We've been running from him our whole lives. He's the one that started that fire!"

At that moment, a Viking ran up, holding a stick on which hung a smoking pair of undergarments. "Stoick!" he called. "We found Gobber's underpants hanging by his stove. They must have started the fire."

The crowd burst into laughter, and Gobber turned red. "You still think it was a dragon, or just your undies?" Stoick challenged him, shaking with mirth and holding up the putrid undergarment. "May I remind you guys that it was the ROOF that was on fire, and not the entire house?!" Snivels asked. He then shook the water off of himself like a dog, but a lot faster than normal. But only the Go-Getters seemed to pay attention to the Servine's comment.

"I don't think, I know!" Gobber shouted. "Somehow he found me again. This dragon is pure evil." Stoick sighed and gave him a look of pity. "Gobber, it's late, and we're too tired for your stories. Now get some rest."

Instead of accepting Stoick's request, Gobber snatched his skivvies back and stuffed them in his wheelbarrow. "You rest. We're putting an end to this." He then limped off with his wheelbarrow without another word, heading for the docks with Probopass, and gathering up his sheep Phil.

Hiccup and the others, Go-Getters or not, watched him go. "We can't let him go all by himself," Hiccup muttered to his friends. He turned to them and said with determination, "Alright gang, grab your shields."

Everyone cheered, except Snotlout, who folded his arms. "There is no way I'm getting on a boat to go after a fake dragon!"

* * *

><p>"You were saying, Snotface?" Snivels said smugly over his shoulder as they all rowed the boat through the water with all of their strength. Gobber kept encouraging them to row harder and faster, but it wasn't easy. Even with the Pokémon helping out, it was difficult.<p>

"How fun is this, right?" Hiccup asked, trying to keep everyone's spirits up. "We've got the team back together, another adventure… this is pretty cool, huh?" The only reply he got was from a winded Snotlout, who said, "Yep, there's nothing cooler than rowing until your hands bleed…" He went back to rowing after a breather. Tuffnut laughed briefly. "At least it's better than getting stung in the butt by that pipsqueak of a Speed Stinger," he said.

Snivels stopped rowing, and turned to face the male twin. "I'd be careful of how you speak of Lockheed," he said, "He is a great dragon, and a great friend. And he is my brother." Snotlout rolled his eyes. "He's a _Speed Stinger_," he said in irritation. Snivels glared at his rival.

"I'm adopted."

"I just want you kids to know," Gobber spoke up tearfully, "That it touches me heart that you volunteered to help me slay the Boneknapper." He sniffled and added, "True Vikings, you are…" "Call 'em what you want," Snivels muttered, "But the lovebirds always keep the title of Go-Getters." "I heard that!" Astrid said. Of course, Snivels was talking about her and Hiccup.

Ruffnut rolled her eyes and asked, "Are we there yet?" She grunted out her question as she tried to move her oar through the choppy water. "Oh, you'll know we're there when your ears explode from the piercing screams," Fishlegs said both nervously, and in excitement, "Legend says the Boneknapper's roar is so fierce, it can melt the flesh right off your bones!"

Gobber silenced him with a wave of his hook. "Not so, Fishlegs. The Boneknapper has no roar at all. That's why he's terrifying. He's a silent killer."

Ruffnut stopped rowing. "Wait," she began, "So, if we don't hear anything, we're dead?"

There was instant silence. "I don't hear anything," Tuffnut muttered.

"CAUGHT YA!"

Everyone screamed and turned to the front of the boat, where Snivels was laughing. He had snuck over toward the front end of the boat while everyone was silent, and decided to play a prank. "You guys should have seen the looks on your faces!" he said, nearly falling over from laughter. Phil rolled his eyes and bleated in annoyance.

Gobber ignored the Servine's laughter and asked, "Now, did I ever tell you how I met the dreaded Boneknapper?"

"I was a young lad, about your age, and I'd just received my Nosepass. I was on summer vacation with my family, when I heard the call of nature." "Don't you think that's information that we could have gone our whole lives without knowing?" Snivels asked in annoyance. Gobber shook his head and continued. "Me and Nosepass saw an army of Vikings and Pokémon, frozen deep within the glacier! Clutched in the hand of one of the Vikings was a small treasure chest. I had to have it." Snivels turned to the rest of the Pokémon Go-Getters. "Sure you did," he muttered. The other Pokémon nodded.

Gobber continued. "I reached in, and pulled out the chest. It was the most beautiful thing I ever saw! But the frozen Viking was still alive, and started punching me in the face! And there it was. I never even heard it coming. The Boneknapper!" Even Snivels remained silent at that point. "The dragon crashed into the glacier, causing an avalanche of frozen Vikings!" "_Probopass, Prob, Probopass!_" Snivels turned to the others. "He said that they dropped the chest into the water." Gobber nodded. "I reached into the water, only to find the frozen Viking punching me in the face again!" Probopass rolled his eyes. He always knew when Gobber was exaggerating.

"The Boneknapper wanted the treasure, but I wanted it more!" Probopass told the rest. "_We ended up back in the boat safely, and it was almost like we never left._" Snivels didn't hesitate to translate.

Everyone was speechless.

"Do you expect us to believe that a frozen Viking punched you in the face?" Snotlout chuckled.

"Yeah, twice!" he replied. Snotlout and the twins shook their heads. "Hey, it could happen," Hiccup replied, defending Gobber loyally.

"What do you mean, it could happen? It did! But luckily I outsmarted the silent beast," Gobber added. "I hate being a stickler for detail," Fishlegs said, "But Boneknappers are not silent."

Gobber sighed. "Fishlegs, I know what I didn't hear! But I could feel it. I have this sense for danger, I can smell it, I can taste the oncoming doom" –

His speech was cut short as the boat suddenly splintered on a rock spire jutting out of the water. Everyone looked around frantically, finding themselves surrounded by mist and rocks.

"I'm tasting rocks," Astrid muttered. Crackers nodded. "It appears as though we have crashed into one of the rock spires that surrounds Graveyard Island," he said. "Which receives its name from the many animals, including dragons, that come here to die a silent death," Snivels added. True to his word, the nearby island was nearly covered in bones from the many animals that had come there to die. Many rock spires were surrounding the island.

"We're here!" Gobber said with a satisfied grin.

* * *

><p><strong>I came up with the name Graveyard Island to give an excuse for the skeletons that are lying on the island. And yes, the Dragon-Type Pokémon stayed behind with the dragons. Other than that, all of the Pokémon have gone with their trainers. And I'm sure that you can probably guess who the female Noibat is trained by. Review, follow, or favorite!<strong>
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Chapter 16: The Perfect Bone

**There will be some added conversations in this chapter.**

* * *

><p>No one wasted time gathering what supplies they could and wading to the shore of Graveyard Island. However, it did take a while for the Fire-Types to gather the courage to follow through the shallow water. Both Amber and Magmar had to take the extra precautions to keep their flames above the water. They all made it on the island just in time to see the ship sink into the water.<p>

"Great," Ruffnut complained, "Now we're stuck in the middle of nowhere. And no one even knows we're here!"

"Except the Boneknapper," Fishlegs stated, "Legend says it's roar..." Snotlout interrupted him. "Hey, you know what legend also says? Stop talking!"

Snivels didn't pay attention to Blabbermouth Fishlegs, Snotface, or the Twidiots. He turned to Blaze. "Still think that Gobber can taste the oncoming doom?" he asked. Blaze shook her head, matter-of-factly.

"No need to panic, kids," Gobber said as he sat down and started to sharper his hook with a small rock, "I've been shipwrecked many times." Hiccup shrugged. "Well, that's comforting." Snivels sighed, and allowed Tito to climb up on his back.

Gobber sighed. "You never forget your first shipwreck," he said.

"I was stranded on an island with Nosepass, and my broom. It was a very small island, so it was no wonder the Boneknapper found us again. He never forgave us for taking that treasure."

"Really, I had no idea," Snivels said sarcastically. Hiccup gave him a curious look. Obviously, Snivels knew something about the Boneknapper that they didn't.

Gobber continued. "There was another island, our only escape. But then, we were surrounded by bloodthirsty hammerhead sharks!"

"Hold on a second."

All eyes turned to Snivels as he protested.

"First of all, hammerheads don't usually come this far up north. Secondly, sharks don't attack humans unless they're bleeding, or if they look like something that the sharks could eat."

Everyone stared at the Servine, wide-eyed. Snivels looked at them. "What? I didn't say I was only an expert on dragons!"

Gobber rolled his eyes and continued the story. "We had only one chance, so I grabbed Nosepass, and ran across the shark-infested waters! I didn't think we were going to make it. But then, from the depths of the ocean, leapt forth a giant hammerhead whale!"

Once again, the teens were left speechless. "And the hammerhead whale ate the Boneknapper?" Fishlegs asked. Snivels gave him a look that said, "you actually believe that?!" Gobber answered Fishlegs's question. "Almost, but he got away."

"Years later, he hunted us down again and chased us into the jungle. All I had was my trusty eggbeater. I cut through that thick brush as fast as a jungle cat. Still, the Boneknapper was right behind us! I grabbed Nosepass, ran up the side of a volcano, and leapt across the fiery crater! Then, deep within the burning volcano, burst forth a giant hammerhead yak!"

Probopass rolled his eyes. Obviously, Gobber was exaggerating again.

The others were extremely confused. "Okay, wait a minute," Tuffnut said, "You're saying that a giant hammerhead yak leapt out of the fiery volcano and ate the Boneknapper?" "Actually," Snivels said, "Yaks are vegetarians. And there is absolutely no evidence that a creature like that even exists." Blaze and the other Go-Getters agreed.

Gobber ignored them and continued. "You'd think so, wouldn't you? But the dragon got away again. I knew that boney scoundrel would keep coming after us, so I set up a bunch of traps, and we waited for the beast. When he was ready, he charged! I ran like the wind, with my Probopass following. But the traps failed! Then, captured, I did what any brave Viking would do."

"Oh, let me guess," Snivels said, "You cried for help and prayed to the gods to help you." Much to everyone's surprise, Gobber nodded.

"The gods must of heard my prayer. It was Thor and Thundurus! They fired a mighty Thunderbolt! And then, from the center of the earth blasted forth...the hammerhead yak riding the hammerhead whale!"

As Gobber continued to tell his version of the story, Probopass rolled his eyes and told what had really happened, though only the Pokémon understood what he was saying. This time, Snivels didn't bother to translate.

That did it.

"The whale saluted you?" Fishlegs asked. Snivels shot him another look. Gobber laughed. "Can you believe it? But the dragon got away again! He found me on Berk, and..." He was interrupted by Snotlout and the Twins' protests. "You don't have any proof that thing exists!"

Gobber just smiled. "Of course I have proof. I still have the treasure—this stunning belt buckle. It was in the Viking's treasure chest. It's been keeping my pants up for years!" "Well, it is stunning," Fishlegs said.

Snivels couldn't take it anymore. "Alright, that's it! He's obviously exaggerating! I'm going to go for a walk." He started to walk away. "Oh, and abandon your team?" Snotlout teased. Snivels stopped. "I'm not abandoning the team, I'm going to come back later," he said without looking at Snotlout. Snotlout snorted. "Like you'd actually come back for us. We're all a team, right?" Snivels sighed and turned to face him, Fishlegs, and the twins. "Okay, A: none of you are Go-Getters. Calling you guys Go-Getters is like saying Astrid's axe is a member of the team. And two: you guys aren't exactly eligible to be considered Go-Getters." Blaze walked up beside Snivels. "He has a point, you know." Snotlout snorted again. "Oh, so now we're the bad guys?" "Actually, Snotface, you already have been," Snivels said, "And you still are."

Completely ignoring the argument between Snivels and his rivals, Astrid punched Hiccup on the shoulder and gestured to Gobber. "That's not exactly how you would normally treat your boyfriend," Amber said. Astrid rolled her eyes. Hiccup sighed. Although he and Astrid had confessed to each other, it didn't often feel as if they were a couple. Especially since they didn't call themselves boyfriend and girlfriend yet.

Hiccup turned to Gobber. "Listen, Gobber. Instead of chasing down an imaginary dragon, maybe we should figure out how to get home." Gobber nodded and stood up. "Say no more, I hear you loud and clear. I've got a plan. So, who'd like to be dragon bait?" He then pointed at Fishlegs, who gasped. Everyone, except for Gobber, was staring at him with wide eyes.

* * *

><p>In a few minutes, Fishlegs was dressed in a sort of Gobber disguise, and standing, with Probopass hovering next to him, on a pile of dragon bones, over which a giant ribcage was hanging by a vine.<p>

"Um, Gobber? Are you sure this is safe?" Fishlegs asked nervously. Gobber squinted before replying, "Safety's overrated." He then turned to the others. "Okay, here's the plan. The Boneknapper wants me, right?" He pointed at a misty trail. "He comes down that trail, sees Fishlegs, thinks it's me, rushes Fishlegs, causing Phil to trip that bone, dropping that ribcage, and then we rush in, and finish him off, once and for all!"

It was then that Hiccup finally lost it. "Gobber, you're taking this way too far. Get it through your head. There is no such thing as the Boneknapper!" Gobber didn't listen. "Wormsquat! Now, get into position."

Snivels sighed. "I really should be taking my noontime nap with my pack right about now," he said. "Can you say anything that doesn't relate to those Speed Stingers?" Snotlout asked in annoyance. Snivels glared at him. "They're my pack, we take our naps together all the time." "Forget the Speed Stingers," Astrid said, "This is ridiculous." "More or less ridiculous than you think your relationship with Hiccup is?" Snivels asked. "I told you not to talk about it in front of the others!" Astrid exclaimed.

As they all argued amongst themselves, Fishlegs called out to them. But the argument was so heated, they didn't hear him until he yelled, "GUYS!"

"WHAT?!" Came the impatient response from everyone.

Then there was the sound of rattling bones.

"It's right behind us, isn't it?" Hiccup asked.

Snivels turned around. "Good guess, Lung Boy."

The others turned around. Glaring down at them was one of the largest dragons they'd ever seen. Nearly twice as big as a Monstrous Nightmare, and almost completely covered from head to tail with dragon bones. It opened its mouth, and...all that came out was a pathetic squeak.

"No roar," Fishlegs muttered.

The Boneknapper charged up, and unleashed a powerful blast of fire. Everyone scrambled away just in time to avoid the flames. "Okay, Gobber, we believe you!" Astrid said.

Suddenly, the Boneknapper stopped and turned to look at its tail. There was Snivels, clutching two of the bones that the Boneknapper had used to make a club at the end of its tail. He was trying to slow it down. But the Boneknapper just lifted its tail into the air, along with the Servine. Snivels gulped. "This is not making much of a difference, is it?" he asked. The Boneknapper responded by swinging its tail and shaking the Servine off. Snivels came barreling into the others, causing them to topple over like dominoes, and sending them flying into the bone pile. A minute later, the huge ribcage dropped over them.

"PHIL!"

The Boneknapper advanced, once again shooting fire at the group of Go-Getters, Vikings, and Pokémon. Hiccup pushed himself and Astrid against one of the bones of the ribcage, and everyone else hid behind the other ribs. The Boneknapper's fire blasted through the gaps. "Find a happy place. Find a happy place," Snotlout muttered. "That's not helping!" Blaze screamed.

The Boneknapper climbed on top of the ribcage, trying to find a way in.

"Hey, grave robber!" yelled a voice.

Everyone, including the Boneknapper, turned to see Amber standing near the spot where they had been hiding just minutes ago. Amber narrowed her eyes at the large dragon. "Leave my friends alone!"

For a reason unknown even to Snivels, the Boneknapper jumped down from the ribcage and advanced toward Amber slowly. Snivels peeked through the ribs. "Amber!" he shouted. The Boneknapper was now standing over the tiny Charmander, who glared at it with a look that could kill. Snivels watched as the Boneknapper prepared to fire another powerful blast.

"NO!"

The Boneknapper's powerful fire engulfed Amber, who stood still as the flames approached. Snivels watched, devastated. He was sure that not even Amber, who could deflect flames, could survive that. But then, when the Boneknapper stopped firing, the flames surrounding Amber then formed a sort of orange and red fiery ball, revealing the shadow of the Charmander. As Snivels and the other Go-Getters watched, Amber's shadow began to change shape. The ball of flames grew bigger and brighter, and everyone had to shield their eyes. And then the flames disappeared. Snivels was the first to look at what had taken place. He gasped.

Where Amber had been standing, was a red, bipedal, reptilian Pokémon with sharp claws and a flaming tail.

A Charmeleon.

It didn't take a genius to figure out what had happened. Amber had evolved.

Amber the Charmeleon glared at the Boneknapper, who glared right back at her. The claws on Amber's right hand glowed a bright white, and she lunged at the dragon, scratching it near the eye with her glowing claws.

Amber had learned how to use Slash.

Snivels darted out of the ribcage, not wanting Amber to fight alone. The two Pokémon took turns launching attacks and avoiding those thrown at them. But Snivels didn't want to hurt the Boneknapper. Turning toward his friends, he noticed Hiccup watching. Snivels gestured to the Boneknapper's chest, and Hiccup followed his friend's gesture. There was a tiny gap in the Boneknapper's neck armor. Hiccup turned to Snivels, who pointed to Gobber. Hiccup looked and noticed that the belt buckle Gobber was wearing was shaped exactly like the gap in the Boneknapper's armor. Hiccup immediately understood what Snivels was trying to tell him.

"It searches for the perfect bone to build its coat of armor. The treasure! Gobber, take off your pants!"

Gobber looked confused. "What?"

"NO!"

Everyone else's yells of protest were nearly as loud as Snivels's had been.

"Wait, listen to me," Hiccup said, "I think Fishlegs was right. The Boneknapper is supposed to have a roar. But maybe he can't because the bone he needs is your belt buckle!" He gestured to the bone that helped to hold up Gobber's pants. In a moment, Snivels rushed over beside his trainer. "Now you guys get it," he said. The truth was, Snivels had known that fact about the Boneknapper all along. Why he hadn't bothered to tell his friends, only the Legendary Pokémon could know.

Amber soon rushed in the ribcage as well as the Boneknapper started to find a way to get in once again. "Gobber, please, you have to give it back!" Astrid said. Gobber stood up and said stubbornly, "No way! It's mine!" It was then that the Boneknapper squeezed its jaws in between the ribs that guarded them, and seized Gobber's peg leg it it's jaws. Gobber muttered, "Uh-oh," before the dragon pulled him out, and shook him in all directions.

"Give him back his bone!" Hiccup shouted.

"No!" Gobber replied as the dragon continued to fling him around.

"Give him back his bone!"

"No!"

"GIVE HIM BACK HIS BONE!" All of the Go-Getters shouted as loud as they could.

The Boneknapper then flung Gobber high into the air.

"No...all right."

Gobber grabbed the bone, tearing it from his belt, and threw it toward the dragon. The bone landed right where it was supposed to, in the space where it had been missing. The Boneknapper shifted, trying to get used to the feeling of the final bone in its place. Gobber landed nearby in a pile of bones.

The Boneknapper reared his head back, and let out a loud screech. Everyone covered their ears at the sound of the dragon's roar.

The Boneknapper soon quieted down and leaned its head down toward Gobber. The Viking stood up and sighed. "Alright, you've got me. Make it fast." But the Boneknapper purred and nuzzled him, his way of saying thank you. It was at that moment that Gobber's pants fell down, revealing extremely filthy undergarments.

Everyone looked away with disgusted reactions. "That's gonna give me nightmares," Hiccup muttered.

Snivels looked away, and found himself face-to-face with Amber. For a while, neither of them moved, but then Amber lunged forward and hugged Snivels tightly. Snivels didn't hesitate to hug her back. Snivels soon pulled out of the embrace and looked Amber in the eye. "You were willing to sacrifice yourself for us?" he asked. Amber nodded. "And you were willing to fight for me?" she asked. Snivels gave her a small smile. "I love you." Amber's eyes widened. "I...I love you, too, Snivels." "Yeah, I kinda knew that already," Snivels said, "So, can we try that kiss over again?" Amber chuckled. "I think we can."

And they did.

Their friends noticed, but they didn't mind. "Well, at least we have a ride home," Astrid said, gesturing to the Boneknapper. The dragon was lying on its side, with Gobber scratching it under the chin with his hook while holding up his pants with his remaining hand. "Aren't you cute? Yes you are! Yes you are!"

* * *

><p>"I'm the king of the world!" Snivels shouted with joy.<p>

Everyone was riding on the Boneknapper, and Snivels was on top of the Boneknapper's head. "I never doubted him," Snotlout bragged to Fishlegs and Ruffnut, "I was always like, 'he's right.'" "This tailbone's hurting my tailbone!" Tuffnut complained.

The Boneknapper roared once again.

"He sure seems happy to have that bone back," Hiccup said. Astrid, who was sitting behind him with her arms wrapped around his torso, nodded. "Well, legend says the Boneknapper's roar is it's mating call," said Fishlegs. "That's just a myth," Gobber said.

But then, a high-pitched, feminine roar split the air.

"I don't think so," Snivels said as four female Boneknappers followed them.

Gobber chuckled, "Think Stoick will believe me now?" Snivels rolled his eyes.

"Yes, yes he will."

* * *

><p><em>I know what you're all thinking. We're an unusual team. But the thing is, we're the Go-Getters. Which means that we're all friends.<em>

_Friends are family._

_And family is forever._

* * *

><p><strong>What do you guys think? All of the stuff that Snivels said about hammerheads is pretty much true, I looked it up online. Snivels is a real expert on animals. Review, follow, or favorite.<strong>
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Chapter 17: Bulbasaur's Mysterious Garden

**This is a short I made up that takes place after LOTBK and before GOTNF. I couldn't really leave a gap, because this short is important in two different ways. This also shares it's name with an anime episode. Oh, and Hiccup is narrating this time.**

* * *

><p><em>Pokémon are more mysterious than you might think. Even if you're an expert.<em>

_Snivels and Blaze were able to surprise us in their own ways._

_But what about the rest of the team?_

* * *

><p>All of the teens and their Pokémon were gathered in the arena, due to an unexpected change of plans — A Pokémon battle between Astrid and Hiccup. Astrid was using Dragonfly, and Hiccup was using Venus. The battle had not yet begun, and some of the teens were getting impatient.<p>

"Come on, can't we get in on this too?" Snotlout complained from above the arena. Astrid glared at him. "No, all you'd be doing is trying to win." "Um, duh, isn't that the point?" Tuffnut asked. Astrid rolled her eyes. "You guys act like little kids." She gestured to her Trapinch. "Besides, I really don't want Magmar using Fire Blast on Dragonfly just so you can win." "Okay, then no Fire Blast," Snotlout said. "No, you're going to stay there and watch!" Astrid shouted. Snotlout groaned. "Alright, fine, I hear you." There was a scoffing sound from nearby. "Good, because I really need things to quiet down here."

It was Snivels, hanging upside down by his tail on one of the metal bars above the arena. Due to being raised by Speed Stingers, Snivels had obtained the habit of sleeping upside down like a bat, which was useful both at night, and during the noontime naps that he took with his pack.

Snivels living with the Speed Stingers also had changed the pack's lifestyle as well. They had switched to being active during the day, to have an advantage with rival packs, and they were all loyal to Snivels, and were willing to do what it was he needed.

Dragonfly tensed up. "You're ready to go, aren't you?" Astrid asked. "_Trap! Pinch!_" Dragonfly exclaimed. "Alright, let's do it!"

Hiccup smiled. "Okay, Venus let's give them what they asked for." "_Bulba! Saur!_"

That left the others confused. "Asked for? What does that mean?" Tuffnut asked. "Watch and learn," Astrid replied.

"Alright, Dragonfly, use Bite!"

"_Trapinch! Trapinch!_"

Dragonfly ran at Venus, her jaws wide open.

"Okay, Venus use Razor Leaf!" Before Venus could move, Hiccup added, "gently." Venus nodded and approached Dragonfly slowly.

Now the teens were really confused. "Wait, gently?" Tuffnut said. His sister shrugged.

Venus looked at Dragonfly, and when she decided that the young Trapinch was close enough, she unleashed a small leaf that was supposed to be a gentle version of Razor Leaf. The leaf brushed against Dragonfly, and she stopped in her tracks, cringing. Venus launched a few more leaves, and Dragonfly cringed even more. "Venus, stop," Hiccup said, and his Bulbasaur obeyed.

Astrid walked over to Dragonfly. "Are you okay?" Dragonfly looked up at her trainer. "Sorry if we overdid it," Hiccup said, trying to apologize. "No, it's okay," Astrid said to him, and then she turned her attention back to Dragonfly. "Remember to do your best, because we're in training, okay?"

That's when it finally clicked. "So, this is a training battle?" Ruffnut asked. Hiccup nodded. "Yes, that's what they asked for. Since Dragonfly is just a baby, we decided to try and help her get used to battling, so that her level will go up. So, that's why Venus and I promised to use all of our moves softly, no more than at least 20% power."

"And you call that a battle?!" Snotlout complained. Astrid tensed, trying not to get too angry. "It's perfectly fine. Getting used to battling a little bit at a time is a fine way to get started." Snotlout snorted. "A little bit at a time, huh? Battling's a lot more fun of you really hit it." No sooner after he said that, Blaze was towering above him. "AND THAT IS EXACTLY WHY WE THINK THAT YOU'RE SUCH A LITTLE KID!" she shouted at the top of her lungs. Snotlout shrank in fear at the angry Blaziken.

Astrid gestured to her partner. "Blaze is right." She then pointed to Hiccup and Venus. "Hiccup and his Pokémon are compassionate. They don't mind adjusting their move power for us, got it?" Hiccup smiled. "I'll take that as a compliment, milady." "_Bulbasaur!_"

"Hey, if you think about it, this is the first time we've actually seen you guys battle," Ruffnut said. Tuffnut looked at her in confusion. "It is?" "Um, guys?" Fishlegs said, finally speaking up, "I highly suggest that we let Astrid and Hiccup battle the way they want to." Snotlout groaned. "Fine, whatever." "_Magmar,_" the Pokémon replied from next to his trainer.

Satisfied, Astrid turned back to Dragonfly. "Can you go on?" Dragonfly looked determined, and then she faced her opponent. "I'll take that as a yes! Alright, use Bite once more!" Dragonfly opened her jaws and ran at her opponent.

Hiccup looked down at Venus. "Try to block it," he said. Venus then used Vine Whip to gently grab Dragonfly, and lift her off the ground. Dragonfly worked her tiny legs, trying to run, her jaws still wide open. "Come on, get serious!" Snotlout shouted from above. Hiccup looked up at him. "We are serious. This strategy is used in battle from time to time. First, you stop your opponent's movement, and then you attack from a distance. Venus, use Sludge Bomb!"

Venus obliged by shooting an extremely tiny ball of brown sludge that hit Dragonfly in the forehead, pushing her back.

The teens all stared, wide eyed, at what had occurred. "Y'know, I've never seen a Sludge Bomb like that before," Ruffnut said.

Dragonfly fell back onto the ground. Astrid rushed up to her. "Dragonfly, are you okay?" This time, the little Trapinch didn't get up. "Maybe we should stop the battle before she gets seriously hurt," Hiccup suggested. Astrid sighed. "Alright, we'll take a break and try again later." Hiccup gave her a small smile. Then he noticed something was happening to Venus.

She was crouching down, and cringing. Hiccup gasped. "Venus, what's wrong with you?!" Venus's bulb then started flashing. It went from its normal green color to a light blue, and then green, then blue, then green, and so on.

"VENUS!"

* * *

><p>The teens and their Pokémon wasted no time in getting Venus and Dragonfly to the healer's. They watched nervously as Gothi examined the two Pokémon. After examining them carefully, the elder began to write in the dirt. "She says that Dragonfly will be just fine," Snivels said as he read what Gothi was writing. "What about Venus?" Hiccup asked nervously. Snivels turned to his trainer. "I've seen it happen before. Venus isn't sick. Her glowing bulb means that she's getting ready to evolve."<p>

The teens were surprised in the least.

Snivels went on. "It's believed that there's a place deep within the forests where Bulbasaur go when their ready to evolve. It's usually around this time of year, when all of the flowers are in bloom. And I'm not surprised. When Bulbasaur evolves, it becomes an Ivysaur."

Gothi then wrote in the dirt some more. Snivels bent down and read it. "She says that Dragonfly will be fine as long as we give her some rest, and that it's best that we leave Venus alone for a while."

Hiccup was disappointed to hear that about Venus, but a lot more disappointed than he should have been. He walked off, and Astrid noticed him. "Is he alright?" she asked. Snivels shrugged. "I'll go and talk to him." With that, he ran after his trainer.

"Hey! Hey, Hiccup, wait!"

Hiccup stopped and turned around to see his friend running up to him. "What is it, Snivels?" "Well, you haven't really been acting like yourself lately, and I just want to make sure you're alright." Hiccup sighed. "Is it about Venus?" Snivels asked. "No, Snivs, it's about Astrid," Hiccup said, "When we confessed our feelings, I thought that we were starting to get in a new relationship, but she hasn't even bothered to call me her boyfriend yet." "Wouldn't it be easier if you just started calling her your girlfriend?" Snivels asked. Hiccup sighed. "Snivels, I can't use the G-word, especially not to her. I don't know why, but I can't yet." "So, basically, you're waiting for her to make the first move," Snivels said. Hiccup nodded. Snivels sighed. "Y'know, Hic, you should really try to start taking more initiative in your relationship with Astrid. You love her, so then why not try to take it a step further?" Hiccup gave Snivels a look. "Okay, since when did I join this dating service?" he asked sarcastically. "I'm only trying to help," Snivels said. Hiccup sighed once again. "Try to save it for later, Snivs, I'm a little depressed right now." And with that, he walked off, leaving Snivels wondering what he had done wrong.

"Hiccup!"

Snivels turned to see Astrid running toward him. "Whoa, Astrid, what's wrong?" he asked as the Valkyrie started to run past him.

"It's Venus," Astrid said, stopping to catch her breath, "She's gone!"

Snivels was flabbergasted. "Gone?! What do you mean gone?!" "I was walking back home with the rest of the team, and I realized that Crackers wasn't with us. I saw him run into the forest, and he said that Venus had gone in there." "Okay, so why do you think we need Hiccup?" Snivels asked. "We need to tell him in case he comes back to check on her," Astrid said. Snivels nodded, and they both ran after their friend.

* * *

><p><strong>You guys should know where Venus has gone. Wow! Two chapters posted in one day! I didn't think I could do that, but I did! Review, follow, or favorite, and wait patiently for the next update!<strong>


	18. Chapter 18

Chapter 18: A Blooming Evolution

**This is part 2 of BMG, and two important events which kept me from leaving this extra short out.**

* * *

><p>As the Go-Getters would have guessed, Hiccup nearly freaked when he realized that Venus had left. Never one to leave a friend behind, he decided to go and look for her.<p>

"That's it, Snivs, keep sniffing," Hiccup said as Snivels led them though the forest, sniffing out Venus's scent. Snivels swerved this way and that, sniffing every nook and cranny for any sign of Venus. His unusually flexible body enabled him to swerve in a sort of S-shape. It was if he was a Serperior in a Servine's body. And if you were to judge him by his speed and flexibility, you'd thought it was true.

Even though it was important for them to make sure their friend was okay, Astrid was starting to have doubts. Gothi had specifically told them to leave Venus alone. But Hiccup wasn't going to leave his friend. Venus was a part of his family. Sure, he had a weird family, but it had been forever since he'd had one, and he had vowed not to lose any of his friends like he had lost his mom.

Venus's scent eventually led them into a very deep part of the forest, where there were huge tree roots blocking off the path, with space below big enough for a Bulbasaur to crawl under. Venus had definitely gone that way.

Snivels didn't hesitate to start clearing a path by using Cut. The roots fell to the forest floor one by one. It pained Snivels to hurt the trees, but he knew that they still had plenty of roots to collect water with.

Hiccup didn't hesitate to follow Snivels through the narrow path he was cutting. But Astrid did.

"Okay, listen Hiccup, I'm really not sure that we should do this," she said. Hiccup looked back at her. "You're saying that we should just leave Venus?" Astrid sighed. "No, I'm just saying that maybe we shouldn't be walking blindly through the forest, hoping that we can find her." "Well, that's why I'm having Snivels sniff her out for us," Hiccup replied as he continued to weave his way through the sliced roots. "Hiccup, she's going to be fine, Gothi said to just let her be!" "Oh, so now you're saying to leave her alone! Well, I'm not leaving a friend behind, whether you may like it or not!" Astrid felt her blood boil. She stopped walking. "Okay then, fine, don't bother to listen to me! Obviously you're too busy to actually listen to whatever it is that other people tell you!" Hiccup sighed in frustration. "Even if my dad told me to leave Venus alone, I'd still try to find her, just so you know!" What Astrid said next greatly surprised everyone within hearing distance.

"I would hope that my BOYFRIEND would have a little trust in me!"

Hiccup froze at what he had just heard. He thought about what she had said to him, and he realized what had happened. He slowly turned to face her, his expression soft and caring. "Astrid, you...you just said the B-word," he said in amazement.

When she heard that, Astrid's expression also softened. Sighing, she weaved though the roots until she found herself standing right in front of Hiccup. "Yeah I used the B-word," she said, "That doesn't freak you out, does it?" Hiccup shook his head, blushing furiously. "No, because, well, sometimes I like to think of you as my G-word." Astrid smiled at him. "Well, B-word, you wanna K-word?" Hiccup shrugged. "Maybe." Astrid just smiled, and then she pulled him in for a kiss, which he gladly returned.

The kiss lasted longer than their first, and it somehow felt different. Their first kiss had been a peck, a simple sign of relief and love. This kiss was very much different than that. It was very passionate and loving, and it was an attempt at a deeper connection.

It was the first time they had ever truly kissed.

The tender moment lasted for at least a minute before they both pulled apart. Every bit of anger and anxiety had disappeared, replaced with love and hope. "I love you," Astrid said softly. Hiccup responded by hugging her tightly. "I love you, too." Astrid hugged him back. "Yeah, I know."

Snivels had seen the entire scene play out, but now it was time to get going. "Hey, I hate to ruin the moment, but are you guys coming or what?" The two Vikings pulled out of the embrace. "I'm sorry that I yelled at you," Astrid said. "It's okay," Hiccup said with a smile, "We can continue this later, girlfriend." Then they followed their friend through the rest of the large roots, with the rest of the Go-Getters following.

* * *

><p>"How much further is it?" Tito complained as they continued walking through the forest. "Trust me, I wish I knew," Hiccup said. "Just for the record, I'd rather get lost in the woods than hang around with Blabbermouth, Snotface, and the Twidiots," Snivels commented. "You and me both, brother," Astrid said in agreement. "That reminds me, make sure that I'm in a quiet place next time I try to take my noontime nap with my pack," Snivels said.<p>

"Guys."

The Go-Getters stopped and turned to see Blaze looking past some bushes.

"You really need to see this."

The rest of the team joined her, and they all looked out past the bushes. There was an open field full beautiful and exotic flowers. "I know this place," Snivels said, "This is the field that leads to the Mysterious Garden. We must be getting close! Come on!" Snivels took off running across the field, with his team trying to keep pace. After a short while, Snivels stopped. He held out his hand so that the others would stop as well. Snivels then crouched down near the ground. "Lay low and keep quiet," he whispered. Crouching down, the Go-Getters made their way to a nearby slope that led into a strange grotto.

The grotto was quite big, nearly three times the size of the cove, and had patches of different kinds of flowers here and there. Near the other end was a huge tree with a large hole in it. A noise caught their attention, and they noticed that there were at least fifty Bulbasaur in the grotto, chanting.

"_Bulba, Bulba, Bulbasaur. Bulba, Bulba, Bulbasaur._"

The Bulbasaur kept chanting. "The evolution festival is beginning," Amber whispered. "There are so many Bulbasaur in there," Tito said. "Bulbasaur are considered a sign that all life on Earth is connected," Crackers said, matter-of-factly. "Now I'm glad that we didn't bring the dragons with us," Astrid said. Hiccup looked in the grotto. "Where's Venus?" he asked, "I don't see her anywhere." Snivels turned to look at him. "Remember, Venus has that heart-shaped scale on her forehead." "Look there," Blaze said, pointing. Everyone looked to see a Bulbasaur that was close to their end of the grotto, looking for a spot to settle in. As the Bulbasaur turned to look around, they noticed the heart-shaped scale on its forehead.

It was Venus.

"There she is," Astrid said quietly.

Just then, a loud banging sound drew their attention to the large tree. A huge, male Venusaur walked out of the hole in the tree and made his way into the open. He stopped just outside the tree, and after a quick glance at the young Bulbasaur that had gathered there, he lifted his head into the air and roared.

"_SAUR!_"

The Bulbasaur replied.

"_Saur!_"

The roaring went on.

"_SAUR!_"

"_Saur!_"

"_SAUR!_"

"_Saur!_"

On and on it went, and the Go-Getters noticed that Venus had found a spot for herself and was now joining in the roar-fest. As it went on, the Bulbasaurs' bulbs started glowing, one by one. Then the Bulbasaur started glowing as well. The Go-Getters watched one of the Bulbasaur near the front, it changed into a creature similar to Bulbasaur, but larger, and instead of a bulb on its back, it had a budding flower that looked a lot like a rose. The glowing subsided, and there stood the newly evolved Pokémon.

"_Ivysaur!_"

Hiccup quietly drew in a breath. "So that's an Ivysaur," he said to himself.

At that moment, nearly a third of the Bulbasaur had evolved, and Venusaur started to address them.

"_Saur._"

The Ivysaur replied.

"_Saur!_"

More and more Ivysaur finished evolving, and they all addressed to Venusaur.

"It really is remarkable to see so many Pokémon in one place evolve into another form," Snivels said. "It's so beautiful," Amber said in agreement. "I guess it's something that teaches you how beautiful nature can really be," Astrid said. Hiccup nodded, and then turned his attention back to Venus. The young Bulbasaur was just finishing her evolution, and when the light faded, there stood the most beautiful Ivysaur that Hiccup had ever seen. Venus still had the heart-shaped scale on her forehead, but there was something about her flower that seemed almost divine. As Hiccup watched, a shiny cloud of dust flowed out of Venus's flower and landed on some of the flowers in the grotto. Those flowers immediately burst into bloom, decorating the grotto with their natural beauty. The other Go-Getters noticed this too. "It looks like Venus has obtained the power to being able to control nature," Snivels said. Hiccup looked at him, confused. "Control nature?" Snivels nodded. "In many cases, if a Bulbasaur evolves, it gains the ability to cause flowers to bloom, and plants to grow. They can use that power to help shape the world for many generations, including those yet to come."

It was then that Venus looked up and noticed her friends. Smiling, she ran up the side of the slope to meet them. This caught the attention of the Ivysaur and Venusaur, who then noticed they had eavesdroppers. As Venus rejoined her friends, she noticed the other Pokémon staring at them. "_It's okay,_" she said to them, "_They're all my friends. They won't tell anyone about this place, I promise._" Venusaur smiled at her and gestured for her to go. Venus nodded and smiled back. Then, Crackers came out of nowhere and hugged Venus tightly, leaving her in a trance.

Hiccup smiled. "Let's go home," he said.

* * *

><p>Later that evening, Hiccup was in his room with his Pokémon. Snivels was up in the rafters with Lockheed, trying to find a good place for them to sleep. Amber was curled up in a corner, sleeping. Crackers and Venus were sleeping nearby, embracing one another. Tito was curled up near the end of Hiccup's bed, fast asleep. Verne was outside with Toothless and the Speed Stinger pack. Hiccup was getting ready for bed himself when there was a knock on the door. He hurried downstairs and opened the door to see Astrid standing there.<p>

Hiccup was quite surprised. "Astrid, what are you doing here?" Astrid smiled. "Well, I missed my boyfriend." Hiccup blushed. "Well, I missed my girlfriend too, I guess." Astrid breathed a laugh. "So, are we a couple now?" Hiccup asked. Astrid's smile widened. "Does this answer the question?" she said, and before Hiccup could question her, she pulled him in for a kiss. Hiccup was surprised at first, but then he returned the kiss. It didn't last as long as their previous kiss, as Astrid pulled away after about five seconds. Hiccup smiled at her. "I'll take that as a yes," he said. This time, he made the first move and kissed her. Astrid smiled in the kiss, and returned his affection.

It seemed like hours when they finally broke the kiss. "You know, maybe you should make a move more often," Astrid said, smiling. Hiccup shrugged. "Maybe I will." Astrid's smile then faded. "Listen, I gotta go, I'll see you later." She pulled out of his embrace and headed home. She turned to look at Hiccup, who waved goodbye. Astrid gave him a small smile before running off. Hiccup watched her go until she was out of sight. Then he shut the door and headed back upstairs to his room.

* * *

><p><em>Like I said before, Pokémon are mysterious creatures. But there are other things that can be mysterious as well. You might not understand it at first, and then something happens, and you realize something you never knew before.<em>

_It happened to me twice._

_I never knew before that Astrid wanted me as her boyfriend, and I never really knew how a Bulbasaur could evolve into a creature so amazing and beautiful._

_But if something ever happens, good or bad, I'll always have my friends by my side._

_Because they're my family._

* * *

><p><strong>The first important thing about this short is that Venus evolves. The second is that Astrid and Hiccup become a couple. A message to Cottonmouth25, the Bulbasaur evolution in the anime was similar to the one written here. Please review, follow, or favorite, it'll make me happy!<strong>


	19. Chapter 19

Chapter 19: Gift of the Night Fury

**Let's see what kind of holiday the Go-Getters can have!**

* * *

><p><em>This is Berk. Boasting the balmy, fun-in-the-sun climate that will give you frostbite on your spleen.<em>

_The one upside is our annual holiday. We call it Snoggletog. Why we chose such a stupid name remains a mystery._

_But with the war long over, and dragons living among us, this year's Snoggletog promises to be one to remember._

* * *

><p>The atmosphere was quiet, and the room was very dark. The sun was just peeking over the horizon, but the silence was suddenly interrupted by a huge crash from up on the roof. The ceiling shuddered, and Hiccup tiredly rolled over onto his back.<p>

The next time this happened, it felt like the entire house was shaking. Snivels and Lockheed both fell down from the rafters and went crashing to the ground. Snivels sat up with a groan. "Make it stop, Hiccup, make it stop!" Rolling his eyes and yawning, Hiccup sat up. It was a mystery to him how his Pokémon were able to sleep through all of that. Snivels handed Hiccup his helmet, and he put it on before getting out of bed and heading for the door.

Hiccup walked outside, into the crisp, cold morning air. It helped to wake him up, so he walked down the steps and around to the back of the house. He looked up at the roof and sure enough, Toothless was looking down at him from on top.

"Good morning, Mr. Bossy," Hiccup greeted him sarcastically. The Night Fury gave his friend a series of gurgles and growls which Hiccup imitated mockingly, then questioned him, "Do you always have to wake me up so early to go flying...!" His question turned into a startled yell as he abruptly slipped on a patch of ice. Toothless jumped off of the roof just in time to catch him.

Hiccup quickly straightened himself. "Stupid leg," he muttered. Toothless looked at him hopefully. Hiccup grinned at him. "Yeah, we can go flying now."

* * *

><p>Toothless was certainly ready and raring to go. "Come on, bud," Hiccup cried as they skimmed through and over the clouds, "Let's see what you've got today."<p>

Hiccup clicked the fin closed, and Toothless folded up his wings and shot straight down like a black arrow. They pulled up just as they were about to hit the rough water, and shot across to the mess of rock spires surrounding Berk. Over and around them they flew, twisting and turning.

Then, Hiccup caught sight of a small rock arch rapidly coming closer. "You ready?" he asked Toothless, slowly withdrawing his foot from the stirrup. "Easy..." he murmured as Toothless struggled to maintain his flight position.

Hiccup hesitantly stood on top of the saddle, watching as the rock arch came even closer. At the last second, he jumped, completely passing over the arch and landing roughly on Toothless' back again. "Yes!" he proclaimed, slipping his foot back into the stirrup and allowing Toothless to even out in flight. "Finally!"

* * *

><p>The entire village was out and about, with everyone chattering excitedly. Snivels and the other Pokémon heard a multitude of human, Pokémon, and dragon voices coming from all direction as they all happily worked, decorating their village for the holiday called "Snoggletog." Snivels remembered that the Peaceables celebrated that holiday, but since he had spent a majority of his life with Speed Stingers, he never really celebrated it before, so he knew almost nothing about it. But that didn't stop him and the others from helping out with the decorations. As they helped, Snivels and the others began to understand more and more about the winter holiday.<p>

Snivels turned his attention to Astrid and Blaze, who were with Stormfly. Astrid and her partner tossed some shields into the air, and Stormfly used her spikes to pin them to the giant wooden tree in the middle of the plaza.

There was a screech from above, and Snivels looked up to see a Noivern with a Blue Scarf tied around its neck. It was carrying another shield in its claws. It let go of the shield, and it fell toward the ground. Just then, a Grovyle appeared out of nowhere and grabbed the shield, landing near the top of the wooden tree. A Marshtomp from below tossed it a nail, and the Grovyle caught it. A Trapinch then jumped off of the Noivern's back and landed on Grovyle's arm. The Grovyle positioned the nail, and Trapinch hammered it in place by stomping on it.

The Pokémon all gathered in the plaza, where Astrid was waiting. "Good teamwork, guys," she said. Many of her Pokémon had evolved over time, except for Dragonfly. But she still had gotten stronger.

Fishlegs walked up from behind with his Gronkle, Meatlug, his Lombre, and newly evolved Goodra. "That...was...awesome! An excellent example of teamwork. It probably helped that Wavern evolved." Wavern was Astrid's Noivern. She had evolved from a Noibat. Astrid smiled. "Yes, Wavern can be very dependable, but she has the tendency to be a bit fussy." Before Fishlegs could question this, Wavern suddenly leaned down and used Bite on Fishlegs's head! Fishlegs screamed. "Get her off me! Get her off me!"

Astrid quickly pulled out a long, spiny, orange berry and held it out. "Here, eat this." "This is no time to be eating berries!" Fishlegs screamed. Then he suddenly calmed down and grabbed the berry. "But, okay," he said before popping the berry into his mouth. Astrid's eyes widened. "Wait! That's for Wavern!" Fishlegs's eyes widened intensely, and his face reddened. He pulled himself out of Wavern's powerful jaw strength and ran over to a pile of snow. "MY MOUTH IS BURNING UP!" He plunged his head in the snow, taking in a mouthful. "What kind of berry was that?!" "It's a Spelon Berry," Astrid said, "It's a bit hot." Snivels chuckled, "Now that's an understatement. Spelon Berries are some of the spiciest berries there are. They have a taste that's even hotter than fire!"

Astrid held out another Spelon Berry to Wavern. "Here you go, Wavern." The Noivern took the berry in her jaws and ate it, not bothered at all by the spiciness. Astrid turned to her friends. "I have to reward her with a Spelon Berry, or else she gets hyper and Bites everything in sight." The rest of the Go-Getters watched in both amazement and surprise as Wavern ate her Spelon Berry. "Does anyone else appreciate our evolutions?" Tricia asked. "I try not to stress about it too much, Tricia," Augustus said. "Easy for you to say, Augustus," Tricia grumbled.

Snivels noticed Stoick, Beartic, Gobber, and Probopass heading their way, and kept his distance. He had vowed never to obey the commands given to him by people he didn't trust, including the chief.

"Odin's beard, Gobber," Stoick said, "Vikings spending the winter holiday with dragons. What would our fathers think?" Gobber laughed in reply, "They'd think we'd lost our minds!"

Stoick chuckled, and stood in front of the tree and raised his hands for attention. "Well done, all of you!" he said loudly, "I never thought I'd live to see this day – peace on the island of Berk. This will surely be the greatest holiday we've ever seen!" Snivels and the others smiled as the Vikings and their Pokémon all cheered.

But suddenly, there was a distant wail, long and loud, that carried all across the island. The crowd instinctively craned their necks to look up at the sky for the source of the sound, and almost instantly spotted it.

An enormous flock of dragons were flying across the sky.

Suddenly, as one, all the dragons crawling around Berk raised their heads toward the immense flock. A Monstrous Nightmare climbed on top of a house and roared at the flock, which slowed down.

At that signal, every dragon gathered in the village gathered their partners and began to fly off toward the flock. "What in Thor's name?" asked Gobber. "Come back, Hookfang!" Snotlout called. "Where are you going?"

Fishlegs frantically called out for Meatlug and Goodra.

Astrid watched with her friends as the dragons all took off.

"Where's Hiccup?"

* * *

><p>Toothless warbled happily as Hiccup steered him up into the clouds. "What do you say, bud?" Hiccup asked, patting Toothless on the side. "You want to go again?"<p>

But the words were hardly out of his mouth when they saw what was coming up ahead.

A huge flock of dragons was heading their way. There were dragons of all kinds, flying in the same direction – there was even Snivels's pack, curled up tightly as other dragons carried them through the sky. There was a pair of Boneknappers as well, and there was no doubt that it was Grave Robber and his mate, Scapula.

Hiccup and Toothless quickly tried to dodge the dragons as they flew by. One of the Salamence flew by too close and knocked off Hiccup's helmet. "Oh no, my helmet!" Hiccup cried as it dropped.

Toothless noticed the falling helmet and dove after it, but Hiccup stopped him just before they hit the water. "We'll get it later, bud. We need to get back to the village and find out what's going on." Toothless took one last look around before turning in the direction of the village.

* * *

><p>The last of the dragons were leaving, despite what the Vikings tried to do to get them to stay. Astrid noticed Stormfly and Wavern with the Flygon that was Stormfly's friend. She was fully aware of what they wanted to do.<p>

"No, don't leave, guys, don't go, please!"

But it was too late. All three of them took off with the rest of the dragons.

It was then that Toothless and Hiccup arrived. The black dragon landed, and Hiccup dismounted him. He noticed Astrid running to him, and rushed to meet her. "Hiccup, what's going on? Where are they going?" But before Hiccup could answer, he was surrounded by other Vikings, all asking him the same questions.

"Why did they leave?"

"What's happening?"

"What if they never come back?"

"Calm down!" Stoick's voice boomed over the commotion, and he forced his way through the crowd. "Give him a chance to speak!" He turned to Hiccup and asked gently, "Hiccup, where are all of our dragons going?" Hiccup shrugged. "Dad, I don't know."

Everyone then turned to look at Snivels, who was standing nearby, holding Lockheed in his arms. "Don't look at me," Snivels said, shrugging.

They all turned at the sound of Toothless's roar. A Noivern wearing a Green Scarf around its neck was hovering above him.

Verne.

Toothless and Verne exchanged a few growls and squawks before the Noivern flew off, following Wavern.

Everyone stared in wonder as the dragons left without looking back.

* * *

><p>At sunset, there was a huge meeting in the Great Hall. Everyone was there, and the teens and their Pokémon were hanging back to watch. "Snoggletog is ruined!" someone said loudly, voice ringing over the muttering.<p>

"It's not ruined!" Stoick yelled, answering the unknown Viking and silencing everyone else. "We're Vikings! We've been perfectly happy celebrating without dragons for generations. And there is no reason why we can't do it again. We just have to have faith that they'll be back again soon. Am I right?"

Another voice rang out. It was Gobber's. "You're right!" he said, supporting the chief as always. "We are Vikings! We're tough!" He raised his prosthetic arm, which had a set of jingle bells attached to it. What's more, he was carrying a colored lantern, and wearing a festive green shirt and a reindeer-horned helmet. The jingle bells rattled loudly, and he quickly amended, "Most of the time." Both Snivels and Probopass rolled their eyes.

The teens left the adults and walked out of the Great Hall. It was cold, and the village was empty, but there was no wind and the silence was refreshing.

"That was depressing," muttered Ruff. "I know!" said Astrid, who looked more so than ever. "I was looking forward to spending the holiday with Stormfly."

Hiccup wanted to comfort her, but his words of encouragement were cut off by a cheerful, whistled tune, courtesy of Fishlegs. "What are you so happy about?" asked Tuffnut bluntly. "Don't you miss Meatlug and Goodra?" Fishlegs stopped whistling and stammered, "Um, uh...I miss them so much!" He suddenly sobbed and wiped his face with his arm. He turned to notice everyone staring at him. "Well, good night!" he said, scampering off, with Lombre following best he could.

"Wait, I've got it!" Astrid crowed suddenly. "Why don't we come up with a bunch of new holiday traditions? You know, to bury the sadness!" The idea didn't get much support until Hiccup glanced at her and said, "Actually, Astrid might be on to something."

Astrid's smile seemed to light up the night. But the moment was ruined by Tuff, who said even more bluntly, "Easy for you to say. Your dragon can't go _anywhere_ without you." There was a hint of bitterness in his voice.

Hiccup looked up toward his house. Indeed, Toothless was perched on the edge of the cliff there, staring up into the sky and fidgeting nervously. Hiccup's spirits dropped – Toothless wanted to go with the others, but he couldn't. Not without him.

"Must be nice," Ruffnut said sourly. The others left for their individual houses, leaving Hiccup there with his friends. But Astrid didn't leave. "Don't listen to them, Hiccup. They're just jealous." Hiccup shrugged. "I'm not sure about that." Astrid gave him a sorrowful look. "Well, I'll see you later." She ran to catch up with her Pokémon, leaving Hiccup with his.

* * *

><p>Snivels and Lockheed were some of the first ones that woke up the next morning. They walked around the village and noticed some kids building a snow-Gronkle. One of the kids hugged it sadly. Snivels set Lockheed down on the ground so that he could play with the Viking kids. The young Speed Stinger ran over to the young Vikings, who were quite happy to see him.<p>

Just then, a horrible smell caught Snivels's nose, and he turned to see Astrid, who was walking through the plaza with a jug and two cups balanced on a shield with, Blaze and the others trailing behind by about twenty feet. Snivels covered his over-sensitive nose as she came closer. He assumed that smell had to be whatever it was in the jug.

"Yaknog! Get your yaknog! Come on, get a delicious, frothy cup of cheer!"

Snivels tried not to gag at the horrible stench. Astrid noticed him and offered him a cup, but he politely said no. It was then that Astrid noticed Snotlout, Tuffnut and Ruffnut with their partners. She rushed up to them. "Hey guys, try this tasty new beverage I made for the holidays!"

Tuffnut didn't take it well. "What's that smell? Is that you?" He pushed his sister away, his face screwed up in disgust.

Astrid held up the jug. "It's yaknog." She poured whatever was in the jug into one of the cups. Tuffnut's face screwed up even more. "If I drink that, I'm gonna yak nog all over the place." Astrid looked at him. "Would you rather taste a punch in the face?" Snivels rolled his eyes. "I'd much rather be a skeletal decoration for Grave Robber," he muttered. "What did you say?" Astrid asked him. "You don't want to know," Snivels replied, trying to be as honest as he could.

Snotlout approached and took one of the cups, drinking whatever it was that was actually thought to be a beverage. Snivels and Blaze both exchanged disgusted looks. Snotlout hesitated before swallowing. "You can definitely taste the yak," he said.

It was then that Fishlegs came running over, carrying Lombre under one arm. "Yum! What is that?" he asked. Astrid held out the shield to him. "You want to try some? It's my new traditional drink!" But Fishlegs noticed the others' looks of disgust, and said quickly, "Oh, I seemed to have suddenly, and inexplicably changed my mind!" Astrid shrugged. "Well, you don't know what you're missing. I bet Hiccup will love this." She then turned and walked in the direction of the forge.

Snivels and Blaze watched her go. "Speaking quite honestly, I'm getting a little tired of these short sequels," Snivels said. "Says you," Tuffnut said. Snivels glared at him. "You do realize that I'm going to be the Pokémon King as soon as I evolve into Serperior, right?" Tuffnut shrugged. "So?" Snivels narrowed his eyes. "So, you might want to be careful, since you don't know what I might decide to do when I'm king."

Ruffnut rolled her eyes. "Yeah, like you're suited for that." She then did her best impression of Snivels. "Hi, I'm Snivels, and I hug my tail!" Snivels did his best not to turn his glare to her. "I've never done that in my life," he said stubbornly, "'Hug my tail.' I don't even know where that comes from!" He then turned and walked off.

The last thing any of the Go-Getters saw or heard of the other teens and their partners that morning was Ruffnut saying to Snotlout, "Are you crying?"

* * *

><p>Hiccup had been in the forge since last night, and oddly enough, he didn't feel the least bit tired. He was proud of what he had made, which in his opinion was one of his best projects yet. He heard Astrid call his name from outside. "I'm over here, Astrid," he said as he made his way to the door. Astrid was carrying the shield that the jug and cups of yaknog were balanced on. She offered him one of the cups. "Here. Happy holidays, from me to you." Hiccup smiled at her. "Thank you, milady." He took one of the cups and was about to drink when a voice from outside said, "I wouldn't do that if I were you."<p>

Both Hiccup and Astrid turned to see Snivels standing at least ten feet away from the so-called beverage. "As much as I hate to admit it, that drink isn't exactly edible," he said with honesty.

Much to his relief, Astrid smiled at him. "It's okay," she said, "I wasn't really feeling very confident when I made this." She took the cup from Hiccup and set the shield down on the table. It was then that she noticed Hiccup's project on the table in front of them. "What are you doing?" she asked her boyfriend.

After making sure that Snivels had left (so they could have some privacy), Hiccup showed her his invention. "You're going to think I'm crazy, but I couldn't stop thinking about what Tuffnut said last night. Toothless can't come and go like the other dragons, and that's not fair. I was up all night, and I think I found a way to fix that."

He then showed her how his invention—a new tail fin for Toothless—worked. He pulled on a small lever, and the fin opened up, thanks to the complex structure.

Astrid was amazed. "No way! You built him a new tail?! So he's going to be able to fly without you! What a great gift." She paused before asking him, "What if he never comes back?"

Hiccup didn't think about that once. He wasn't sure what would happen.

Astrid shrugged. "What am I saying? Of course he will!" Hiccup gave her a small smile. "I hope so," he said. Astrid gave him another sorrowful look. She shifted her gaze to her yaknog, and remembered what Snivels had said. She'd have to get rid of it, but for a good reason. She shrugged again. "Well, I'm going to go spread some holiday cheer. Or attempt to, anyway." Hiccup turned to look at her just in time to see her kiss him on the cheek before grabbing the shield and running off. Just before she left the forge, she called back to him, "You're amazing!"

Hiccup smiled as he watched her leave. "You're amazing, too," he said, even though she couldn't hear him. He turned back to his invention, and then he carried it out of the forge, heading for his house.

* * *

><p>As Hiccup neared his house, he saw Toothless jumping up and down on the roof. Obviously the dragon thought that his best friend was inside, sleeping. How the Pokémon were able to sleep through all that remained a mystery.<p>

Hiccup called up to him. "Toothless, come down here, bud. I've got something for you." Toothless jumped down from the house and landed in front of Hiccup. He sniffed the tail fin that he was holding. Hiccup then moved behind Toothless to put the tail fin on, but Toothless tried to follow him. Hiccup chuckled. "Would you just settle down? Toothless, let me get this on you!" He got Toothless to keep still, and he put on the prosthetic. "You're gonna love his," he muttered as he put it on.

As soon as the prosthetic was secured, Toothless lifted his tail to look at it. Uncomfortable with how it felt, he shook his tail violently, trying to get the prosthetic off. Hiccup tried to stop him. Toothless then fanned out his real tail fin, and the prosthetic mimicked it. Toothless's eyes widened as he tested the prosthetic, quickly getting used to how it felt. He turned to look at Hiccup, who was smiling. Toothless's pupils slitted as he stared at his friend. Hiccup cautiously took a step forward. "Toothless..."

But then, the black dragon sprang into the air and flew off, roaring at the top of his lungs. Hiccup stood alone as he sadly watched his friend leave.

* * *

><p><strong>Did any of you notice that Snivels broke the fourth wall? And the scarves around Verne and Wavern's necks are used to tell the two of them apart. Two questions for you guys. One, how do you think the Pokémon are staying asleep? Two, does Snivels really hug his tail?<strong>

**Bonus question. What do you guys think is Lockheed's biggest wish?**

**Review, follow, or favorite, it'll make me happy!**


	20. Chapter 20

Chapter 20: A Holiday to Remember

**Some important revelations here, and a few that are not so important.**

* * *

><p>Three days later, none of the dragons had returned. And even more disappointing, no one still had an idea about where they went. Now that Toothless was gone, Lockheed was the only dragon left. And the one who took it the hardest was Hiccup.<p>

Thanks to Toothless, Hiccup had been waking up earlier than usual, even though the dragon was gone. Hiccup stared up at the rafters where Snivels and Lockheed were sleeping upside down together. Usually at that time in the morning, Toothless would pound on the roof and knock them down. But not this time, the house was quiet and still.

Sighing, Hiccup rolled to the side, listening for any signs that his friend had returned. He heard movement, and he looked up to see Snivels stirring in his sleep. The Servine was hanging by his unusually prehensile tail, which was wrapped tightly around a wooden board. He stirred again, and woke up. He sniffed the air and turned to look at the ceiling. Staying silent, Hiccup looked up there as well. The roof seemed to shake a little, and dust fell from the rafters. Hiccup sat up and listened harder. The roof shook even harder. Snivels and Lockheed covered their ears, trying to block out the sound. But Hiccup threw himself out of bed and ran to the door.

"Toothless!"

He ran outside, the cold air not bothering him as he rounded the corner of the house. However, he slipped on the ice again, and this time, he hit the ground hard. He looked up and saw not Toothless, but Stoick up on the roof, hammering Snoggletog decorations. Stoick looked down and noticed Hiccup. "Morning, son!"

Hiccup was silent for a few seconds before he started to get up and he replied, "Hey, Dad."

Stoick started to climb down the ladder he had used to get on the roof. Beartic tried to hold the ladder steady as his master climbed down. "Glad you're up. We were looking for your helmet." Hiccup froze. "My helmet?" Stoick nodded. "Odin needs a place to put your goodies!" Hiccup sighed. With the dragons leaving, and not knowing where they were heading off to, he had completely forgotten that he had lost his helmet. "Yeah, I'll get on that. Great." He turned and started to walk off, when his path was blocked by Beartic. Stoick then approached him. "Alright, what's on your mind? Out with it."

Hiccup sighed again. "Well, it's been three days, Dad, I thought that Toothless would be back by now." "I'm sure he's with the other dragons," Stoick said. Beartic nodded, for once trying to encourage his master's son. "Yeah?" Hiccup said, with a hint of sarcasm, "I wish I could be that sure."

Stoick sighed, and said sadly, "Look, I know what it's like to miss someone you love this time of year. But what do we do when they're not here for the holiday?" He put a reassuring hand on Hiccup's shoulder before answering his own question. "We celebrate them. And I'm sure that's what Toothless would want you to do. Am I right?"

Hiccup thought about it for a minute before saying, "You're right." Stoick nodded, and clapped his son on the back, causing him to stumble. "Good. Now go get that helmet. We've had enough disappointment around here." He and Beartic walked off, neither of them noticing Hiccup's discouraged expression.

* * *

><p>Snivels and Lockheed had been wide awake ever since Stoick started hammering the decorations, and they had heard the entire conversation between Hiccup and his dad. What amazed and annoyed them was that their friends were all still asleep.<p>

Hiccup walked inside and approached Amber, who was fast asleep. "How can you guys still be sleeping?" he asked loudly. Amber woke up, dazedly, and pulled something out of her ear. "Did you say something, Hiccup?"

Hiccup stared at her in wonder. "How did you...?" Amber followed his gaze to her clasped hand. She opened it to reveal a rubbery object that looked like a small peg. "Earplugs," she said, "They're one of Snivels's inventions. They guarantee a good night's sleep!" Her voice woke up Venus, who pulled out one of her earplugs. She nudged Crackers and Tito, who both woke up and pulled out their earplugs. "Have you guys been forgetting to give Snivels and Lockheed theirs?" Venus asked them. Crackers and Tito each pulled a set of earplugs, which Hiccup assumed were Snivels and Lockheed's. The Servine and his stepbrother both took their earplugs from their friends. "Thanks, guys," Snivels said with a smile. Both he and Lockheed put in their earplugs, and just like that, all outside noises were muted.

"Ah, bliss!"

* * *

><p>Hiccup soon left to go and look for his helmet. In a rowboat. As much as he would have preferred taking a Water-Type Pokémon with him, Crackers was still asleep, and Augustus was training. He was making his way to the docks when he ran into Astrid. Or more accurately, they ran into each other, causing Hiccup to drop the oars he was carrying.<p>

Stunned, they both stared at one another before Hiccup leaned down to pick up the oars. Astrid did the same. "I'm sorry," she said, "I didn't see you coming." Hiccup shrugged it off. "It's okay, really." They both reached for the same oar, and their hands overlapped each other. They stared at their overlapped hands before looking up at each other. Embarrassed, they withdrew their hands, and Hiccup grabbed the oar. Astrid sighed. "I heard about what happened to your helmet," she said.

Hiccup froze, and looked at her. "How did you hear about it?" he asked her. They both stood up. Astrid shrugged. "Snivels told me," she said, "He said that he heard from Toothless what had happened. You know, before he left." "Really?" Hiccup asked, "What else did he tell you?" "He said that he was working on a project for Lockheed," Astrid said, "Something about building a set of wings." Hiccup was confused. "Wings? What for?" "He said something about helping Lockheed try to fly," Astrid explained, "He also said that Lockheed's always dreamed of flying. It makes sense, I mean, he is a flightless dragon, after all." Hiccup nodded.

They were silent for a moment before Astrid asked him, "How are you going to get your helmet?" Hiccup sighed. "Well, first I have to find it," he said, "And I'll admit, it's not going to be easy." Astrid folded her arms across her chest. "Obviously, since you're planning on getting in a rowboat without any kind of Water-Type Pokémon," she said. Hiccup sighed again. "Thank you for summing that up," he said, sarcastically. Astrid gave him a serious look. "If you aren't back by tonight, or if you die, I'm going to kill you," she said.

Much to her surprise, Hiccup gave her a small smile. "Wouldn't expect anything else of you," he said. He then grabbed her by the shoulder, pulled her in, and kissed her on the cheek. Astrid's eyes widened, he had never done that before. Hiccup continued to smile at her. "I love you," he said. Astrid was too stunned to answer.

Feeling satisfied, Hiccup walked off, heading for the docks. Astrid turned and watched him go. She reached up, and rubbed her cheek, in the exact spot where he had kissed her. She smiled.

* * *

><p>Hiccup made it to the docks, thinking about what he had done with Astrid. It was true, he really loved her, but he hadn't ever thought about making a move in quite a while. His thoughts drifted back to finding his helmet as he went to find a small rowboat. He had just entered the docks when he bumped into Fishlegs, who was carrying a basket filled to the brim with fish.<p>

Hiccup laughed. "Fishlegs, you hungry? There's enough fish there to feed a dragon." Fishlegs laughed nervously. "A dragon, that's..." He cut off his own sentence and walked off heading for a nearby barn. This caused Hiccup to grow mildly suspicious. He followed Fishlegs as he entered the barn, closing the door behind him. Hiccup watched from the side as Fishlegs came out a minute later, minus the basket of fish. He then ran off, a grin on his face.

After Fishlegs left, Hiccup left his hiding place and put the oars against the side of the barn. He went to the door and opened it. The next thing he knew, a Gronkle with a Goodra on its back was flying straight at him.

The Gronkle slammed into Hiccup, carrying him into the sky with it. Hiccup held on tightly to the Gronkle's face and suddenly recognized the dragon. "Meatlug?!" The dragon looked at him for a brief second before increasing speed.

They passed through the village, nearly bumping into Astrid. Her eyes widened when she realized who was on the Gronkle. "Hiccup? Where are you going?!" she asked. "I have no idea!" Hiccup yelled in response as he and the dragons left the village entirely.

Astrid stared after them before something else caught her attention. "Meatlug! Goodra! What about presents?!" Fishlegs was up by the barn with a bewildered Lombre.

* * *

><p>Minutes later, the remaining Go-Getters, and the other teens and Pokémon were all gathered in the barn where Fishlegs had been secretly keeping Meatlug and Goodra. Fishlegs was really upset. "I can't believe them," he muttered. Astrid looked at him with a mix of anger and disbelief. "You can't believe them?! You kidnapped your dragons!" "That makes it sound so mean," Fishlegs whimpered.<p>

As they argued, Nidorino and Nidorina noticed something hidden in a bed of straw. They began to dig around, trying to get to it.

Astrid continued to yell at Fishlegs. "They flew away the second they were unleashed!" "I'm 72% sure that they wanted to stay," Fishlegs said. "What about the remaining 28%?" Snivels asked.

"_Nido!_"

Everyone turned to see the Nidos at the straw bed. They had uncovered multiple oval-shaped objects. Most of them were blue, and had bumpy surfaces, while some were a mix of pink and purple, and appeared to be covered in a thin layer of slime. "Whoa, Meatlug barfed up a pile of rocks," Fishlegs said. Ruffnut rolled her eyes. "You're such an idiot," she said, "Those aren't rocks. Your dragons laid eggs."

Astrid picked up one of the Gronkle eggs and examined it. "Wait," she said, "I bet that's why the dragons left. To lay their eggs!" "But, boy dragons don't lay eggs," Fishlegs said in confusion. Ruffnut rolled her eyes. "Uh, yeah your 'boy dragons' are girl dragons." Fishlegs's eyes widened. "Okay, that actually explains a few things," he said. Snivels rolled his eyes. "Why am I not surprised?" he asked.

Astrid suddenly jumped up, a big smile on her face. "Hey, everyone's missing their dragons, right?" She ran towards a nearby shelf. "Ugh, here it comes," Snotlout grumbled. Blaze elbowed him in the ribs. Astrid reached into a box on the shelf and pulled out a red ribbon. She wrapped it around the egg she was holding. "I've got an idea," she said, "It'll be another new Snoggletog tradition!"

Minutes later, Astrid and the other teens started putting the Gronkle eggs in the other Vikings' houses. "Oh, this is gonna be so good!" Astrid exclaimed.

* * *

><p>Blaze and the other Pokémon Go-Getters weren't participating in the egg-giving. Snivels had told them to come to the arena where the Vikings used to kill dragons. Or as he called, "the Hideout." They arrived to see the doors wide open, and they heard something from inside.<p>

"_Best thing you can do..._"

They all entered to see Snivels readying a bow and arrow, singing at the top of his lungs.

"_You better be ready, 'cause the Go-Getters are ready for YOU!_"

He let the arrow fly, and it hit a hand-made target with the word "Villains" in the middle. "YES! Direct hit! Ring ring ring! Victory bell! Unbroken winning streak! Oh, that feels good! But you villains wouldn't know, 'cause you LOST!" He then let out a battle cry, raising the bow over his head. "I AM SNIVELS, DESTROYER OF EVIL!" Blaze rolled stared at her friend with a mix of annoyance and surprise. "That is just plain weird," she said.

Her voice startled Snivels. "DAH!" He dropped the bow and the sheath of arrows, and grabbed his tail, hugging it close. At the same time, he turned around toward the source of the sound. He relaxed when he saw that it was his teammates. "Oh, hey there guys," he said casually, still clutching his tail, "You're all a little earlier than I expected. And I was...playing with the bow and arrows. So embarrassing. I mean, it's...it's one of those things you don't really want anyone to see you do, of all the other ones. But then again, and I'm not usually one to brag, I've been practicing archery for what, a few hours? And I already got direct hits on 14 out of 15 targets. The last 12, in a row!" He let go of his tail and pulled out a chart that had 14 checks on one side and 1 on the other. Like Snivels said, the last 12 checks were all lined up in a row under his side of the chart.

Blaze folded her arms across her chest. "Okay, so why'd you call us here?" she asked. Snivels put the chart away and opened up one of the old cages. "Behold, my inventions of everyday usage!" he said. There was a table inside the cage, with small devices that Snivels had invented. He picked up two spyglasses that he had stuck together. "I call these binoculars," he said, holding them up to his eyes and looking through them, "They have the usage of two spyglasses." He picked up what appeared to be another spyglass. "And what is this? A regular old spyglass?" Blaze was about to say something, when Snivels answered his own question. "Wrong! It is in fact..." He pulled the two ends away from each other, and the spyglass increased in length. "A telescope!"

Blaze sighed. "Snivels, that's very nice, but we were..." But Snivels put the telescope back on the table and grabbed another object. Blaze looked at wheat he held in his hand. "What is that?" she asked. It looked like two glass lenses strapped together, held in place by a metal wire-like contraption that extended behind the ears. "I call these glasses," Snivels said, and put them on, "They're used to help you see better. But if the picture turns up blurry, then that means you don't need them." He took them off and put then back on the table. He then grabbed another device that looked a lot like the glasses, only the lenses were dark. "And these are sunglasses," he said, "They're used to help block out the sun's rays." He put them on and struck a pose. "And they're coo-oo-ool!" he said. Amber thought it was rather funny, so she laughed. Snivels took off the sunglasses and put them back on the table.

Blaze was both impressed and amused. "That's what you brought us here for?" she asked. Snivels shook his head. "Nope," he said, "The real reason I brought you guys here was because of this!" He gestured to Goodra's eggs, which he had put in a nest made of straw near a corner of the arena. He covered them with an old blanket and then he climbed into the nest. "What are you doing?" Blaze asked. "What do you think?" Snivels said as he sat down on the eggs, curling his tail around them, "I'm keeping Goodra's eggs warm."

Blaze looked at Snivels like he had grown another head. "You kidding, right?" Snivels smiled. "Trust me, my friend," he said, "Nothing says 'mother's love' like a Servine sitting on top of Goodra eggs!"

* * *

><p>Meanwhile, Hiccup was still riding on Meatlug, with Goodra. He had been able to climb onto the Gronkle's back, but neither of the dragons seemed to pay attention to him. "Meatlug, where are you taking us?" Hiccup asked. But the dragon paid no attention to him. She continued to weave through the rock spires and shipwrecked vessels that were in their way. Just then, she changed her course, flying up above the clouds, which soon cleared to reveal an island that had tall cliffs and tide pools.<p>

Meatlug landed on the nearest cliff, and both Hiccup and Goodra got off her back. Meatlug and Goodra wandered off, but Hiccup stayed where he was and looked around. Dragons of all shapes and sizes were grouped together, each pair with a litter of dragonets, or in the Dragon-Types' cases, baby Pokémon. A female Nadder that resembled Stormfly, and a Flygon examined their newly-hatched dragonets and Trapinch.

Hiccup was amazed. "You guys come here to have babies," he said quietly as he watched the Nadder regurgitate a meal for her babies. He then noticed the pack of Speed Stingers nesting by the tide pools. He made his way down the cliff, almost running into a playful pair of dragonets, and approached the pack. Sting Raptor heard him coming, and turned to look at him. Recognizing Hiccup, the alpha Speed Stinger didn't attack. Instead, he turned his attention to Vector and Veloci, who were nesting nearby.

The pair had a clutch of eggs, but due to the scavengers that constantly tried to get the eggs, only two of the entire clutch had survived. This was normal for the Speed Stingers, since they couldn't fly and had to nest on the ground. That was the reason why Lockheed was the only offspring of Sting Raptor and Viper.

The two remaining eggs of Vector and Veloci's clutch began to wobble, and the parents looked at them. The eggs both cracked open, and two baby Speed Stingers emerged. They were actually kind of cute.

Hiccup then noticed a Gronkle rolling its eggs carefully into a nearby tide pool. Both the dragon and Hiccup watched as the eggs sank into the water. The tide pool was very deep, so it was hard to see the eggs. One of the eggs cracked, and burst open in an orange blast, revealing a baby Gronkle. The other eggs soon hatched, revealing more babies. The newly hatched dragonets swam to the surface, eager to meet their mother. Hiccup knelt down and watched as they climbed out and tried to fly over to their mother.

As he got up, Hiccup noticed another Gronkle egg nearby that was wobbling. "Hey, look over here," he said, "You missed one." He started to approach as the egg cracked, and then it exploded in his face. The force of the blast blew Hiccup backwards onto a small cliff. He sat up and watched as a baby Gronkle unfurled itself and yawned as though nothing had happened.

Hiccup stared at the broken pieces of the eggshell, which were scattered everywhere. "Man, it's a good thing those don't hatch on Berk," he said in relief.

* * *

><p>Later, back on Berk, the warmth of the blanket, as well as Snivels's own body heat, had caused Goodra's eggs to hatch into at least a dozen little Goomy. Each Goomy was slimy beyond compare, and they were already testing their gooey abilities. Snivels did his best to try and keep track of all of them.<p>

Elsewhere, Astrid and the other teens had finished with Meatlug's eggs. Little did they know, the eggs were all starting to crack. "Wasn't this a great idea?" Astrid asked in excitement. "Uh-huh," Fishlegs said, just as excited, "Everyone's gonna be so surprised!" Just then, there was an explosion from inside one of the houses. Something came flying out of the house and hit Fishlegs in the head, knocking him down. "Surprise!" Snotlout jeered. The same thing that had knocked Fishlegs out then fell on top of him. It was a baby Gronkle. And an adorable one, too.

Astrid's eyes widened. "The eggs explode?"

At that moment, nearly all of the houses started exploding from the inside, one by one. "The eggs explode!" Astrid repeated.

Flames spread everywhere. Some of the exploding eggs hit the Snoggletog tree, setting it on fire as well. Snotlout and the Twins marveled at the destruction going on. Astrid cringed. This mess was all her fault. How could she have been so stupid?

Meanwhile, Snivels and the others were still in the arena. Amber was getting very impatient. She walked up to Snivels. "Hey, Snivs, what'cha doing?" she asked casually. Snivels turned to look at her, a smile on his face. "Just making sure that all of the Goomy are here," he said. He then counted the Goomy. He then looked around. "Where's Six?" he asked. Amber was confused. "Six?" Snivels nodded. "Yeah, Six. I'm assuming that he wandered off again."

Blaze gave Snivels a look. "You named a Goomy Six?" she asked, extremely annoyed. Snivels shook his head. "Not exactly," he said, "I just labeled them with numbers so that I can keep track of them better." He looked at the Goomy for a second before adding, "Watch out for Nine, he's the crazy one." He then sniffed the air. "Is there something burning?" he asked. Then, his eyes widened, and he sniffed again. He turned in the direction of the village, and was gone in a blur.

For a minute, Blaze and the others stood there, staring at the spot where Snivels had been before running off. But then, Blaze decided to take charge. "Follow that Servine!" They all took off running, heading in the direction Snivels went. Goomy 1-5 and 7-12 stayed where they were, watching them run off.

More that half of the village was on fire when Snivels and the others arrived. Snivels didn't hesitate to start giving orders. "This is a lot like what happened at the forge, but obviously, it's more than just one building on fire," he said, "So we need to work fast. And this time, we need everyone's help. Tricia and Venus, fill as many buckets with water as you can. Crackers, Augustus, and Dragonfly; use Water and Ground-Type moves to put out the flames. Blaze and Amber, snuff out any stray flames." "What about you?" Amber asked. Snivels turned to look at her. "I'll make sure that everyone is safe," he said.

The Pokémon didn't hesitate to do what Snivels had asked them to. But the eggs continued to hatch, and the flames seemed to spread faster than they could put them out. Even Crackers's Water Gun and Water Pulse weren't enough. But everything changed when Crackers heard Venus scream.

He turned to see her and Tricia surrounded by flames underneath the Snoggletog tree. Crackers was exhausted, but he had to do something to help them. Especially since he loved Venus so much. Gathering up whatever strength he had left in him, he launched a Water Gun at the flames. As he did so, the stream of water seemed to grow in size. The blast became more powerful, and many gallons of water gushed out, smothering the flames and putting them out.

Crackers had learned how to use Hydro Pump.

Taking advantage of what he had done, Crackers rolled onto his back and started spinning, launching his new Hydro Pump into the air. The attack took the form of water whips, which then began to spray water everywhere. Most of the water landed on the flames, putting them out. The Go-Getters were now winning. Crackers had turned the tide. Snivels stopped to watch as Crackers stopped using Hydro Pump and stood up. "That was unbelievable!" Snivels said in amazement, "Maybe you should teach us how to do that! I think we should call that technique the Counter Shield!"

It was then that Venus ran up to Crackers. "That was so amazing, Crackers!" she said in excitement.

With Crackers's new Hydro Pump, the Go-Getters were easily able to put out the flames. But not all was well. Goomy number Six and Lockheed were missing. And not only that, many of the houses and posts had been weakened by the flames, and were close to collapsing. Dragonfly was able to find Six underneath a pile of wooden beams. But there was still no sign of Lockheed. Everyone split up to look for the young Speed Stinger. It wasn't long before Tricia noticed something up on top of the Great Hall. "Look up there!" she said, pointing. Lockheed was on top of the Great Hall, which was the one place that hadn't been burned. He was wearing what appeared to be artificial wings made of lightweight leather. Snivels looked up at his stepbrother. "He's trying to fly!"

Sure enough, Lockheed jumped off of the building, spreading to artificial wings as wide as they could go. At first, it seemed as though he would crash, but the wings suddenly caught a draft, and the small, flightless dragon was lifted into the air.

Snivels couldn't believe it. "It worked," he said to himself. He then shouted for everyone to hear, "Lockheed's flying!"

But then, a nearby pillar started to tip over, due to being weakened by the flames. And Lockheed was heading for it. "Lockheed, look out!" Blaze shouted. But there wasn't a way for the dragon to steer the wings in a different direction. The pillar started to fall. Just then, a Stone Edge attack seemed to come out of nowhere and hit the pillar, causing it to tip the other way. The Go-Getters all turned to see a Hawlucha on top of one of the houses, looking down at them. "No need to thank me," he said, "It's just what I do." "Pardon me, sir," Snivels said, "But who are you?" The Hawlucha looked at him. "Call me Kickin' Hawk," he said, "And keep this in mind, I'm closer than you may think." With that, he left.

It was then that Lockheed landed nearby, the wings folding up again.

"Wait," Blaze said, "Where's Tito?" "Under here," came the muffled reply, underneath a huge pile of collapsed wood. "Don't worry, little buddy, we'll get you out of there!" Snivels said. But before they could do anything, they noticed something tunneling underneath the dirt. The ground opened up to reveal Tito. "You didn't tell us that you could use Dig," Venus said. Tito shrugged. "I never could before."

Snivels looked around the village. No one was seriously hurt, but Stoick was extremely angry at the mess. "What in Thor's name is going on here?!" he yelled. Fishlegs started to speak, but Stoick cut him off. "I want the truth, and nothing but the truth!"

Everyone turned to look at Astrid and Snivels. The young Servine gulped. "The...truth?" he squeaked.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile, Hiccup was still on the island where the dragons were breeding. Many of the dragons had already found their mates, and had babies. But there was one dragon that didn't seem to be there.<p>

Hiccup walked around the island aimlessly, calling for Toothless. But the only responses he got were from the other dragons there.

Depressed, he climbed over a small ridge and found himself looking at a small plateau. There was a Monstrous Nightmare, a Salamence, a Deadly Nadder, a Flygon, a Hideous Zippleback, a Zweilous, a group of Boneknappers, and a Noivern; and they all had their own children. The Salamence suddenly lifted its head and noticed Hiccup looking at them. He nudged the Nightmare, who woke with a start and turned to look at Hiccup as well. It was then that Hiccup recognized the dragons.

"Hookfang!"

Hiccup rushed over to the dragons, petting the Nightmare's snout. The dragon growled gently. Hiccup turned his attention to the Nadder, who was now wide awake.

"Stormfly."

The Nadder crooned as Hiccup walked up to her and pet her. "You have no idea how happy I am to see you guys!" Hiccup said. Stormfly crooned gently. Hiccup then looked at the baby Nadders, Trapinch, and Noibat. "And you have babies?!" The baby dragons and Pokémon approached him eagerly, begging to be pet and played with. Hiccup smiled as he pet them, one by one. The three baby Noibat, eager to be petted, started shoving each other in an attempt to get Hiccup's attention. As he reached out to pet them, he noticed that one of the Noibat was a light blue instead of the usual purple. He heard a noise above him, and looked up to see Wavern looking down at him. "Where's Verne?" he asked. Wavern's expression changed to a look of worry. Hiccup shrugged and turned his attention back to the babies. "Who knew you all left to celebrate your own sort of holiday?" He thought for a second before adding, "I should get back to my holiday." Wavern crooned softly, and then lowered to the ground. Hiccup noticed her. "So, Wavern, can you give me a ride back home?" The Noivern responded by picking him up by the back of his shirt and placing him on her back. With one mighty flap of her wings, she took to the sky, with Hiccup on her back.

Hiccup looked at the other dragons. "I'll see you all back on Berk when you're good and ready, okay gang?" But even as he said this, Stormfly and Flygon began to fly up to them. Hiccup tried to stop them, but more and more dragons took flight, some of them carrying the members of the Speed Stinger pack. "I think I just started the return migration," he said to himself. The baby dragons tried to follow their parents as they took to the skies. They all ran to the edge of one of the cliffs. Out of the many that ran there, only three of them tried to lift off, flapping their wings as hard as they could. Just when they seemed to be getting the hang of it, a strong gust of wing blew them back onto the cliff. Hiccup sighed, "This is never gonna work."

The baby dragons called out to their parents, desperately wanting to follow them.

Hiccup thought for a minute before steering Wavern back the way he had come there. "Hang on," he said, "I've got just the thing."

* * *

><p>Meanwhile, back on Berk, the teens and their Pokemon were cleaning up the mess they had made. Of course, His Royal Highness (which is what Snivels liked to call himself sometimes) had to tell the truth about what had happened. Sometimes his family's oath was used against his own oath to protect his friends. And this was one of those times. Even his usual optimism didn't seem to brighten the mood.<p>

But, who could blame him?

While the teens were all working, the Gronkles and Goomy were all relaxing near one of the few houses that had taken very little damage. It wasn't hard for even Snivels to admit he was slightly jealous of them.

"Gobber, this is a disaster," Stoick said as he, Beartic, Gobber, and Probopass passed through one of the houses that were being repaired. Gobber shrugged. "Oh, it's not so bad," he said, trying to lighten the mood. Stoick grunted. "Not that bad? The village is destroyed, the dragons have gone and left us. Let's face it, this holiday is a complete...what are these people looking at?" He pushed through the crowd that had gathered in the plaza, trying to get a better look. They were able to make out the shadow of what appeared to be something with multiple wings and tentacles, but as the figure came closer, they realized what it was.

"It's Hiccup!" Stoick exclaimed. Astrid looked up at the figure and noticed her boyfriend riding on a Noivern with a blue scarf around its neck. Wavern. And along with them were the rest of the dragons, all holding a rope in their talons. The ropes were attached to a huge Viking vessel that had been broken in half. Astrid's heart swelled with both relief and joy. "And our dragons!"

The dragons lowered the broken vessel to the ground. The ship scraped against the ice and snow-covered ground, passing by a couple of careless sheep. Just before the ship could reach the crowd of Vikings that had gathered, it stopped and rested on the ground. The dragons all dropped the ropes and lifted higher into the air. At first, no one moved, but then dragonets and baby Pokémon started to crawl out of the ship. The adult dragons then landed, making their way to their friends. Snotlout rushed out of the crowd to welcome Hookfang and Salamence.

Meatlug and Goodra hovered above the village until they spotted their babies, calling for their mothers. Meatlug landed near her babies, and Goodra dismounted her dragon friend to embrace her babies. On her babies' request, Meatlug regurgitated a bunch of fish for them to eat. Just then, Fishlegs came running out of nowhere with Lombre tucked under his arm. "Meatlug!" Fishlegs dropped Lombre on the ground and tackled Meatlug gleefully.

Snivels pushed his way through the crowd, apologizing whenever he bumped into someone. Lockheed eagerly followed him through the crowd. They both noticed their pack with their new members. The Speed Stinger dragonets were the first to notice them, and ran over to play with Lockheed. As the Speed Stingers played together, Snivels tried to make sure they didn't hurt themselves. Just then, Sting Raptor made a noise that sounded like a mix between a chirp and a squawk. Hearing the noise, Lockheed and his playmates hurried over to be nuzzled by their parents. As Sting Raptor and Viper reunited with Lockheed, and his new sister, they looked at Snivels expectantly. Thinking that they didn't want him anymore, Snivels turned around and sadly started to walk away. But Sting Raptor ran ahead and cut the royal Servine off. Snivels bowed his head, expecting the Speed Stinger to disown him, but instead, Sting Raptor pulled him close and nuzzled him affectionately. Snivels looked up at his adopted father and smiled, hugging him in return. Sting Raptor tried to smile.

Hiccup noticed this as he dismounted Wavern. He was very happy for his friend.

"Hiccup!"

Hearing his name, Hiccup looked around and saw Astrid running to him. Wavern backed away to give them some room. Astrid nearly threw herself at her boyfriend and hugged him tightly. "I love you, too," she said to him. Hearing what she said, Hiccup hugged her back. There was silence before Hiccup said to her, "You're amazing." Astrid smiled when she heard him say that. After a long, tender moment, they both pulled out of the embrace. Wavern lowered her head, and Astrid noticed her. "Thank you, Wavern," she said, and pulled out a Spelon Berry. Wavern took it and ate it gleefully.

It was then that Stormfly approached with Flygon, their babies following them eagerly. Astrid noticed them, and ran over to hug them. Hiccup smiled as he watched her. Stoick approached Hiccup from behind, and took his son in a hug, squeezing him tightly. "Well done, son!" Hiccup answered while trying to breathe, "Thanks, Dad." Much to his relief, Stoick let go of him, which gave him a chance to get his breath back.

Stoick turned to the rest of the village. "Everyone! Grab your dragons! To the Great Hall! We finally have something to celebrate!"

* * *

><p>Minutes later, everyone was in the Great Hall, dragon, human, and Pokémon. The floor was nearly infested with babies, but no one seemed to mind. Especially Hiccup, who seemed to be pleased with himself as he walked around the Great Hall, enjoying the celebration. He passed by one of the tables, where Fishlegs and Lombre were sitting down at, playing with the baby Gronkles and Goomy. "This is the best holiday ever!" Fishlegs exclaimed, hugging two of Meatlug's babies.<p>

Hiccup looked at them one last time before heading toward one of the pillars. Looking around, he noticed Snivels with his pack, playing with the baby Speed Stingers. Nearby, the other Pokémon Go-Getters were taking turns petting the baby Noibat that were supposedly Verne and Wavern's children. They'd already taken the liberty of naming them, the two normal ones were Derek and Dawn while the Shiny one was named Yaarp. Noticing the small group of Noibat reminded Hiccup of Verne. If he hadn't been on the island with the others, then where had he gone off to? And where had Toothless gone? He tried not to think about it as he watched the others pet and play with the dragons. He didn't notice Astrid approaching him, until he heard her say his name.

Feeling sorry for her boyfriend, Astrid tried to comfort him. "I know this must be really hard for you, seeing everyone with their dragons." But this only made Hiccup even more upset. Noticing his expression, Astrid took his hand in her own. "But you really did a wonderful thing," she said meaningfully, "Thank you." Hiccup looked back up at her, just in time to see her lean in and kiss him. It was a short, but wonderful kiss, and when Astrid pulled away, she hugged him tightly. Hiccup gently hugged her back. "Astrid, where did Toothless go?" he asked. Astrid shook her head. "I don't know," she said. As she said this, the doors to the Great Hall opened, and a black, scaly head peeked in.

Toothless.

Astrid noticed the Night Fury enter slowly, his face lighting up when he saw the two of them. Grinning mischievously, Astrid pulled out of the embrace. "Wow," she said, teasingly, "Wouldn't want to be you right now! I mean, you brought back everyone's dragon except yours." Hiccup frowned at the sudden change in Astrid's approach. "Yeah, you know this is not helping, at all." Grinning uncontrollably, Astrid forcefully turned him around. Hiccup's eyes fell on the pitch-black dragon bounding over to meet him, and when they did, they widened.

"Toothless!"

The Night Fury stopped bounding and sat down as Hiccup ran to him. Hiccup stopped briefly, an arms length away from Toothless. Then, he hugged Toothless around the neck.

All eyes were on Hiccup and Toothless as they watched the reunion. After about a minute, Hiccup pulled away and pretended to scold Toothless. "Bad dragon! Very bad dragon!" As much as he tried to sound mad, he couldn't stop himself from smiling. "You scared me to death! Don't ever stay away that long again, and what is in your mouth?" Sure enough, there was something poking out of the corner of Toothless's mouth, but before Hiccup could figure out what it was, Toothless placed whatever was in his mouth on Hiccup's head, causing his friends to groan in disgust.

As soon as the object was secure, Toothless lifted his head to reveal Hiccup's helmet, covered in dragon saliva. Hiccup wiped a majority of the saliva covering the hard, metallic headgear. "Yeah, you found my helmet." As he wiped off the rest of the mess, he realized what had taken place. "Hey, you found my helmet!" Toothless nuzzled his friend, who pet him in return. "That's where you've been?" Hiccup asked. Toothless responded by nudging him gently. Hiccup looked the dragon in the eye. "Thank you," he said, "You are amazing." With that, he hugged Toothless once again.

Everyone cheered at the sight of the two friends reunited. But Snivels's attention had also been caught by something else. One of the pillars had been decorated with a small plant that had red berries growing on it.

The same pillar where Astrid and Hiccup had kissed.

Snivels smiled. _Maybe I can make a tradition out of that plant, _he thought to himself. He then noticed something that almost no one else had.

"Wait a minute, where's Verne?"

* * *

><p>Unknown to any of his friends back home, Verne was flying over a vast, open sea. The Green Scarf around his neck blew in the wind as he flew on, wandering aimlessly through the chilly air.<p>

He had been to the island where the dragons breed regularly, but he had left once Wavern had laid her eggs. He wanted to make sure that she and their children would be safe. But he had a promise to keep.

Before he had left for the breeding place, which the dragons called New Birth Island, he had made a promise to himself. A promise he made when he noticed Toothless being left behind. And he was doing what he could to keep that promise. He continued to fly over the ocean, the moon and the stars being his only light source. He didn't bother to stop and rest too frequently, as he had only one goal in mind.

To find more Night Furies.

* * *

><p>The next morning, Hiccup was awakened by the sound of Toothless pounding on the roof again. But this time, he was happy to hear it. He opened his eyes and looked around the room. Snivels and the baby Speed Stingers were hanging in the rafters, each of them wearing a pair of earplugs. The other Pokémon were also wearing their earplugs, as they slept on, not bothered at all by the noise that Toothless was making.<p>

Hiccup took one last look around the room before getting out of bed, without taking his helmet this time, and heading outside. Fresh white snow covered the village, and for a brief moment, everything was silent. But then, Toothless roared impatiently. Hiccup smiled. "I'm coming, Toothless!"

He made his way around the corner of his house, without slipping on the ice this time, and noticed that Toothless had gotten out the saddle and riding gear that he used before the new tail fin. "Toothless, what did you pull this out for?" Hiccup asked. He pushed the saddle out of the way with his prosthetic. "You don't need this anymore. C'mon, let's get going." As Hiccup moved forward to mount the dragon, Toothless got up and walked away. Confused, Hiccup tried to get on again. "Will you quit fooling around? You have your new tail now!" But Toothless moved again, back into the same spot where he had been the first time. Hiccup looked at him suspiciously. "Toothless?"

The Night Fury lifted his tail, looking at it as he extended his real fin, causing the other one to open up as well. He looked back at his friend before pounding his tail on the ground repeatedly. Hiccup tried to stop him, but the prosthetic tail fin flew off, completely broken. Hiccup stared in amazement as Toothless pulled the saddle in between them, and nudged it toward Hiccup with his claws.

Now fully aware of what Toothless wanted, Hiccup smiled.

* * *

><p><em>Winter in Berk lasts most of the year. It holds on with both hands, and won't let go. And the only real comforts against the cold are those you keep close to your heart.<em>

_Turns out, that was the best Snoggletog ever. That year, I gave my best friend a pretty great gift._

_He gave me a better one._

**To be continued...**

* * *

><p><strong>We see how the dragons breed, and we also meet Kickin' Hawk for the first time. And yes, in case you guys didn't notice, Snivels does hug his tail. The thing is, he doesn't realize he's doing it. It also seems as though Snivs had also invented the mistletoe tradition. Also, do any of you think that Verne will succeed in his quest?<strong>

**Review, follow, and/or favorite!**


	21. Chapter 21

Chapter 21: How to Start a Dragon Academy

**The beginning of the Riders of Berk series! Finally!**

**Synopsis: Hiccup tries to train all of the dragons on the island and keep them all under control, while Snivels and Lockheed make new enemies.**

* * *

><p><em>This is Berk. <em>_For generations, it was Viking against dragon. The battles were ferocious. Then one day, everything changed._

_I met Toothless. And together we've shown people here that instead of fighting dragons, we can ride them, live with them, and even train them._

* * *

><p>"Alright, guys," Hiccup said to his friends, landing next to them on a huge rock "island" that towered up out of the ocean. "Best trick competition. Who's up first?" Fishlegs started to volunteer, but Snotlout butt in. "Me!" he shouted. "Actually," said Fishlegs timidly, "I think it's" – "Me!" said Snotlout again, pointing to himself confidently. "Just go!" Astrid said impatiently.<p>

Snotlout leaned back confidently on Hookfang and said smugly, "Don't worry, we'll go. And when we go, Hookfang and I are going to light the sky on – FIRE!"

His boasting ended in a terrified scream as Hookfang suddenly leapt off of the island and dove straight down towards the water. At the last second, the Monstrous Nightmare leveled out, taking Snotlout on a winding course throughout the maze of rock spires that Toothless and Hiccup had traversed months ago.

Suddenly, after a minute of hearing Snotlout scream without stopping to catch his breath even once, Hookfang soared high into the sky, then folded in his wings and dove straight into the water like a giant red gannet.

They stayed under for about four seconds, and then they burst out of the water. Hookfang made one last circle around in the sky, and then landed in his original position beside Stormfly and Meatlug.

Hookfang settled down with a satisfied grunt, and Snotlout examined himself all over. "I'm alive?" he asked in wonderment. "I'M ALIVE!"

Everyone looked at him in amusement. "I mean, of course I am," he snapped, sitting back down on Hookfang.

"It's my turn!" said Fishlegs excitedly. "Ready, Meatlug? Here we go!" The Gronckle gurgled confidently, and then thrummed off into the sky. However, she made a nice, slow circle around the island, and then landed right beside Hookfang and the Zippleback twins.

"Yes!" cheered Fishlegs. "New personal best!" He bent down to hug Meatlug, who gave him an affectionate lick on the cheek in return. Astrid gave Hiccup a look that said "you have got to be kidding me."

"My turn!" shouted Ruffnut; eager to best the others. "No, my turn!" interjected Tuffnut, never one to pass up an opportunity to argue with his twin.

"Uh, guys?" Hiccup said in exasperation, "Same dragon." He pointed to Barf and Belch, who shared a similar sibling rivalry. "Oh, right!" Tuffnut said, eyes lighting up. He and Ruffnut bumped fists before taking off.

Their flight started smoothly enough, but before long, they got into a heated debate over which direction to turn in. Barf and Belch lost patience after their heads slammed into each other, and simultaneously bucked their riders off of them and into the air.

As they started falling, their screams reached their peak. "This is awesome and scary!" commented Tuff with a highly amusing grin on his face. Three seconds before they would have plunged into the ocean, the Zippleback made a perfect, simultaneous catch, before flinging both Ruffnut and Tuffnut back aboard.

Barf and Belch flew back in with different expressions – Barf looked annoyed while her brother simply looked pleased. "Ugh…" gasped Ruff, "We almost died."

Tuff agreed. "Yeah, I know," he panted, before sitting up and asking enthusiastically, "Go again?"

Before Ruff could agree, Astrid spoke up. "Hey, it's my turn!" Then she turned to Hiccup and smirked, "You might want to take notes."

She and Stormfly did a magnificent takeoff, then executed a string of moves that even had them impressed – first a skim across the water, then a sharp upward turn and twirl with the Nadder's wings folded across her body, then an ascending series of quick spirals into the sky. And they did this all while navigating through the rocky maze.

When they were finished, Stormfly landed beside Toothless, with Astrid smiling.

"Yeah, pretty good," said Snotlout, "But can you do it without the dragon?" That earned him a savage punch on the shoulder.

"Well, looks like we have our work cut out for us, bud," Hiccup said nonchalantly to Toothless. The Night Fury growled confidently, and then they tensed themselves for what would happen next.

They didn't just dive – Toothless jumped headfirst off of the island, spreading his wings and diving straight down at impossible speed. Face rippling slightly, Hiccup pulled hard on the saddle, and they leveled out just above the water. They flew so fast and so close, they sent up a huge spray of water behind them.

Then, it was just like old times, zooming around every obstacle in their path. But the big finish was still coming as they neared a rock arch that stood separate from the others. As they rapidly neared it, Hiccup jumped off of Toothless' saddle and landed on the arch.

He ran across it, time slowing down for him. He knew that Toothless would be able to keep flying as long as he didn't try to turn, since the stirrup's design allowed the prosthetic fin to lock in its current position.

In the time it took him to reflect on this, he reached the edge of the arch. Jumping off of it, he landed right on top of Toothless, who had flown out from underneath it to make a perfect catch. Slipping his foot back into the stirrup, they turned and he coaxed Toothless to fire several celebratory fire bursts.

"Yep, they're still the best," Hiccup heard Astrid comment, and the others just gasped and cheered. "Another win, Toothless," Hiccup said, and Toothless gurgled in a satisfied way.

* * *

><p><em>Yep… dragons. Most people on Berk would say that life here is better since we made peace with them. Unfortunately… dragons are still, well, dragons.<em>

* * *

><p>Snivels and the other Pokémon had been unable to make it to the trick competition that morning, much to their own regret. They had their hands full trying to take care of all of the dragons. There was Lockheed, the Speed Stinger, and Snivels's stepbrother. There was Wasp, Lockheed's little sister. And finally, there was Saichania, the purple Deadly Nadder, one of the three offspring of Stormfly, whose name meant "beautiful one."<p>

The team had gotten stronger over the last few months, but things weren't the same without Verne. No one had any idea where he might have flown off to, and the team was never quite whole without him.

They were walking through the village, trying to think of a way to explain to their friends why they hadn't shown up for the contest, when they all heard a noise. They turned in the direction of the sound and could see utter chaos unfolding. Again.

With dragons pretty much making themselves at home in Berk, the people were having a very hard time controlling them. Snivels, Lockheed, and Wasp watched as a pair of Terrible Terrors stole food from one Viking, a Nadder perched on the roof of another frustrated Viking's house, and a Monstrous Nightmare tugging a sack of fruit from yet another's grasping.

"Look out, incoming!" shouted Gobber from his forge, and suddenly the air was filled with the thrumming of a thousand dragon wings.

"Dragon poo!" shouted several Vikings, taking shelter as quickly as they could. Then, dragons of all kinds flew over the village, dropping green, boiling hot dung all over the place.

"Gross!" Blaze exclaimed, backing away from the bombs. "That's disgusting." Snivels found himself beside a pair of older Vikings who were holding their shields over their heads like umbrellas.

"Hey, Mulch. Hey, Bucket," he greeted them with a sigh. "Every day at three," commented Bucket idly. "The regular at least. Tip of the cap."

Mulch said with regret, "Better were the days where it was killing or be killed." Then he suddenly cried out, "Hey! We got some fish for the chief! Bucket, give him the cod."

Bucket held up a torn-up sack without any fish inside of it. He looked at it, bewildered. "Did I eat it already?" he asked, totally befuddled. "Did I enjoy it?"

Snivels hastened to correct him, "Uh, no, Bucket, the, uh… dragons did." He pointed to a Nightmare and Salamence who was sitting behind a house, chewing loudly. At the sight of them, they roared and then retreated into the shadows.

* * *

><p><em>Most of us on Berk are willing to take the good with the bad. But there are those of us who will never accept the dragons, and will do anything to drive them away.<em>

* * *

><p>A few minutes later, Stoick and Gobber walked up to Hiccup. He, Snivels, and Lockheed were in the middle of the mess that had been created. Suddenly, Snivels groaned and grabbed his nose. "What in the blazing name of Reshiram is that smell?" he asked. "What smell?" Hiccup asked his partner. "It smells like a bunch of rotten chicken eggs that have been sitting in spoiled yak milk for three days straight," Snivels groaned, still holding his nose. Hiccup cringed, "I'm sorry I asked."<p>

"Stoick!" called out a voice brimming with hostility. _Oh no…_ Hiccup thought in exasperation. He knew who the voice belonged to, of course – Mildew, his sheep Fungus, and his Banette Jekyll, who lived on the highest point on the island and who could always find something wrong or inconvenient about Berk that he always demanded Stoick to fix. It was Mildew's scent that Snivels had picked up. "Oh, here comes Mildew with the complaint of the day," commented Gobber sarcastically. The old man, possibly older than Gothi, slowly walked up to where Stoick was standing.

"You picked a bad time, Mildew," Stoick said harshly. "I'm in the middle of storing food. The freeze is coming."

But if there was one thing that Hiccup knew about Mildew, other than the fact that he was grumpy and did his best to spread that around, he was persistent. "It's the dragons again," he snarled, "Those demons are not fit to live around civilized men."

Snivels rolled his eyes. "Neither are you, Mildew! Why'd you think they built your house so far outside of town?"

Despite himself, Hiccup chuckled at the Servine's sense of humor. Mildew spared a heated glare for Snivels before turning back to Stoick. "Very well, make your jokes. Meanwhile, these dragons are rubbing our village raw! They're reducing houses into piles of rubble! They even disturb an old man's rest! Can't you see these bags under my eyes?"

Gobber and Stoick exchanged skeptical looks. Snivels scoffed lightly and muttered under his breath, "Yep, he's hideous all right."

Mildew ignored that, and turned to the crowd that had gathered. "These are wild and unpredictable beasts!" he claimed. "They even cracked this man's skull like an egg." He rapped Bucket on the head with his staff, and the bucket made an audible clanging noise.

"Eggs?" said Bucket himself. "I love eggs! Scrambled, over-easy, poached!"

Stoick kept up his glare as Mildew continued, "You need to put those dragons in cages. If you don't, they'll eat us out of house and home, and destroy the entire village!"

The crowd that had gathered was yelling in agreement and anger. "They don't mean any harm," Hiccup said quietly, stepping up with Toothless at his side. "They're just dragons being dragons."

As everyone argued, Lockheed noticed how much this was troubling his adopted brother, Snivels. The Speed Stinger narrowed his eyes at Mildew and approached the old man's cabbage-filled wheelbarrow.

Mildew continued to protest. "Those dragons are completely unable to live among us! Do you even see how much of a mess they can make?!" He was interrupted by the sound of what appeared to be a flowing stream of water. He turned to see Lockheed standing next to his wheelbarrow, his leg raised in the air. After a minute, the noise stopped, and Lockheed lowered his leg. It didn't take a genius to figure out that the young dragon had peed on the wheelbarrow.

Snivels gasped in surprise, though somewhat relieved that Lockheed had ended the old man's protests. But with everyone staring at the little Speed Stinger, he realized that he needed to somehow cover up his brother's mischievous action. "Lockheed, no!" He ran over to his stepbrother and mildly scolded him. "Not on the ugly, old hermit's wheelbarrow!" He picked up the young Speed Stinger. "I'm so sorry, I better take him to the outhouse!" As he walked away, Hiccup could have swore he saw a smug grin on Lockheed's face.

Stoick, at last, took charge. "Look, Mildew, if there's a problem, I'll deal with it." Mildew at last backed down. "Oh, there's a problem, Stoick. And I think I speak for the entire village when I say that you'd better do something about it." "And you should do something about the way you smell, dirt-bag!" Snivels shouted as Mildew walked away.

* * *

><p>The entire situation was unnerving, to say the least. The dragons had only been living in the village of Berk for a couple of months. In those months, life was so much better. No raids, no hostility – OK, maybe some of that – but it had been a lot nicer than fighting to the death constantly.<p>

Many of the Pokémon Go-Getters hadn't even met Mildew before then, but Hiccup and Astrid had told them plenty about him. Snivels had overheard even more from Stoick, who complained often about how difficult Mildew made his job.

While Stoick could certainly see that Mildew had a point about the other dragons, Snivels obviously thought otherwise. He often told them about what it was like for him to live among the dragons, learning their lifestyle and their languages. The people he once lived with, the Peaceables, had a generations-old habit of leaving the dragons alone.

Snivels always told his friends that the village was very much his second home, as much as he hated to admit it. Without the dragons, it wouldn't really be the same, especially since they had just started bonding with Wasp and Saichania.

"We can't just let dragons run around like they own the place," muttered Stoick, pacing the room. Then he seemed to get an idea. "We… we could put up signs!"

Gobber, sitting in the corner of the room while carving out what looked like a duck decoy, said skeptically, "Signs, for dragons?"

Hiccup sighed. "Not for the dragons, he means for the people." Gobber looked even more skeptical. Snivels piped up from his, Lockheed, and Wasp's perch in the rafters above the fireplace, "Signs, for people? From what I've seen, you Vikings aren't exactly avid readers. No offense, Hiccup."

Now Stoick was beginning to look flustered. "Then we'll build a huge net and stretch it around the plaza," he said impatiently. "Nets?" asked Gobber rhetorically, "You do know that they breathe fire, right?" Beartic and Probopass both rolled their eyes.

Stoick looked on the verge of giving up. "Maybe Mildew was right," he sighed, and Snivels frantically moved to change his mind. But before he could, Hiccup intervened for him.

"Wait, Dad," he said. "How about you let me take care of the dragons?" Stoick seemed surprised, whereas Snivels and his siblings were thankful for his offer.

"You?" asked Stoick in disbelief. "Who else?" Hiccup replied, as Toothless walked over to stand beside his friend. "If anyone can get the dragons under control, I can. I'm the best man for the job." As he said this, he scratched Toothless under the chin to prove his point.

"You're not a man yet, Hiccup," Stoick said bluntly. "Not if you don't give me the chance to be!" he protested in response. At a reassuring nod from Gobber, Stoick finally complied.

Snivels smiled to himself, confident that his friend would be able to get his comrades under control.

* * *

><p>"Alright," Hiccup said, walking into the seemingly empty village with much confidence. "There's going to be a few changes around here." A solitary Nadder ran across his path and vanished. It seemed to have some destination in mind, so he decided to follow it.<p>

Soon, he cornered it as it tried to steal food from a Viking. The Nadder was growing more and more agitated, so Hiccup got in between it and the Viking and said, "Easy, easy!" He placed a hand on its nose, and the dragon quickly calmed down.

"OK," he said with satisfaction. But he had spoken too soon – a flock of chickens suddenly appeared from nowhere and startled the Nadder, who went off to chase them. He quickly spotted the source of the terrified poultry – a blue Gronckle with a Sliggoo on its back was tearing its way through the village looking for food.

The situation quickly dove out of control. Dragons, Vikings, and Pokémon were running every which way, and every time he turned, it seemed as if there was someone or something that needed his help. He looked frantically round for something he could do, and finally caught sight of two dragons and their partners fighting each other in front of the barn. Several smoking sheep ran down the hills in terror.

"Toothless!" he called. "You stop that fight. I'll put out the sheep." As the Night Fury ran to do as he had been told, Hiccup raced after a sheep that had separated itself from its group.

Hiccup chased the sheep around and around the village, and just when he thought he had caught it, his jump fell short and the sheep ran right over him. He picked himself up painfully and resumed chasing the sheep.

The other teens and Pokémon, minus Snivels, were perched atop a catapult. They normally hung out there at that time of day, mostly to get away from the chaos that often happened on Berk.

"What is he doing?" Blaze asked, pointing to someone running frantically through the village. It was Hiccup, trying and failing to take care of the dragons. "I think he's helping the dragons break stuff," said Tuffnut uncertainly. "Cool!" smirked Ruffnut, settling down to watch.

Astrid watched the sheep run over him with a wince. "He looks like he could use our help," she said, not sure if they should go down after him into the thick of things. "Yeah, we'll help," Tuff said. "In a minute," Ruff finished for him. Amber scoffed.

Suddenly, there was the immense thrumming of dragon wings overhead. "And… it's three o'clock," Tito muttered. Astrid turned away, not wanting to see the dung come flying down on Hiccup.

Fortunately, she didn't have a need to worry, because Snivels arrived just in time to get Hiccup to shelter before he could be pelted by the waste. "Thanks," Hiccup seemed to mutter to Snivels. Snivels nodded, as if to say "Don't mention it."

* * *

><p>"Oh, everything hurts," Hiccup complained that night as he was settling in for a good night's sleep, "Even this." He pointed to his prosthetic. Toothless looked at him with amusement and pity.<p>

All of a sudden, there was a voice that sounded from downstairs. "Hiccup?" it called. "Astrid?" Hiccup replied, for indeed that was her voice. "Perfect," he muttered bitterly. "I don't look too beat up, do I?" he asked Toothless, trying to smooth his hair down. He just gave Hiccup another look, one with more amusement and less pity.

Hiccup turned to the sound of footsteps and saw Astrid and her Pokémon walking up into his room. "Oh hey, Astrid! What a nice surprise!" he said with false delight. "So," she replied, "How was your day?"

He took a second to think, and then waved it off. "Oh, uneventful. Hung around the plaza...you know."

She gave him a knowing look. "Yeah, I do know," she said. "We saw you out there. It's hard to believe you're still standing." Hiccup dropped all attempts to stay cool and flopped down on his bed with a huge groan. "I'm going to be seeing smoking sheep in my dreams for the next month," he said in exhaustion.

"Well, it could've been worse," Snivels said from his place in the rafters, "At least you didn't get covered in dung, thanks to yours truly."

"HICCUP!" came Stoick's voice, followed by his and Beartic's characteristic heavy footsteps. "What's going on out there?" he asked when they had entered. "The plaza looks like a war zone!" Beartic grunted in agreement.

Hiccup hastily tried to calm him. The last thing he wanted was for the dragons to be caged up – or leaving entirely. "I know this looks bad..." he began - "Really bad," Astrid whispered – "But this is only, uh, Phase One of my… master plan."

That, at least, got Stoick looking curious and not mad. "Oh," he said simply. "So...you do have a plan."

Hiccup nodded. "Of course I do!" he exclaimed emphatically. "It's very...complex, with lots of drawings and, um, several large, moving parts...Yeah, it's, uh, pretty wild."

Stoick gave him a glance, and then nodded. "This had better be real," he said, "Because Mildew has stirred up the whole island. If you don't get these dragons under control, they'll be calling for their heads."

Toothless, Lockheed, and Wasp shot Hiccup desperate glances. "Don't worry," he assured them. "Your heads aren't going anywhere."

But deep down, he really wasn't so sure.

* * *

><p><strong>What'cha think? You can go ahead and laugh, Cottonmouth25, the wheelbarrow scene was for you! And for those of you who didn't know, Saichania is also the name of a dinosaur related to Ankylosaurus. And yes, "Saichania" means "beautiful one." Any of you want to see a Pokémon battle between Astrid and Hiccup? Not just a training battle, but a battle to test each other's strength give me your opinion about where and when it should take place, and also who you think would win. In the meantime, review, follow, and favorite!<strong>


	22. Chapter 22

Chapter 22: Master Plan

**I know what you guys might be thinking. How will this be any different from the original series? Just wait, it gets better!**

* * *

><p>Even Hiccup thought that his plan was a little crazy. But what other choice did they have? Letting Mildew get his way and having the dragons caged and sent away? No, they couldn't allow that.<p>

So that's why they were in the old arena, the one that hadn't seen any action since the whole Monstrous Nightmare incident. The Pokémon and dragons were there too. Even the Speed Stingers were there.

"Train dragons?" asked Ruffnut skeptically, "Here? Where we used to kill them?" Hiccup slapped a hand to his face. He knew that everyone would question this. "Right," he explained with some exasperation, "Because we don't do that anymore."

Astrid looked hesitant. "I don't know," she said nervously, "The dragons do look a little edgy." Indeed, as Hiccup looked around the arena, he could see the dragons fidgeting and shuffling their claws, clearly on edge. In fact, only the Speed Stingers seemed at ease.

"That's because they're really sensitive," said Snivels, matter-of-factly.

"Meatlug especially," added Fishlegs. He put a hand to his mouth and said quietly, "She and Goodra lost some cousins here a few years ago. We try not to talk about it." "Well, you are now," Blaze said.

Walking up to him from Stormfly's side, Astrid said to Hiccup, "I can't believe your dad just gave us the arena!" She sounded very impressed and surprised, but… it didn't actually happen like that.

"Yeah, it would be great if he did," Hiccup said, "But he didn't, so that's something else we probably shouldn't talk about." Now Astrid's brow furrowed with suspicion. "So...we're going behind his back," she said accusingly. "There you go, talking about it!" Hiccup replied, stepping away from her. Blaze rolled her eyes.

Hiccup walked a pace or two toward the group. "Look, everyone, here's the thing. The dragons are out of control. We want them to live in our world without destroying it, but they can't without our help. They've been blowing things up in the village – we have to do something about that."

Ruff and Tuff were enthusiastic, but we soon found out why. "Right, we got this," said Tuff confidently. "Help dragons blow things up!" Ruff immediately began planning. "Here's how we're going to do it. First, we get them really, really angry."

Tuff scoffed. "That'll be easy. We anger everybody."

Blaze had had enough. "Guys, this is serious!" she protested. "Mildew wants all of our dragons caged. I don't know about you, but that isn't okay with me. You guys are such little kids."

The twins quieted, and Hiccup spoke up again. "OK, next problem. The dragons are eating everything in sight. Now, when a dragon grabs something it's not supposed to have" – he demonstrated by waving a loaf of bread near Toothless' nose, and he eagerly snapped it up – "you can get him to drop it by giving him a gentle scratch below the chin." He did so, and Toothless obediently dropped the loaf.

Snotlout walked up and snatched the bread from Hiccup's hand. "Maybe that works for you and Toothless," he said smugly, "But Hookfang and me – we do things a little different."

He tossed the bread, and Hookfang caught it before anyone could react. Snotlout continued, "When I want this big boy to do something, I get right up in his face and yell – DROP THAT RIGHT NOW! YOU HEAR ME?!"

Several people flinched at the sudden noise, but Hookfang just got annoyed. He spat out the bread and seized Snotlout in his jaws headfirst. "See, he dropped it," he said, voice muffled.

Tuffnut chuckled. "Uh, should we help him?" he asked. Astrid folded her arms in a satisfied way and said, "Yeah. In a minute." Snivels chuckled. "You just read my mind."

Trying to get everyone back on track, Hiccup said loudly, "Alright, we have a lot of training to do!" He fished out two more loaves of bread from his basket. "But if we work together, we can get these dragons under control."

Everyone gathered around to grab a loaf, even the Pokémon. It seemed that even they wanted to do their part to help control Snivels's wild comrades.

"Uh, can someone do that chin-scratchy thing?" asked Snotlout, still being held in Hookfang's jaws. "You guys still there?!"

* * *

><p>When they walked into the plaza to start their jobs, Snivels immediately knew something was wrong. They were all eager to try out the things they learned in the Arena earlier, and do their part to calm the dragons and keep them in line.<p>

But there was one problem. There were no dragons in sight.

"Hmm, no dragons," murmured Fishlegs in bewilderment. "That was easy," Ruff said, "Lunch?"

"That's weird," Hiccup said, almost to himself. "If the dragons aren't here, then where are they?"

His question was answered by a huge explosion that came from higher up on the island. He felt that sinking feeling when he saw flames leaping from the warehouse where we stored our food. "Something tells me...that way," Astrid said unnecessarily as they ran to investigate.

Snivels quickly ran ahead of them, and gasped at what he saw.

It was worse than any of them had imagined. Dragons were everywhere, making off with every scrap of food they had gathered over the months. Vikings were shouting and chasing the dragons, desperate and angry.

"Stormfly?" asked Astrid, scarcely able to believe it. Her Nadder was among the dragons eating from the piles of fish. She glanced over at the sound of Astrid's voice and looked at her guiltily.

"Dragonfly?" Blaze said with the same level of surprise. The Trapinch was eating a basket full of feed, along with a few other Pokémon.

Hiccup raced inside the warehouse, only to see his father clearing out a huge load of rubble. The mess was far worse inside than it was outside. "They've eaten everything!" exclaimed Stoick. "We have nothing left for the freeze!"

Suddenly, Mildew, Fungus, and Jekyll were there. "I warned you, Stoick," said the old man menacingly, "But did you listen? No, you put a bunch of teenagers in charge!" He turned around to glare at Hiccup and continued, "Look what the dragons have done now! Caging is too good for those beasts."

Hiccup protested with everything he had. "Dad, I swear to Odin that I can fix this. We were just starting to" – but he was cut off. "Enough Hiccup. How can I trust you to control all the dragons when you couldn't even control your own?"

He gestured to one of the last piles of fish left behind. Toothless was there, happily munching on the fish. "Toothless?" Hiccup asked in pure disbelief.

Stoick picked up several baskets and hurled them at Mulch and Bucket. "You two, man the boats! We need another catch!"

Mulch looked resigned. "It's no use, Stoick," he said. "It took us six months to catch all that fish." Stoick fiercely said to him, "Don't tell me it's too late! We have to try."

Chuckling nervously, Mulch whispered to Bucket, "Don't tell the chief it's too late. You're always so negative." Bucket replied innocently, "I don't know what it is with me."

As the two of them meandered off, Hiccup gave it his best try as well. "Dad, please! I can fix this! I know dragons better than almost anyone!"

But did he listen? No.

"Not now, Hiccup," he said. "I have a village to feed. The dragons have done enough damage. By tonight, I want every one of them caged."

Hiccup looked at him helplessly. Mildew stumbled over and growled. "You can't just cage these dragons! You need to send them away now!" The angry mob behind him clearly agreed.

"You're right, Mildew," Stoick said, both harshly and sadly. "We'll cage them tonight, and in the morning, Hiccup will send them off the island."

He looked at Hiccup with genuine concern. "I'm sorry, son," he said quietly, and then walked away.

Snivels had had enough. "I'm not through with you yet, dirt-bag!" Mildew turned to face the Servine, when Snivels suddenly jumped up and punched Mildew in the face. Mildew fell backwards, clutching his walking stick. Scowling in hatred, he swung his stick at Snivels, who blocked it with another stick that he had found lying nearby. After a clash of sticks, Snivels managed to bring his down on top of Mildew's foot. The old man screamed in pain, dropping his own stick and grabbing his injured foot. Satisfied, Snivels walked over to the rest of his pack to watch Mildew cringe and hop around in pain. Lockheed walked up to his big brother and chirped. Snivels pet him on the head gently. "It'll be okay, Lockheed."

But like the rest of his friends, he wasn't very sure.

* * *

><p>The teens and their Pokémon all sat that night at the same table, picking at their food. Neither of them could eat a thing. They didn't want to believe that the dragons would be banished from Berk forever, so soon after they had been newly accepted.<p>

"I can't believe we have to send them away," fumed Snotlout, sulking in his own blunt way. Magmar was upset too. He had just gotten the hang of riding on Salamence. "It's going to be weird," murmured Astrid. "I've gotten used to Stormfly's face being the first thing I see every morning." Blaze looked over at the soup her friend was playing with, and saw that the swirling liquid had formed the shape of a dragon.

"Every night before I go to sleep, Meatlug used to lick my feet," Fishlegs sniffled, much to the dismay of the twins. "Who's going to do that now?!" he wailed, throwing himself down onto the table and making the meals jump.

"I volunteer Tuffnut!" said Ruff brightly, but her sadness was still poorly disguised by the false cheeriness. "Whatever," her brother grumbled, for once without argument, "What time should I be there?" The Nidos, who were usually fighting, just grumbled In disappointment. They had just gotten used to Zweilous.

"Come on, guys," Astrid said sadly, standing up from her unfinished meal, "Let's get this over with." "This is the worst day of my life..." Fishlegs murmured. Snivels was beyond worried. Who would take care of Lockheed and Wasp? The three of them had gotten so close.

"We can't let this happen," said Hiccup, staying behind with Toothless, Amber, and the others. "Toothless is the best friend I ever had." He reached down to pet the Night Fury, who opened his eyes and gurgled contentedly.

Footsteps suddenly sounded, and they all turned. It was Mildew, carrying a bowl of soup. "Oh, Toothless, I'm going to miss you so much," he said regretfully, although the regret was obviously fake. Amber and the other Pokémon scowled in hatred, Amber even snarling a bit. Oh, how much they wanted to tear the ugly hermit to pieces!

"You know what your mistake was?" Mildew was asking Hiccup. "Thinking dragons could be trained! A dragon's gonna do what a dragon's gonna do. It's their nature – and nature always wins." He stalked away, whistling a cheerful tune.

Toothless growled at the old man's retreating back. He opened the doors to the Great Hall, allowing a fearsome, chilly wind to blast through and put out the central fire. The Night Fury's growl became a concerned warble, and he quickly restarted the fire with a bolt of flame shot from his mouth. "Thank you, Toothless," said a passing Viking, nodding to them as she passed.

A look of dawning comprehension suddenly crossed Hiccup's face. "You know what?" he asked Amber, or he might not have asked anyone, "Mildew's absolutely right!"

At first Amber and the others were shocked, then comprehension dawned on them as well. "I see what you're doing," Amber said, a grin splitting her face in two. "Well, what are we waiting for?" Venus said, now back to her usual cheery self, "Let's tell the others!" Amber suddenly wore a look of confusion.

"Hey, where's Snivels?"

* * *

><p>The teens and Pokémon landed in the dead of night by the entrance to the arena. When they did so, the dragons seemed to become weighed down by something. They seemed to know, and they didn't know how they did, that they were getting rid of them.<p>

Once they caged up their dragons, they planned on gathering up all the other dragons and herding them in here. Then, Stoick and Gobber would see to their expulsion from Berk.

Everyone was saying a last goodbye to their dragons. "I'll miss you, Stormfly," Astrid said, hugging the Nadder. "Now go." she pointed with her torch toward the open gate leading into the arena, and Stormfly dejectedly walked in. The other dragons followed. Except for Lockheed and Wasp. The Speed Stingers refused to leave Snivels's side.

"I'm sorry guys," Snivels said sadly, "But you have to go. You can't stay here anymore." Lockheed snuggled up to Snivels, grabbed his hand in his mouth, and tugged. Snivels shook his head, fully aware of what his brother wanted. "I can't come with you guys," he said, "They need me here." Lockheed let go of Snivels and chirped sadly. "I know," Snivels said, "I'll miss you too, but I promise that the pack will take care of you guys." He then leaned down and embraced his brother.

Seeing what Snivels was doing, Wasp walked up, and joined in the embrace. They all tightened the hug before pulling back. "Okay," Snivels said his voice cracking as he fought back tears, "We're ready." Viper chirped, and her children trotted over to her. Lockheed took one last look back at Snivels before joining the other dragons.

"It feels like these long sharp claws are tearing at this thing in my chest," said Snotlout, clenching his fists and grimacing. "That's what it feels like when your heart is breaking," murmured Astrid, close to tears. "What?! I don't have a heart! I'm not a _girl_," Snotlout protested.

The gate began to lower, casting shadows over the dragons. Only their eyes glowed in the darkness, eyes that swam with sadness. Astrid looked away, and she could tell that the others were doing the same.

"Don't close it!" came the sudden cry, and they all looked up to see a black shape streaking out of the sky. It was Hiccup and Toothless, followed closely by Batwings and me. With one swift movement, Hiccup vaulted off of the Night Fury and ran to the still-closing gate. He yanked with all of his strength on the opening mechanism, and the cage opened again.

The dragons walked out again, ecstatic not to be caged after all. As they rejoined their respective owners, Astrid excitedly asked Hiccup, "What happened? Did you change your father's mind?" Then she thought about it, and slowly added, "Or are we going behind his back again?"

Hiccup looked nervous. "Uh, one of those," he replied, and then he quickly changed the subject. "Look everyone; the dragons are going to do what they're going to do. We just have to find a way to use that."

For the first time that night, Astrid smiled.

* * *

><p>It felt good to be flying again, especially with friends beside each other. Now was the time to prove to the entire village that dragons, Vikings, and Pokémon could co-exist. To prove how useful the dragons could really be. Snivels and the other Pokémon took the Dragon-Types, while the teens took their dragons.<p>

Hiccup and the others flew over the ocean, where they spotted a lone fishing boat trying to catch some fish. Hiccup turned to his cousin. "Snotlout, scare us up some dinner." Remembering what had happened in their last trick competition, Snotlout steered Hookfang down to the water, where they swam in circles, scaring the fish into the fishing nets. The nets were full when the Vikings pulled them out of the water. They thanked Hookfang as he and Snotlout flew off.

Meanwhile, Snivels and the other Pokémon had agreed to do something they didn't really look forward to doing. It's not that they didn't want to, it's just that it involved assisting the nasty old Mildew.

Snivels and Blaze led the others, with Snivels riding Sting Raptor and Blaze riding Wavern. As they neared Mildew's cabbage farm, Snivels gave the Speed Stingers the signal to claw the dirt. The pack did just that, plowing the dirt of the garden. Blaze and Wavern then sprinkled seeds into the small trenches in the ground. Tito then used Dig to cover the trenches with dirt, along with Augustus using Mud Shot. Crackers and Augustus both used Hydro Pump to water the seeds.

"It's three o'clock," Blaze shouted. Snivels smiled. "Time for the fertilizer." A huge pack of dragons, led by Amber and Magmar riding on Salamence, flew over the garden, dropping their waste all over it.

"Smile, Mildew," Blaze said as they flew off on the dragons, "We just saved you three whole months of hard work." Mildew just grumbled as he watched them leave.

The last task was handled by the Go-Getters themselves. By working as a team, they were able to use the dragons to herd a group of wild boars into the slaughterhouse. As soon as the boars were inside, Crackers, Tito, Tricia, and Dragonfly shut the doors to prevent their escape.

They had accomplished tasks that would have normally taken days, or even weeks, to get done in just a few hours. They all met in the plaza. "How did you know that was going to work?" Astrid asked Hiccup.

"Because they're dragons," Hiccup said, "And they're gonna do what dragons do. We just have to work with them and not against them." Snivels nodded.

"There they are Stoick!"

Everyone turned to see Mildew leading Stoick over to them. "Those dragons don't look like they're in cages to me!" "If you want the dragons in cages so badly, then why don't you try putting them in there yourself?!" Tito yelled for once trying to defend his friends. "Couldn't have said it better myself, Tito," Snivels said. Blaze then spoke up. "And if you want to get the dragons, you'll have to go through me first." She then moved so that she was standing in front of Toothless, Stormfly, and Wavern. Snivels moved so that he stood beside Blaze. "And me too."

With that, all of the other Pokémon moved so that they stood in between Mildew and the dragons. Even with Jekyll's help, Mildew couldn't stand against all of them. Suddenly, a figure swooped down and stood in front of all of the Pokémon. A Hawlucha with a stern glare stood up and puffed out his chest.

Kickin' Hawk.

"Some of you may not know me," he said, "But I am a Go-Getter at heart." With that, he took his place in between Snivels and Blaze. He looked up at Snivels. "I swear my loyalty to you and your trainer, young prince." Snivels gave him and unsure but grateful smile.

Stoick looked grim. "No, this isn't what I asked for."

Their hearts sank.

* * *

><p>If they were going to get punished, Hiccup was sure they could have done without the publicity. There was a crowd ringing the arena, just like the day Hiccup had been tasked with killing Hookfang and Salamence. Stoick and Gobber were standing in front of them with Beartic and Probopass, about to give the teens their punishment.<p>

"Oh no," worried Fishlegs, "What's Stoick going to do to us?" Ruffnut moaned, "I'm too pretty for jail." Tuff scoffed in reply, "Where'd you hear that?"

Stoick spoke up. "You all disobeyed my orders, and now there will be consequences." Before he continued, Astrid whispered to Hiccup, "I told you we were going to get in trouble. You never listen to me."

Hiccup stepped forward with a deep breath. "Dad," he said, "If anyone's going to get in trouble, it should be me."

He shook his head. "No, you all had a hand in this." "Wait!" Snivels suddenly yelled. Everyone turned to look at him. "It's kind of Mildew's fault," Snivels said as he pointed up at the old man above the arena. They were all very shocked. "Say what?" Stoick asked. "Say what?" Astrid and Blaze asked in unison. Snivels took a deep breath before speaking.

"Mildew told Hiccup that the dragons are gonna do what the dragons are gonna do, and there's nothing we could do about it. He was trying to make us lose hope, but it instead gave Hiccup an idea, and that's pretty much what started this whole thing with not caging the dragons and following orders. Also, I have reason to believe that it was Mildew saying that Vikings and dragons can never co-exist together that started this whole problem, and I'm sure that he was really trying to get the dragons off of the island so that he could start up the war again, so...Now how much trouble are we in?"

With his arms folded across his chest, Stoick thought long and hard about what Snivels had said. Everyone waited nervously for his answer. When Stoick finally did open his mouth to say something, Snivels cast his head down in shame. "You're not in any trouble," Stoick said with a smile. Snivels looked up at the chief. "Now I 'say what?'" he said. "One: because you were honest, Snivels," Stoick said, "You told me everything that happened, and took responsibility for your actions, and I'm proud of that." "Okay," Snivels said, confused and unsure, "Now what's the second reason?"

"You all did a good job with the dragons, even though it was against my orders to not put them in cages," Stoick said, "That's why-" "You're getting a dragon training academy!" blurted Gobber, suddenly cheerful.

There were gasps all around, particularly from an appalled Mildew.

"Gobber!" scolded Stoick. "I wanted to tell them that!" Hiccup grinned uncontrollably, and glanced at Astrid. She grinned back.

"I'm sorry," said Gobber, "You're right, go ahead." Stoick replied, "Well, you told most of it!" Gobber smirked and said, "Why don't you tell them the part about how proud you are of them!"

Stoick shook his head and sighed. "Hiccup...well...what he said."

They were amazed. Hiccup's spirits lifted, and around him, everyone was breaking into smiles. "You've all made me very proud. This dragon training academy...is for you."

He yanked a lever, and the largest of the cages opened. Out bounded the overjoyed dragons, whom the teens embraced. Astrid hugged Stormfly tightly, Meatlug pounced on Fishlegs and licked him. Lockheed and Wasp jumped up on Snivels, happy to be with their brother once again.

Mildew turned to leave with Fungus and Jekyll, but his path was blocked by Kickin' Hawk. "No one messes with my new friends," the Hawlucha said in a low and angry voice. Snivels was next to him in a blur. "I'll handle this," he said. He then swung his arm to reveal a whip in his grasp. He pulled a cord on his pack, and a pair of leather wings, similar to Lockheed's, spread out.

In the seconds that followed, Mildew was thrown into the air, along with Fungus and Jekyll, heading in the direction of his house. "Curse you, Snivels the Servine!"

None of the people, Pokémon, or dragons in the arena paid attention to what had happened. "Now all you have to do is train them," Stoick said as Hiccup pet Toothless, gesturing to the dozens of dragons perched on the wire netting overhead. "Not a problem, dad," Hiccup said with a mix of confidence and relief. "After all, I've got him," he added, petting Toothless again. He then looked at his Pokémon, with whom Snivels and Kickin' Hawk had rejoined. "And I've got them."

There was a muffled, not-so-subtle cough from his friends' direction. "And them, too," he amended, earning their smiles.

The multitude of dragons smiled as well with toothy grins that lit up the already-sunny afternoon.

* * *

><p>Later that day, the arena was bustling with excitement. The Go-Getters had all pitched in to create the logo for the new academy, which was being hung over the entrance. The logo was that of the Strike Class Symbol, only one of the Night Fury's tail fins was red, just like Toothless's. Hiccup, Astrid, and their friends watched as the logo was put in its place. "Berk Dragon Academy," Astrid said, pausing to punch Hiccup on the arm, "I like the sound of that." She smiled at Hiccup, who smiled back. Without saying a word, Astrid grabbed the front of Hiccup's shirt and pulled him in for a kiss.<p>

Snivels and the others watched in amazement as the two of them kissed, unable to believe what they was seeing. "They're really meant for each other," Blaze said with a sly grin. Snivels nodded in agreement. "Yes, yes they are."

When Astrid and Hiccup pulled apart, they were both blushing furiously. Astrid happily walked toward Stormfly, who was waiting nearby. Hiccup stared after her as she took off on her dragon, before heading over to Toothless to follow them. The Pokémon watched them go. "Those two have got something special," Kickin' Hawk said. Snivels chuckled. "Boy, I'll say." "Maybe we can all learn form this experience that we've had with the dragons," Tito said. Blaze looked down at the little Helioptile. "All you ever seem to talk about is learning, you know," she said in annoyance. Tito shrugged. "I'm a mathematician, what do you expect?" It was then that Crackers suddenly spoke up. "Dragons are the only reptiles that are warm-blooded," he said.

Everyone laughed.

* * *

><p><em>Dragons can't change who they are. But who would want them to?<em>

_Dragons are powerful, amazing creatures. And no matter how long it takes me, I'm going to learn everything there is to know about them._

_…Wouldn't you?_

* * *

><p><strong>Ta-da! Whadaya guys think? I'll be waiting for your reviews!<strong>


	23. Chapter 23

Chapter 23: Viking for Hire

**Yes, I'm doing all of the episodes in order. What I don't understand is why Cottonmouth25 left out Terrible Twos. It's a really significant episode, in my book. What do you guys think?**

* * *

><p><em>Everybody needs a place in the world.<em>

_Some people are born to theirs, like many of the Vikings in this village. Some people discover theirs, like Snivels. And some people make a place for themselves, like me._

_But then, the world around them changes...and the place they made is gone._

* * *

><p>Things started out very normal at the Berk Dragon Academy. Hiccup had set up a scoreboard, and had split his friends into two teams – Snotlout and the twins one side, and Astrid and Fishlegs on the other. He was asking the two teams questions about dragons, jotting down points with every right answer.<p>

But soon, he realized that he should have balanced the teams out. Between Astrid's experience with dragons, and Fishlegs' knowledge of dragons, they were simply unbeatable. On the other side, there was nothing but clueless-ness, confusion, and sometimes just plain stupidity.

"Now," Hiccup said, "Each and every dragon has its own characteristics that give it its own place in the world. What dragon makes the best wielding torch?"

Astrid was quick to answer. "Deadly Nadder!" she said, and Fishlegs put in, "Its magnesium flame burns with the heat of the sun!"

Hiccup wasn't surprised, but he was impressed. "Correct!" he said, placing emphasis on each syllable. "Point to Team Astrid – the score is now one hundred and ten to ten."

Astrid giggled. "And you guys _started_ with ten," she snickered.

"Yeah?" Tuff challenged. "Well, the game's not over." He had a point there. But then – "Wait. What team am I on?"

"Either I should ask you guys to quiet down for a few minutes," Snivels said from the top of the Academy, "Or I should be finding a different place for us to take our noontime naps." He and his Speed Stinger siblings were hanging upside down by their tails, and trying to take their naps.

Hiccup mentally facepalmed. "Alright, moving on. What is the shot limit of the Hideous Zippleback?" He pointed to Snotlout's team. "I don't think they can count that high," Astrid whispered loudly.

"Oh, really?" smirked Ruff, "Let's find out. Barf, Belch?" The Zippleback was quick to reply. They continued spitting gas and sparks at the far wall, just missing the opposite team each time. Finally, their ammo wore out.

"Looks like it's about… three," Tuffnut muttered. "Yes, told you we could count that high!" crowed Ruffnut.

"Actually, it's six," Hiccup corrected them, "You're halfway there. That question was worth five points." Ruff did a victory pose. "Now we're up to thirty," she smirked across the arena.

Astrid scowled right back. "All right, it's our turn," she said menacingly. "What happens when you shoot fire at the owner of a Deadly Nadder?" She whistled loudly, and Stormfly bolted awake, reflexively firing a dozen tail spines that pinned the three on the opposing team to the wall.

"No fair," complained Tuff, "She didn't give us time to answer."

Hiccup was quick to interrupt, closing his book and saying loudly, "OK, so we got some really good training done today, right gang?"

Snotlout didn't listen. He took his position on the sleeping Monstrous Nightmare's neck and patted his jaw. Hookfang woke up with a shriek and engulfed his body in flames, burning Snotlout in the rear, and he dove screaming into a trough of water that Hiccup had set up previously – just in case this sort of thing happened.

"This is the third time this week!" Snotlout complained as the fire extinguished itself. "Ah, sweet relief."

"Hookfang never does that when you ride him," Hiccup told Snotlout, genuinely concerned. "Is everything OK?" As Snotlout sat in the bucket, Astrid taunted, "Maybe he just realized who his owner is."

Snotlout gave her an icy glare, but then his expression softened. "You know, there's room for two in here," he said. It was Astrid's turn to glare as she shoved Snotlout deeper into the trough before she and Hiccup walked off.

Magmar went to help his trainer out, but Blaze stopped him by tripping him. Magmar fell facedown to the ground, groaning.

* * *

><p>"OK, gather 'round! Come on, one and all!" cried Gobber. Curious, Hiccup pushed his way to the front of the crowd. The burly blacksmith and his partner were standing behind a plain table with a huge cart of weapons at his side. Hiccup could already guess what he was doing.<p>

"You may think these dragon-killing weapons have no more use," he continued, "But think again!" He pulled out a sword from behind him. "For instance, this long-sword is now a lovely butter knife."

Gobber demonstrated, picking up a plate of toast and spreading the butter around with the blade. He looked down at the now-completely-decimated slice and added, "Also great at making breadcrumbs!" His smile grew a little more pained as the plate crumbled in his hook.

Suddenly, Hiccup was aware of another presence beside me. "Oh, this is a dark day," the voice murmured, and he could instantly tell who it was – Mildew, and there was no doubt that Fungus and Jekyll were there too. "A great dragon-slayer, peddling his weapons as kitchen utensils."

Hiccup ignored him, or at least did his best trying to.

"Up next," said Gobber, holding up a formidable-looking mace. "How about this, uh…" He trailed off as he looked around confusedly, clearly trying to improvise. When he caught sight of a housefly landing on his table, he brightened and finished, "This handy fly-swatter!"

He crashed the mace down on the table, crushing it to splinters. "Uh, also good at getting rid of unwanted furniture!" As he was saying this, the fly buzzed away.

Hiccup mentally facepalmed for the second time that day.

"Now, for the lady o' the house," Gobber said with a flourish, walking over to a huge, portable catapult. "When the hubby's off pillaging, how are you gonna protect yourself from home invaders? No problem when you have big Bertha!"

He knocked affectionately on the catapult, which promptly flung a huge boulder at a distant house. Hiccup winced visibly.

But by now, the crowd had begun to disperse. "Wait! There's more!" called Gobber desperately. "You haven't seen everything! I haven't cleared out me dungeon yet!"

Now it was only Hiccup and Mildew left. "Oh, it's hard to watch," said Mildew sadly. "Especially for you, eh Hiccup? The feelings of guilt must be tearing at your insides. I mean, you put Gobber out of business with your little peace pact with the dragons. You _ruined_ his life. Bravo!"

In what was less than a second, Snivels suddenly appeared and jumped up onto the ugly old hermit's face, and started to beat him up.

Hiccup was the only one who heard Gobber mutter, "It's okay, Bertha. We'll find a place for you."

* * *

><p>Toothless and Hiccup sat in Hiccup's room, legs dangling over the edge as they looked out into the night sky. Hiccup didn't know what Toothless was thinking about, but he could tell he was concerned for him. Hiccup was upset about Gobber and how, indeed, his "peace pact" with the dragons had displaced him.<p>

"You know, Gobber taught me everything I needed to know to make your tail." Hiccup said gesturing to Toothless's prosthetic. Toothless seemed to understand, but he said nothing. Hiccup could tell that Toothless knew that Gobber was important, especially to him. He had been like the father he never had back in the old days.

Suddenly, the door slammed downstairs, and Snivels shifted in his sleep in the rafters. Hiccup walked downstairs to see Stoick hand up his helmet and sink into his chair, exhausted.

"Everything OK, Dad?" he asked. Stoick groaned in response. "Ugh, I was all over the island," he said. "First I married the Svenson girl to the Endergard boy at dawn, then down to the fields where some kids were tipping over yaks, then back up to the newlyweds to settle a domestic dispute."

Hiccup handed him a mug of water. "Thank goodness that wedding's over," he muttered before taking a deep drink. As Hiccup went over to tend the fire in the fireplace, he heard Stoick say under his breath, "Sometimes I wish there were two of me."

There it was – the answer!

"Dad, there _are_ two of you!" Hiccup said excitedly. "Was that another crack about my weight?" he demanded. "No," Hiccup said, exasperated, "I meant Gobber. _He_ can be the other you!"

Stoick paused. "Gobber? He's too busy making all those dragon-killing..." He trailed off and started again, "I mean he used to be busy, until you...which is great! Except for Gobber..."

Hiccup almost chuckled at his awkward attempts to amend each sentence. "Exactly my point," Hiccup told him. Stoick stood up and said to him, "You know, that's actually not such a bad idea. I could use a right hand."

Hiccup did laugh this time. "Which works out great, because that's kind of the only one he has."

* * *

><p>Gobber, Stoick, and their partners walked through the village, where all the other Vikings were hard at work with their daily business. "I greatly appreciate you coming to help, Gobber," Stoick said. He earnestly replied, "I'm just glad I could find time in my busy schedule, Stoick."<p>

Stoick nodded and held out a piece of parchment. "I've got a busy day ahead of me, now," he said, ripping the sheet in two. "Here's your half." Gobber took the sheet and looked it over. "This should be interesting," he said with mild enthusiasm.

"Now remember," Stoick said seriously. "Some of these situations are delicate. They require diplomacy." Gobber rapidly assured me, "Oh, of course. I'm great at...that." Probopass rolled his eyes.

Stoick was surprised. He knew he had given plenty of good advice to Hiccup over the years, but... "You? You can speak to people with tact and sensitivity?"

A new light sprang to Gobber's eyes. "Oh, I thought it meant clubbing people on the head and asking questions later. But I can give your thing a shot." He limped away, whistling cheerfully. Probopass rolled his eyes again before following his trainer.

Stoick hoped it was just his undercooked breakfast that was making him feel funny.

* * *

><p>Stoick sat down at the dinner table and held two solid blocks of ice, that Beartic had made by using Ice Beam, to his temples. He groaned, long and loud. Hiccup winced, knowing that his advice last night probably hadn't helped.<p>

"Two-block headache, huh, Dad?" Hiccup asked delicately. "You know, I think you're being a little bit… rough on Gobber. It was his first day, after all. Tomorrow will be much better."

Stoick agreed with him. "Oh, it will be," he said. "Because it won't involve Gobber."

Hiccup was confused. "What are you talking about?" he asked. _It was that bad?_ He thought to himself.

"I tried to fit a square peg in a round hole, and it ended up sinking a ship and naming a baby girl Magnus. I'm not saying she didn't look like one, but… try telling that to her parents."

Hiccup winced. "Well, we still have to help him!" he said, almost to himself. Stoick held up a hand for quiet. "We don't have to do anything. You, on the other hand, will be very busy finding a job for Gobber."

Hiccup facepalmed for the third time.

* * *

><p>All Hiccup and his Pokémon saw were skeptical looks all around. "You're bringing Gobber here?" asked Fishlegs. "He's going to be great," Hiccup assured him. "Nobody knows dragons like old Gobber. He's spent a lifetime… uh… studying them."<p>

Snivels could already tell that this wasn't a good idea. But what choice did they have? They needed to help Gobber, whether the others liked it or not. And finding a place for him in the Academy seemed like the only option available right now.

Suddenly, the arena gate opened, and Gobber stepped in. "I'm back!" he said cheerfully. "Did you miss me?" He was carrying his entire array of dragon-slaying weapons with him. Now Hiccup could see why everyone was reluctant about allowing him to join the Academy.

Hiccup decided to welcome him regardless. "First of all, thank you for coming," he told Gobber as he wheeled his wagon into the arena. "Second of all, tiny question. Why did you bring your...you know..."

Gobber finished for me in a chipper voice. "Killing things?" he confirmed. "I thought we'd train them by threatening to kill them. That's how my daddy taught me to swim." He held up a weapon that looked like a hideous amalgamation of an axe, sword, saw, mace, and spear.

There was silence, before Gobber crashed the weapon down on the ground. "School's in session!" he called.

The dragons booked it out of the arena – first Stormfly, then Meatlug, Barf and Belch, Hookfang, Wavern, Goodra, Zweilous, and Salamence. Their panicked shrieks became fainter and fainter as they flew out over the ocean. Lockheed and Wasp hid behind Snivels.

While everyone was dismayed and worried, Gobber didn't look a bit concerned. "Eh," he commented idly. "I didn't like school much either."

* * *

><p>Hiccup, Toothless, Snivels, Amber, Crackers, Venus, Tito, Kickin' Hawk, Lockheed, and Wasp were relaxing in the arena alone – Gobber was gone, and Toothless was watching Hiccup draw something in his sketchbook – when their friends returned. They hopped off of their dragons, who looked like they had gotten the panic out of their systems.<p>

"What's wrong with you guys?" Hiccup asked worriedly. Indeed, they were all stretching and groaning, panting and sighing. "We were riding our dragons for hours," complained Astrid, something she almost never did. "It took forever to catch them and bring them back after Gobber scared them away." She glared at Stormfly, who was smart enough to back away from her rider when she was in this mood.

"Yeah, sorry about that..." Hiccup said sheepishly. "I just don't know what to do with him."

He looked toward the twins. Ruff was kicking her brother mercilessly in the rear, seeming to be really enjoying herself. "Do you two always have to fight?" Amber asked in exasperation. "No, it's okay," panted Tuffnut. "I asked her to do that. Just trying to get the feeling back." Ruffnut glared and bent over. "You going to return the favor or what?" she asked. Blaze rolled her eyes. "Those two are such little kids," she muttered.

The Go-Getters turned away from them. "I've flown for hours on Toothless, and I've never had a problem," Hiccup said in bewilderment. "That's because you have a saddle," Fishlegs pointed out.

Something about that word rang in their minds. All of a sudden, they had the perfect idea. "Saddles!" Hiccup said, snapping his fingers in realization.

* * *

><p>"Saddles?" asked Gobber, honestly delighted, "I love it! I've got so many ideas!" Hiccup handed him a few papers, and he threw them away after one look. "But not like these. Good ones."<p>

Hiccup hastily picked the papers up, which indeed had several of his designs on them. "I'm glad you're excited," Hiccup told him hesitantly. "But I do think that there are things in my designs that you could use. I mean, you did teach me everything I know."

Gobber turned to him, sharpening an axe he had found lying around. "Exactly," he said smugly. "That's why you should let Gobber and Probopass do what they do best. We've been making saddles since you were in diapers – in fact, I made your diapers."

Hiccup sighed. Snivels was standing next to him. "That's something that I could have gone my whole life without knowing," he grumbled. Hiccup rolled his eyes, embarrassed. He knew that he had to handle this delicately, like some of the situations Stoick was always going on about. "I know you know what you're doing," Hiccup began, "But keep in mind, every dragon is different. So you need to adjust the" – but Gobber didn't let him proceed any further.

He dropped the axe and silenced Hiccup with a final, exasperated, "Hiccup." Hiccup paused while Gobber nudged him pointedly with his hammer. "I may have taught you everything _you_ know, but not everything _I_ know."

With that, he went back to his work. Hiccup rolled his eyes and huffed under his breath, "Suit yourself."

But later that evening, when he was about to take Toothless for a little evening flight, Hiccup heard lots of noise coming from Gobber's forge. One of the noises was his singing, and the tune went something like this:

"_I've got my axe and I've got my mace,_

_And I love my wife with the ugly face,_

_I'm a Viking through and through!_"

"You know, Toothless," Hiccup said to the Night Fury, and he turned his head to listen, "Gobber only sings that song when he's actually really happy."

Toothless smiled and gurgled in agreement. "I think we did a good thing," Hiccup finished, a satisfied smile stretching across his face. "I'm not so sure," Snivels said before heading back to their home.

* * *

><p><strong>Just thought I'd update for the time being, and I'll be waiting for Cottonmouth25's rewrite of Legends are Born. If he decides not to do it, then I'll still continue this. BTW, the HTTYD2 trailer...AWESOME! Review, follow, or favorite.<strong>


	24. Chapter 24

Chapter 24: Tooth Troubles

**I figured that some of us already know what happens next, so I thought of the best chapter title I could. And for any of you who are interested, Cottonmouth25 has made a Dragons and Monster Hunter crossover, just FYI.**

* * *

><p>The next morning, everyone was gathered at the Academy, except for Astrid, who was mysteriously late, despite the fact that Stormfly, Blaze, Tricia, Augustus, Dragonfly, and Wavern were all present. Hiccup had high hopes for the saddle project, but Snivels wasn't so sure. He and the rest of Hiccup's Pokémon had a feeling of uncertainty.<p>

Hiccup was about to begin his speech, when a large area in front of the entrance to the Academy sank into the floor. Everyone turned to see a large dark tunnel that ran underneath the gateway, but to where no one knew. A figure began to emerge, and the teens backed away. It was Astrid, and there was mud on her face, and a Grapple Grounder walking behind her, holding the back of her skirt in his teeth. Astrid gave them all a death glare as she entered the Academy. She was completely soaking wet, and it was so dark in the tunnel, and with the winding paths it was a miracle she was able to find her way out. "You know," Astrid said through gritted teeth, "Someday I am going to kill. That. Servine!" She smacked the Grapple Grounder in the face, causing it to let go of her skirt, and crawl back into the tunnel, whimpering.

Snivels stepped forward. "Hey, take it easy on Buck," he said, "He's lived in fear all his life." Astrid turned and glared at him. Hiccup then stepped forward. "Okay, what's going on here?" he asked. Astrid approached him slowly, giving him a death glare. She stopped just a few inches away from both him and Snivels. "When your partner said that he was going to add a security system to the Academy, I didn't expect him to actually make a trapdoor full of dark, slimy tunnels, full of dragons, and is activated by a lever that looks exactly like the one that opens the GATE!" Snivels gulped nervously. "You know, now that you mention it, the levers do look alike, you know, maybe I should put some secret-code labels on them or something?" Hiccup facepalmed. There was a loud roar in the direction of the tunnels. Snivels sighed and walked over to the hole. "Sorry about all the noise, Whiplash, go back to sleep!" He pulled a small lever on the wall, and the hole closed up.

"Okay, how many dragons are down there?" Hiccup asked as Snivels shut the door to the tunnels. Snivels sighed before naming off the dragons that took turns patrolling the tunnels. "There's the Grapple Grounders, Whiplash, Snakey, Buck, and Lizzie; and the Boneknappers, Skull, Patella, Femur, and Humerus. And just a side note, the Grapple Grounders are a bit sensitive about the golden statue of their kind being impaled." Gobber then limped over to the Servine. "You said something about Boneknappers?" Snivels sighed. "Grave Robber and Scapula's kids. There's Skull, the big-headed one, the girls, Patella and Femur, and Humerus, the joker." **(rim shot)**

"Okay, can we get on with it or not?" asked an annoyed Snotlout. Hiccup sighed, watching Astrid join her dragon and Pokémon, wiping the mud off her face. He then took a deep breath. "Okay," he said, "Before Snivels showed us an, uh...example of the Academy's new security system, I just wanted to say..." He was pushed aside by Gobber. "I think they might want to hear from the artist himself," he said. Hiccup stood next to Probopass, who rolled his eyes and started speaking in an annoyed voice. "_Probo, pass. Probopass. Pass. Probopass!_" Snivels scoffed. "Tell me about it," he grumbled. Gobber ignored them and continued.

"I've made a lot of saddles in my day. But these saddles are special. They're like my children. That is, if you strap your child to a flaming reptile and ride on it. So, without further ado..." He grabbed the cloth that covered the saddles and yanked it off. The sight was surprising, and certainly not what anyone was expecting. The saddles were nearly loaded with heavy weapons that gave the Speed Stingers and Snivels an uneasy feeling.

Hiccup was the first to speak. "Wow, Gobber, this is certainly...not what I had imagined." Gobber laughed. "How could it be? I'm Gobber! No one knows what it's like to live up here." He tapped his helmet with his hammer. Probopass and Snivels both gave him a look. "I can name at least two people that have more than half a brain," Snivels muttered.

Hiccup looked at the nearest saddle. "Is that a..." Yep, flamethrower," Gobber interrupted, giving it a demonstration, "Didn't see that one coming, did you?" Snivels ignored his instincts of distrust, and walked up to him. "No, they come with one built in, actually," he said flatly. Gobber just smiled. "I know. But really, can you have too much firepower?" Hiccup then remembered all the times that Amber had used Flamethrower on his face. Sure, it was a sign of affection, but it still hurt.

The twins and Nidos caught their attention. Barf and Belch's saddles were equipped with small catapults. The Nidos each handed a rock to their respective trainer, and the twins loaded the catapults and fired. However, the rocks each hit one of the Zippleback heads, and the dragon slumped to the ground, unconscious, almost landing on Zweilous. "_Catapults for ze twins?_" one of the heads asked. The other head groaned. "_Not a very good idea._"

Hiccup and Snivels sighed, and hen turned to Fishlegs and Lombre, who had strapped a saddle onto Meatlug. Goodra was off to the side, practicing her solid-to-liquid abilities. When she thought she had it handled, she then went to liquid form and wrapped around Meatlug's underbelly. But even with Goodra in liquid form, Meatlug was having trouble flying, since her saddle had four huge maces strapped to it. "You can do it, girl," Fishlegs said, timidly, "Just think light thoughts!" But thoughts were no match for four huge weapons, and the Gronckle just thudded to the ground in a daze.

"Come on!" Gobber yelled. "That saddle can't weigh much more than Fishlegs!" Fishlegs himself replied indignantly, "My mom says I'm just husky."

Snotlout, meanwhile, was struggling to load a saddle on Hookfang. Sadly, the Monstrous Nightmare wasn't cooperating. He was incessantly scraping his head against the ground and growling. Even for a Nightmare, it was restless. When Snotlout finally got the saddle on, Hookfang roared and flung it right off, sending it thudding against the far wall, spitting fire everywhere. "Come on, Hookfang, what's wrong with you?" he asked, frustrated. The dragon coiled up, facing away from him. "OK," he snarled, temper rising. "Who wants to trade dragons?"

Not everyone was unhappy. "This saddle is actually pretty good," commented Astrid, riding on Stormfly. "Wait 'till you try the horn!" Gobber called over. But Snivels interfered quickly. "I wouldn't do that if I were you," he said, smelling the saddles. Obviously, he had sensed that something would go wrong.

Unfortunately, Hookfang chose that exact moment to let out an angry roar. The noise frightened Stormfly, causing her to fling spikes everywhere, making everyone duck and dodge. Snotlout was pinned to the wall. "Really, again?" he asked in dismay.

"Uh, you know," Hiccup said, "We're really gonna need to make a few" – Gobber enthusiastically interrupted, "Changes! Way ahead of you. I've got so many new ideas!" He winked and tapped his helmet again. "It's getting crowded up here," he said with a chuckle. Probopass shook his head (or in some cases, his whole body) before following his friend out of the arena.

* * *

><p>Much later, when the sun was setting and everyone else except Toothless (and Snotlout) was gone, Hiccup and Snivels were cleaning up the arena. Apparently they weren't doing a very good job, because when Stoick entered, he said, "My Odin, what happened here? This place looked better when we were killing dragons here."<p>

Hiccup looked around at the burn marks, craters, and Nadder spines riddling the Academy. "Yeah, we sort of got...Gobbered," he replied, for lack of a better word.

"Well, you know Gobber," Stoick said sadly. "He means well...but doesn't always do well. So, what are you going to do about him?"

His voice carried all Hiccup's regrets and hopelessness. "I'm gonna clean up his mess and make a few changes to his work," Hiccup said dejectedly. "Look," Stoick said, and Hiccup could tell that he was about to receive a father-son lecture. "Gobber's like family."

Hiccup interjected with a protest. "I know! That's why I can't say anything to him!" Stoick replied grimly, "No, son. That's why you have to. It's not fair to you, and it's not fair to Gobber."

Far from happy, Hiccup argued, "Why do I have to say something to him? You didn't, you just passed him off to me!"

Stoick wasn't hurt. "That's what the chief does," he said, "He delegates. Look, I gave you this Academy because it's the best thing for Berk. Now you have to do what's best for the Academy. I'm sorry, but what's best is very rarely what's easy." "Took you long enough to figure that out," Snivels muttered. Stoick looked back at him. "What did you say?" "Nothing you should know," Snivels said quickly.

"What about him?" Stoick asked, gesturing to Snotlout, snoring softly and still pinned to the wall. "Leave him. He's going for a record." Stoick nodded wisely and replied, "Enough said." They reached the gate, and Stoick reached for a lever. Snivels panicked. "Wait a minute, don't! That's the..." Stoick pulled the lever, and a large trapdoor opened beneath him, and he fell, shouting loudly, into a dark pit. There was a loud splat, and Snivels idly finished his sentence. "Wrong lever." "This better be mud!" Stoick shouted.

* * *

><p>The moon was high in the sky when Hiccup, Snivels, and Toothless got back. They hadn't meant to be out so late, and they were exhausted. Stoick was covered in mud, slime, and a few other gruesome things; and told Hiccup that he was going straight to sleep. Hiccup told him he'd have a talk with Gobber. Not wanting to see how the talk would go, Snivels headed back home to check on his pack.<p>

As Toothless and Hiccup approached the forge, Hiccup could hear Gobber humming to himself happily. "You never know, bud," Hiccup told Toothless. "Gobber might have looked at my plans and is actually making the saddles better." Toothless nodded, just before a huge explosion rattled the night and caused smoke to fly from Gobber's windows.

"Or maybe not," Hiccup sighed, and they kept walking.

While Toothless stayed outside, Hiccup went in the smithy. "Gobber?" Hiccup asked only to find a crossbow aimed directly at his head. "Don't shoot!" He cried, throwing up his hands. "I'd never shoot you, Hiccup," Gobber told him reassuringly, "Unless I absolutely had to."

Hiccup laughed nervously as he put away the weapon. "You know, about the weapons," Gobber said conversationally. "Maybe the catapults were a bit too much for some of the dragons yesterday. So I'm going a different way. I've taken out the two big ones."

Hiccup was very happy and relieved to hear that. "Gobber, that's great," he said, just as Gobber turned away from his work bench. "And replaced them with six little ones!" he crowed, holding up a bunch of spoon-sized catapults that couldn't have thrown pebbles.

"Gobber, we need to talk," Hiccup said, his voice heavy, "I-I think it might be time for you to...take a little break." He snorted. "In case you hadn't noticed, the only time a Viking takes a break is when he's dead."

Hiccup sighed heavily. "Maybe break is the wrong word," he amended, "The thing is I'm not sure things are working out." He took a deep breath and sadly pronounced his next sentence.

"I'm gonna need to take you off the saddle project."

Gobber stopped working and laid down his hammer. There was a very long silence. Finally, he spoke. "You're getting rid of me, Hiccup?" he asked, sounding sad and dejected, with a tiny spark of hope at the center of his voice, the hope that Hiccup was wrong. "Now I see why you had me put down the crossbow."

Hiccup felt awful, but not as awful as he had imagined. Stoick was right – this was the right thing to do. "It's just the saddles," Hiccup reassured him, "I'm sure we can find something else for you."

At last, Gobber turned around, but only partially. "I don't need your pity. I've lost an arm and a leg – I think I'll survive losing a job."

Hiccup placed a hand on his back and patted it sympathetically. Then he left with only one last look at the displaced blacksmith.

Joining Toothless outside, he could feel his sad gaze on him. He knew what had happened in there, and he was wondering how to cheer up his master. "Oh, that was awful..." Hiccup murmured, "I feel so terrible. I don't know what could be worse."

All of a sudden, there was a round of screaming from deeper in the village, followed by a terrifying roar and a burst of flame. "OK, looks like I'm about to find out," Hiccup said to himself.

A red Monstrous Nightmare burst out into the plaza, spitting fire wildly. It was Hookfang!

Snotlout ran up to a frightened Hiccup, all out of breath. "I never...thought I'd say this," he wheezed, "But Hiccup...HELP!" His voice went from tired to hysterical in an instant.

* * *

><p>Hookfang roared to the heavens, climbing rapidly up a building and spraying fire everywhere. Miraculously, nothing actually caught fire. The Nightmare wasn't aiming at anything, simply shooting at whatever grabbed his attention. And with him being a Monstrous Nightmare, those things were many and varied.<p>

Vikings fled in the masses from the raging dragon, but Hiccup rushed to the scene. "I don't know what it is!" Snotlout said, "I was just patting his head! He loves that! But this time he went crazy! My dragon hates me..." The teens gathered a safe distance in front of the rampaging Nightmare, who was shaking his head rapidly from side to side.

"I've heard that a pet takes on the characteristics of its owner," stated Fishlegs, "I think that's what's happening here." Snotlout went from fearful to wrathful in less than a second, savagely punching him in the gut. "Yep," he rasped painfully, "I rest my case."

Occasionally, Hookfang scraped his head on the ground as if scratching an itch, or trying to eat the pavement...A realization burst in Hiccup's mind. "When's the last time Hookfang ate?" he asked Snotlout. "Not for days," he replied.

Hiccup reached into a nearby basket and pulled out a fish. "You hungry, boy?" he asked softly, and the Nightmare calmed down at the smell of the fish. He eyed Hiccup balefully before he tossed him the fish. Hookfang instantly snapped it up and chewed, but then shrieked and spat out the chewed-up wad of fish matter right at Stoick.

"Sorry about that, Dad," Hiccup said to him. "We have to bring this dragon under control!" Stoick said forcefully, throwing the slimy fish out of his beard and having it eagerly caught by Toothless. Beartic was nowhere in sight, possibly guarding the Haddocks' home.

"I can do this, Dad!" Hiccup said to him, and then turned back to Hookfang, his hand held gently out in front of him. Hookfang kept up the baleful glare, but didn't move. Hiccup patted him on the head and said, "There you go...there you go..."

But when Hiccup reached out with his other hand to scratch Hookfang's jaw, the Nightmare shrieked again and blew fire straight at him. "Hiccup, run!" screamed Astrid as Hiccup just avoided the burst of flame. "Way ahead of you!" he called back as Toothless ran to protect him.

There was a brief struggle between the Night Fury and the Monstrous Nightmare, and it ended with Hookfang reaching back with his jaws and flinging Toothless off of him. He hit the ground with a growl and just avoided a quick tail lash.

"Toothless, stop!" Hiccup yelled, and pushed him out of the way just before he would have been victim to a fire blast. Instead, it set a house on fire, and the Vikings taking shelter inside were forced out.

"I'm sorry, son," Stoick said to Hiccup, resting a meaty hand on his shoulder. "I've seen enough. We tried it your way."

No one noticed Kickin' Hawk watching from on top of one of the houses.

* * *

><p>Stoick enter the forge with a fearsome expression on his face. "Gobber, we need you!" he said fiercely. The big Viking sniffed. "No you don't," he muttered. "Nobody needs me. Nobody needs any of us. Not even you, Bertha." He sat down sullenly on the catapult.<p>

"Are you...crying?" asked Stoick incredulously. "Course not," he replied sadly, "Just chopping onions." Stoick pointed out, "There are no onions." "Not anymore," Gobber replied, "Look what I used to chop them with!" He held up a mace.

"There's a dragon in the plaza that's out of control," Stoick said. "Why don't you call Hiccup?" Gobber asked, sounding as if the words were painful. "No," Stoick said firmly. "We need you."

Those three words were all Gobber needed to hear. He grabbed a cart full of weapons and followed Stoick out of the forge.

No sooner after they left, Snivels soon entered. He had discovered what was going on, and decided that it was his turn to help. Sneaking into the very back of the forge, he took out a metal and leather helmet specially shaped to fit him, and put it on. He then reached up and grabbed one of the sets of tongs hanging on the wall and turned it to the right.

It was a lever.

The wall then opened up, revealing some of the most unusual weapons and gadgets. Snivels's expression hardened.

"It's hero time."

* * *

><p>The teens and their Pokémon watched Toothless and Hookfang stand their ground across from one another. Neither was willing to back down an inch.<p>

Snotlout was really nervous now. He turned to see Salamence watching from the side. "Salamence, do something!" he yelled desperately. But Salamence just snorted, and laid down, facing away from Snotlout.

Snotlout was stunned. "I don't understand, it was obedient before!" Blaze walked up to him. "His trainer needs experience," she said. Snotlout looked up at her. Blaze glared at him. "If the trainer's poor, then the Pokémon won't respect them, and won't obey their commands." High level Pokémon like Salamence only obeyed trainers with a lot of experience. And Snotlout, being who he was, didn't have even half the experience he needed to train Salamence.

"Come on guys, think!" Hiccup said desperately, "What haven't we tried?" All he got was silence. "Snotlout, you have an idea?" Hiccup asked him, but all he said was a strangled, "Gobber."

They all turned to see the blacksmith armed to the teeth, looking more than ready for battle. Probopass was with him too, but he looked more bored than determined. "Stand back!" Gobber said with more ferocity and more determination than they had heard from him in a long time, "I'm here to do what I do best."

Snotlout gaped. "He's going to kill my dragon," he said, voice breaking. "No, he's not!" Hiccup said firmly. "Uh, yes he is," Tuff piped up, "You don't use that stuff to butter toast." Ruff piled on, "I mean, we would, but definitely not you."

Hiccup ran to his father. "Dad, you can't be serious!" he said in shock. "Hookfang is Snotlout's dragon!"

Gobber stopped him. "Sorry Hiccup," he said, "Sometimes you have to fall back on the old ways."

Hiccup argued back. "Hookfang is a good dragon!" he said, both gently and firmly. "He's a good dragon!" Snotlout echoed, tears welling in his eyes. "There's probably just something wrong with him," Hiccup continued, trying not to make Gobber feel like he was being attacked. "There's definitely something wrong with him!" Snotlout sobbed, voice rising.

"We have to try and help him!" Hiccup finished. "We can't get rid of him just because he's having a bad day!" Stoick intervened at this point. "A bad day for a dragon can be a disaster for us. That's not a risk I'm willing to take."

"Of course you wouldn't," said a voice, "And that's because you're not a Go-Getter."

Everyone turned to see a figure emerge from the shadows.

"But I am."

It was Snivels. He was wearing a fireproof leather outfit, full of pockets to carry all sorts of weapons. He pulled a string on the suit, and the leather wings opened up from behind him. He then took out his whip, and cracked it loudly, catching Hookfang's attention. The next thing anyone knew, Blaze, Amber, Crackers, Venus, Tito, Tricia, Augustus, Dragonfly, Wavern, and Kickin' Hawk were beside Snivels. "Thanks for filling me in," Snivels said to Kickin' Hawk. The Hawlucha nodded. "Anything for you, Your Majesty," he said. Snivels nodded, and then he turned to look at Hookfang, who was scowling at them. Snivels raised his whip into the air.

"Go-Getters, Unite!"

With that, they all ran forward, jumping on Hookfang and holding him in any way possible. Snivels used his whip to grab onto Hookfang's horns, and then he jumped onto the dragon's head. He then pulled out a strange ball-like object with a pin in it. Using his teeth, he pulled the pin out, and dropped the ball, which landed beneath the large dragon. The ball then released a huge cloud of smoke, causing anyone who breathed it in to choke. Hookfang shrieked, as the smoke stung his eyes, and he shook his head. Snivels grinned. "Gas Grenades, always good for stunning the opponent," he said. Hookfang roared, and shot a stream of fire. The flames came out strong, but they gradually weakened, until they came out no more. "He's all out of fire," Snivels said.

By that time, the Gas Grenade had gone empty, and the smoke was clearing up. "Would one of you tell us what's going on here?!" Stoick yelled. Hookfang roared in anger. Snivels shuddered. "I can't translate," he said, "I'm not allowed to say words like that." "Snivels, what is going on?" Hiccup asked, calmly. Snivels glanced at him before leaning down toward the scaly skin of the Nightmare and taking a good long sniff. "He has a bad tooth, in the lower jaw," he said. He sniffed a few more times. "It's been hurting him when he chews, which is why he hasn't eaten anything," he added before sniffing again. "If it isn't removed soon, it could get infected." He concluded.

Everyone stared at Snivels in confusion. All of that fuss over a bad tooth.

Gobber stepped forward. "Time to put this beast outta his misery," he said. With a yell, Gobber jumped right on top of Hookfang, climbing up onto his neck and reaching into his mouth. The Nightmare shook his head crazily from side to side, but Gobber held fast. Snivels leaned his head next to Hookfang's, and made a series of dragon-like growls, obviously speaking to Hookfang. The Nightmare immediately calmed down. With a mighty wrench, Gobber pulled his hand out of his mouth and allowed himself to be thrown to the ground.

"You didn't kill him!" Snotlout cried. "For a toothache?" Gobber asked skeptically, "What kinda lunatic are you?" He held up the disgustingly rotten fang that he had pulled.

"A rotten tooth, I don't know why I didn't think of that," Hiccup said to himself. Gobber turned to him with a giddy smile. "That's because you're not Gobber!" he said proudly. "I've forgotten more about dragons than most men will ever know!"

"You know all of that was mostly us," Snivels commented. "We know," Astrid told him. Blaze then asked, "What did you say to him?" Snivels repeated the growl he had done earlier. "And that means...?" Snotlout asked impatiently. Snivels gave him a look and said, "Hold still." Snotlout gave a look of surprise before bragging, "I knew that." Blaze scoffed, "What a kid."

Hiccup turned to Snivels, and asked in amazement, "How were you able to do all of that?" Snivels just smiled as he took off his leather helmet. "Let's just say that a lot more happened while you were out than you think, he said, exchanging a glance with Astrid. Blaze then walked over to Snivels. They both smiled and exchanged a fist-bump.

Hiccup turned back to Gobber, who was limping toward his cart full of weapons and said in a satisfied way, "Well, time to put the girls away." But just as he laid his hand on the cart, an idea, a brilliant idea, came to light in Hiccup's mind.

"Gobber!" he called. "Not so fast." Gobber's response was a knowing look and a smug grin.

* * *

><p><em>When the world around you changes, the good men find a way to change with it. And Gobber is one of those good men.<em>

_In fact, he's one of the best._

* * *

><p>Snivels, Blaze, and Kickin' Hawk sat on a hill observing a flock of dragon, including the Speed Stingers, line up in front of a building to get their teeth cleaned, a jolly, familiar voice could be heard bursting forth in song.<p>

"_I've got my axe and I've got my mace,_

_And I love my wife with the ugly face,_

_I'm a Viking through and through!_"

"That is one happy Viking," Kickin' Hawk said. Snivels nodded, not saying anything. Blaze looked over at Kickin' Hawk. "Why did you agree to fight beside us, anyway?" she asked. Kickin' Hawk shook his head. "The first reason is because my father was the captain of King Svenan's guards," he said, "And the second is that Snivels's trainer is certainly unlike anyone I've ever met before." Snivels turned to him. "Is that good or bad?" he asked. Kickin' Hawk smiled. "I mean everything to you and your friends in a good way," he said, "That's why I decided to join your team." "Do you mean Hiccup's Pokémon team, or the Go-Getters?" Blaze asked. Kickin' Hawk turned to look at her. "Both," he said with a smile.

Blaze didn't notice, but a funny feeling bloomed in her heart as he said that.

* * *

><p><strong>A lot of Go-Getter action, and an explanation for the life of Kickin' Hawk. His family was loyal to the King, and he's sworn to protect the one remaining heir to the throne. Plus, we get a look at some more of the stuff Snivels had invented, and an idea about what he'd been doing before Hiccup regained consciousness after the end of the war. Review, follow, or favorite.<strong>


	25. Chapter 25

Chapter 25: Animal House

**Riders of Berk episode 3 is now starting. I forgot to leave a synopsis for "Viking for Hire," but that's okay, I can leave one for this.**

**Synopsis: A snowstorm is rapidly approaching Berk, and the Go-Getters have to find a way to make the farm animals not be afraid of the dragons. Meanwhile, Crackers does some battle training with Kickin' Hawk.**

* * *

><p>A Pokémon flew across the sky, its dark figure almost camouflaging it in the storm clouds. It was very large, and it had two long wings, and a long tail that each had claw-like formations on the end. It looked slightly bird-like, with glowing blue eyes, and a red and black pattern. Two pairs of black horn-like objects sat atop its head, and the way it flew resembled a T or a Y.<p>

The Pokémon turned to see another Pokémon chasing it. The other Pokémon was a lot more bird-like, with light blue feathers and a blue tail that shined like silver.

The dark Pokémon scoffed. "_I always thought that Articuno only froze things all the time,_" it said in a masculine voice. The blue Pokémon, Articuno, glared at the darker one. "_I told you, my name is Arctic,_" it said in a feminine voice. The dark Pokémon glared back. "_Do you really think that you can stop me from taking what I need?_" he asked. Arctic shook her head. "_You know as well as I do that what you 'need' is all of the life energy of the people and Pokémon that live in this area,_" she said. "_They're just a bunch of stupid, narrow-minded, hard-headed, slug-brained Vikings,_" said the Pokémon, "_Why do you care if they all get wiped out?_" "_Because Kyurem's prophecy speaks of three Pokémon trainers forming an alliance with each other, and their Pokémon, setting their sights on changing the entire world for the better and doing what they can to make it a perfect world for all,_" Arctic stated confidently. Kyurem was a Legendary Pokémon that had the power to see into the future. The dark Pokémon gave Arctic a quizzical look. "_Three? I thought there were only two. Who is the third trainer?_" Arctic narrowed her eyes at the Pokémon. "_That's for me to know, and you to find out,_" she said before launching a powerful Ice Beam.

The dark Pokémon dodged the attack, and the Ice Beam instead hit a nearby storm cloud, causing it to fill up with snow and ice. Arctic ignored the cloud and turned to the Pokémon, launching an Ancient Power. The Pokémon turned and used Dark Pulse to counter Arctic's attack. Enraged, Arctic then used Water Pulse, but the Pokémon dodged that attack as well. The Pokémon then launched a powerful purple-black beam of energy at Arctic.

A Hyper Beam.

Arctic was barely able to dodge the attack, only to be hit by a Dark Pulse. The Pokémon laughed. "_I guess I was right,_" he said, "_You do like to freeze things._" Arctic looked back at the cloud she had accidentally hit with her Ice Beam. It was becoming bigger and darker, and colder. Arctic had unintentionally created a blizzard cloud. The direction of the wind changed, and the cloud began to head north. Arctic's eyes widened, but then she turned back to the other Pokémon and scowled at him. The Pokémon shook his head and flew off. "_This is not the last you will see of Ukiah,_" he said as he departed. Arctic watched him leave until he disappeared. But when she turned, the icy storm cloud was gone. Arctic quickly turned and flew off, hoping that she could find a Pokemon that could help.

She didn't notice a Noivern with a green scarf around his neck fly by, heading in the opposite direction the storm cloud was heading.

Verne had been flying in huge circles for weeks, and there was no sign of any other Night Furies. He had heard from the Legendary Pokémon that Night Furies were an endangered species, and rare to find. However, Latios and Latias told him that they knew a place where there were female Night Furies. The two Pokémon had the ability to become invisible, and they were leading Verne to where the Night Furies were.

"_How much further is it?_" Verne asked curiously. Latias dropped her invisible disguise and turned to face him. "_It is still quite a ways,_" she said. She turned to her invisible mate. "_When should we tell him how far away the Night Furies' island is, Lust?_" she asked. The Latios, Lust, dropped his own disguise and turned to her. "_It won't take us that long if he gets stronger during this journey,_" he said, "_Every Pokémon has their own strengths, Love._" The Latias, Love, nodded.

Verne heard what they said, but pretended not to understand. He would complete this journey, even if it killed him.

* * *

><p><em>Here on Berk, we all made peace with the dragons. Thanks to Snivels, we're all finally living and working together...and it only took us three hundred years.<em>

_There's one slight problem._

_We forgot to tell the animals._

* * *

><p>Kickin' Hawk was alone.<p>

It wasn't necessarily a bad thing. Being a lone wolf most of his life, he was used to being by himself. It helped to clear his mind.

He was up on a cliff, looking out at the ocean. His Pokémon teammates were off training, and his trainer was racing his girlfriend. There was nothing for him to worry about.

Until a Deadly Nadder, a Monstrous Nightmare, a Flygon, and a Shiny Salamence flew by, each fighting the other. The Hawlucha watched as the dragons headed for a small farm, and ended up crashing in a sheep pen. Disappointed that he lost his moment of peace and relaxation, Kickin' Hawk glided down to the farm and got in the path of the dragons. The dragons stopped fighting and glared at the Hawlucha, who took out a small golden object and held it out for them to see.

A badge. And it was shaped like the Go-Getters' symbol.

The minute the dragons saw the badge, they stopped their quarreling and trudged off. Kickin' Hawk smiled and put the badge away. Snivels had made one for each member of the Go-Getters, and it was really paying off.

Mulch and Bucket arrived in time to see Kickin' Hawk stop the dragons' quarreling. The Hawlucha turned to look at them and walked off, not even waiting for a "thank you." The tow Vikings shrugged it off (though Bucket seemed really confused), as they went to gather supplies from the animals.

Kickin' Hawk watched from a distance as Mulch set up a small stool next to a yak, getting ready to milk it. Bucket checked the chicken coop for eggs. But none of the chickens had any eggs in their straw nests. "Chickens lay eggs, right?" Bucket asked. Mulch sighed in frustration. "Do we really need to go through this again?" he asked. Bucket replied nervously, "No." But then he lifted up a sheep standing next to him.

Kickin' Hawk sighed, and walked over to the two Vikings. "Apparently we do," he said, shaking his head. He pointed to the sheep pen. "Wool." He pointed at the chicken coop. "Eggs." He then pointed to the yak. "Milk." He looked back at Bucket. "Got it?" Bucket just stared blankly.

"Observe," Mulch said as he sat down on the stool next to the yak. "You grab the udder, like so, and pull." He pulled on the udder, but nothing came out. He tried again, but still no milk. He tried again, a lot harder, and the yak kicked him out from underneath.

Mulch got up, and worried look on his face. "I think we're empty. That's not good."

* * *

><p>It had been Snivels's idea for Hiccup and Astrid to go "Dragonboarding," as he called it. The Servine had introduced the sport as a friendly way to have fun. From what his partner had said about Dragonboarding, Hiccup decided that it was worth a try.<p>

And that's how he and Toothless ended up racing Astrid and Stormfly down a snowy mountain, with the dragons sliding on their bellies. They were racing, in a friendly manner. But it soon became a tough competition when Stormfly and Astrid pulled ahead. That alone wasn't much of a challenge, but the poison spikes that Astrid had encouraged the Nadder to shoot at the Night Fury certainly was. Toothless barely avoided the spikes, and evened out quickly. "Hey, Astrid!" Hiccup shouted. Astrid turned and smiled at him. "Oops, did I do that?" she shouted.

Hiccup just smiled as Toothless pulled ahead and flared out his wing, blocking Astrid's view and keeping them from progressing any further. "Hey, not fair!" Astrid complained, trying to see past the Night Fury's dark wing. Toothless pulled his wing away to reveal a tree with snow hanging off its branches. While Toothless swerved away, Astrid was too late to dodge. She ended up getting a face full of snow.

Astrid wiped the snow off her face, and glared at Hiccup. "So, it's gonna be like that, huh?" she asked. "I have no idea what you're talking about," Hiccup said, calmly. They both resumed the race.

Stormfly suddenly shot a fireball at a nearby pile of snow. The snow exploded everywhere, causing Toothless to lose control. He spun around, but was able to gain his footing when Stormfly and Astrid shot ahead of him. Astrid gestured to Stormfly. "It was her idea! But I approve!" Hiccup smiled at her.

Just then, there was a loud booming noise, and Hiccup turned to see that the noise they had been making had started an avalanche. "Uh-oh," Hiccup muttered, clicking the stirrup. Toothless jumped, spreading his wings, but he fell back to the ground. He tried again, but with no success. Hiccup clicked the stirrup again, and then glanced back to see that there was something wrong.

"His tail's frozen!"

Sure enough, the tail fin was covered with ice, stuck in the folded position that Hiccup had left it in.

Hiccup looked at the avalanche rapidly approaching. He turned to see Astrid and Stormfly sliding ahead of him. "Astrid!" he shouted. Astrid turned to see the avalanche approaching, and gasped. Both dragons increased their speed, trying to out-slide the huge mass of snow. There was a snow ramp up ahead, and Stormfly shot off and was soon airborne. But Toothless ended up falling back to the ground when he also went over the ramp. Astrid noticed them, and realized that something was wrong. "Hiccup!"

Hiccup, meanwhile, was making his way down Toothless's tail, and soon reached the frozen prosthetic. Desperately, he tried to pull it open, but with little success.

Astrid watched from up above, trying to find a way to help. She then noticed a canyon ahead of them, and gasped. "Hold on!" she shouted as she steered Stormfly down toward them. Looking up, Hiccup noticed her coming to help him. "No, go back!" he shouted. If there was anything he couldn't handle, it was getting her in danger. But Astrid didn't leave. She pulled Stormfly up beside him, and held her hand out to him. Hiccup desperately grabbed it, and Astrid tried to pull him up onto Stormfly's back.

It was then that they ran out of ground.

Still holding on to Astrid's hand, Hiccup ended up dragging her and Stormfly down with him and Toothless into the canyon. The avalanche had caught up with them, and tons of snow fell into the canyon as well, and everything went dark.

The next thing Hiccup knew, it was pitch black, and he was shivering violently. It wasn't long before he heard someone else nearby. Someone who was shivering. Trying to stay as warm as he could, Hiccup tried out his voice.

"Astrid?"

His heart leapt when he heard her response. "Over here. Hiccup, I'm freezing." Hiccup sat up, turning towards the sound of her voice. "Come here." He felt something grab him, and two arms wrapped around his neck. Realizing that it was Astrid, Hiccup returned her embrace. Their shivering stopped almost immediately. They were silent for a few seconds before Hiccup asked, "Where are the dragons?"

Just then, there was a burst of blue light lighting up dark area for a brief second. Hiccup turned in the direction of the light. "Toothless?"

There was a burst of orange light, just as sudden as the first, and nearly twice as bright. Astrid looked to where the light had come from. "Stormfly?"

There was another blast of orange, and then a burst of blue, and light seemed to flow into the area, giving the two Go-Getters the opportunity to check their surroundings. They were in a dome of snow, with the dragons beside them. Hiccup looked up to where the light was coming from. "I see daylight!" The dragons' fires had burnt a hole in the snow, allowing the sun to light up the small dome they were in.

"We're gonna get out of here," Astrid said, her voice full of hope. Hiccup looked at their dragons. "Look what they did," he said in astonishment. The dragons had used their wings to block the snow, preventing it from crushing them. Astrid looked up and noticed this as well. "They saved our lives."

The two Go-Getters both turned toward each other, and noticed at the same time how close they were to each other. Blushing furiously, they both let go of each other and scooted away. "So...so we're good now," Hiccup said awkwardly. Astrid nodded. "Good as new!" "Yeah," Hiccup muttered. Astrid then punched him in the arm. "OW!"

It hurt, but Hiccup couldn't help thinking how beautiful Astrid's eyes had looked up close... Even though he knew that she loved him, he always felt like they didn't say it often enough.

Toothless and Stormfly both stared at their friends with a mix of both tenderness and amusement.

* * *

><p>Kickin' Hawk was still with Bucket and Mulch, and Stoick and Gobber had arrived with Beartic and Probopass. The two Pokémon stood aside with Mulch's Sandslash and Bucket's Slowbro.<p>

Gobber examined the yak for a minute before announcing, "Just as I thought. She ain't giving milk. None of them are." Stoick glared at him. "We know that Gobber, we want to know why."

"This reminds me of the time I moved my mother in with my goat," Gobber said. Probopass rolled his eyes, not wanting to hear his friend rant through his stories again. Kickin' Hawk, however, was pretty interested in what the Viking had to say.

"...She was mean, ornery, and ate everything in sight." "Your goat, or your mother?" Kickin' Hawk asked in amusement. "The goat was so scared, she couldn't give milk," Gobber finished.

Kickin' Hawk rolled his eyes. _These Vikings,_ he thought to himself, _mean mothers, ugly wives, shaggy beards. I'd throw myself off a cliff with my wings tied behind my back if it wasn't for the two lovebirds. Why can't they all be like them, or the Peaceables that Snivels has told me about?_

"The moral of the story is, mothers and goats don't mix," Gobber said, interrupting Kickin' Hawk's thoughts, "The same with farm animals and dragons." "Are you sure the moral isn't that we shouldn't listen to your stories?" Kickin' Hawk asked, rudely.

Gobber went on, as though he hadn't heard the Hawlucha. "We stopped fighting the dragons, and now they're around all the time. The farm animals are spooked." No sooner after he had finished, the Shiny Salamence appeared out of nowhere, landing in the middle of the farmland. A herd of nearby sheep dropped to the ground, playing dead. The Salamence looked at them in disinterest and confusion.

"See," Gobber said, pointing at the sheep, "Spooked."

There was a groan, and Kickin' Hawk turned to see Bucket clutching his head, and Slowbro looking worried. "Uh-oh," Mulch said, "Your bucket's not tightening up on you, is it?" Bucket answered nervously, "No, no it's not. I'm feeling just...FINE!" He fell to the ground, clutching his head tightly. "What's with that guy and the bucket?" Kickin' Hawk asked. "When his bucket gets tight, it means a storm's coming," Mulch explained.

"No storm," Bucket said weakly, "Everything's fine." Mulch's Sandslash glared at the half-brainless Viking, causing him to panic. "I don't want there to be a storm! If lightning strikes my bucket, I could end up less intelligent!" Kickin' Hawk scoffed. "At least you'd be as smart as the other Vikings on this island," he said. Stoick gave him a look. Kickin' Hawk rolled his eyes. "How many times to we have to tell you that your son and his girlfriend are both under the permanent title of Go-Getters?" the Hawlucha said in frustration.

Mulch ignored the Hawlucha's protests and rapped Bucket on the head. "That's one tight bucket," he said, "The tighter the bucket, the bigger the storm." "That's ridiculous," Stoick said, "Storms don't hit this early in the season." Gobber scoffed, "And besides, who ever heard of predicting the weather with a bucket? That's what chicken bones and goose feet are for!"

Mulch immediately leapt to Bucket's defense. "If you recall, that bucket of his predicted the Blizzard of Oloth!" Bucket stopped moaning long enough to add, "That was a bad one. It took us a week just to dig Mildew and Jekyll out!" "And the rest of your lives to wonder why you bothered," Kickin' Hawk muttered. He then said loud enough for them to hear, "And this blizzard you're all speaking of sounds a lot like the one that Regice accidentally set off when he woke up late from his summer hibernation."

Mulch turned to Stoick with a worried look in his eyes. "Trust the bucket!" Stoick shook his head. "You trust the bucket. I want a second opinion."

Slowbro sat down, his expression worrisome. Sandslash sat down next to his friend, equally worried. Beartic and Probopass both shot them a look before they headed over to Gothi's with their trainers.

The elder lived on the outskirts of the village, on a lone mountain. She had been carefully tending to her chest of ashes, labeled "Gothitelle." Her Pokémon had died of Eel Pox, a disease that was fatal to Pokémon, and had been cremated. She had gotten a new Pokémon, a Gothita, but it wasn't the same. The little Psychic-Type was reading a book about herbs and medicines, given to her by Gothi. The elder turned toward the sound of footsteps to see Stoick, Gobber, Beartic, and Probopass approaching.

"Gothi, we've come for your wisdom," Stoick said, "Is there going to be a storm?"

Not wasting any time, the elder woman walked over to her dirt-board and started writing in it. "Gobber, what's she saying?" Stoick asked. "She says, 'what do you think?'" Gobber replied, reading the elder's message.

"_Beartic!_"

Both Vikings turned at the sound of Beartic's growl, and noticed Gothi's house. The windows were securely barricaded, and there were sandbags everywhere. Stoick turned back to Gothi. "How can you be so sure? Was it the chicken bones or the goose feet?"

Gothi wrote another message, and Gobber translated. "She said she could hear Bucket's screaming from way up here."

Probopass's eyes widened in surprise.

* * *

><p>Later that day, the Go-Getters were sitting on top of one of the abandoned catapults, which happened to be the same one that Gobber had set up camp with them and the other teens. Snivels did his best to stay away from the wooden posts, constantly thinking that he might get tied up again. And it didn't help that Snotlout, Fishlegs, Magmar, Salamence, Lombre, Goodra, Hookfang, and Meatlug were there with them.<p>

"...And then, the dragons used their wings to block the snow," Hiccup continued with the story. "I've never heard of anything like that," Fishlegs said quickly, "Not even in the Book of Dragons."

"Of course you wouldn't have," Snivels stated, matter-of-factly, "Dragons aren't usually very protective of humans, especially Vikings. But on a Go-Getter's case, they always make an exception." He spoke rather carefully, in fear of offending Toothless and Stormfly.

Astrid was no longer able to contain her excitement. "I know, it's incredible! It's as if their protective instincts just kicked in!" Hiccup nodded and continued. "The dragons we've been fighting for years came to our rescue. If it weren't for them, we'd have frozen to death." "You know, you could have used each other's body heat to keep warm," Fishlegs blurted out. Hearing this, Astrid and Hiccup both glanced at one another, then scooted away from each other, both blushing furiously. "Who does that?" Hiccup asked. Astrid nodded in agreement.

Snivels chuckled quietly. Toothless and Stormfly had filled him in separately on what had happened, and you could tell by the look on his face that they hadn't omitted a single detail.

"Hey, Astrid," Snotlout said, holding out his arms, "If you're still cold..." Astrid's response was a menacing glare. She forcefully elbowed one of the posts, causing a bunch of snow to fall from above, on top of Snotlout. "Hey!" Snotlout shouted, his voice hilariously muffled. "Oh, I'm sorry," Astrid said with mock regret, "Are you getting cold?" Blaze chuckled. "Snotlout's an even bigger kid than I thought." Snivels laughed. "Oh, yeah, tell me about it." Just then, another bunch of snow fell on top of Snivels, trapping him. Astrid gasped. "Snivels, are you okay?!" From deep within the snow pile came a muffled response, "So cold..."

It was then that the twins arrived with their own Pokémon. "Hey, Hiccup," Tuffnut said, "Your father's looking for you." "He looked angry," Ruffnut finished.

Amber scoffed. "He's looked like that since the day Hiccup was born," she said, "It's probably no big deal."

Of course, Amber was wrong.

* * *

><p>"We've got a big storm coming," Stoick said as he paced around the room, "We could be locked in. We might not be able to hunt or fish for months." "It's too early for a storm," Hiccup protested, "We're in the middle of winter. Devastating winter isn't due for another month." "Ever heard of the Blizzard of Regice?" Snivels asked, "You guys know it as the Blizzard of Oloth. Obviously that ice golem wasn't very happy when he woke up late from his summer hibernation." It had taken a few minutes for the Go-Getters to dig him out of the snow pile, and he was wrapped up in a blanket and given a warm drink, which he refused, thinking it had alcohol in it.<p>

Stoick ignored Snivels's batch of info and replied to Hiccup's protest. "Not according to Gothi, and apparently Bucket." "What should we do about it?" Hiccup said in a panic, "We can't control the weather!" "No," Stoick said, "But you can control the dragons." "Actually, Snivels can talk to the dragons," Kickin' Hawk said from his point up in the rafters, "And he transfers the information to Hiccup, so he can train them." Snivels gave the Hawlucha a nod in appreciation before lifting his nose into the air and sniffing. "The storm wasn't caused by a dragon," he said, taking breaks between sentences to sniff some more, "But if the dragons don't stop _accidentally_ scaring the animals, then we won't have any provisions to live on while we wait out the storm."

The door opened, and Mulch, Bucket, Sandslash, and Slowbro walked in. Mulch handed Stoick a pail, which was empty. "Not a drop," Mulch said sadly, "And that was yanking on that poor yak for three hours." Hiccup's eyes widened.

"It's not like the dragons are trying to be scary," Snivels said, wrapping the blanket more tightly around himself, "They don't even eat farm animals, they eat fish." "True," said Gobber, "But they are huge, they breathe fire, and - now that we've made peace with them - are everywhere. The animals are terrified of them!"

Amber walked up to Hiccup. "I think this is where you come in and say 'I'll fix this,'" she said. "Okay," Hiccup said, "But how much time before the storm hits?" "About a week," Mulch said. "No problem," Kickin' Hawk said, "That should be more than enough time."

But then, Bucket clutched his head and moaned. "Correction," Mulch said, "Three days, six hours."

"Okay, less time," Hiccup said sarcastically, "Perfect."

* * *

><p>That's how Hiccup ended up pushing a yak towards the Monstrous Nightmare, Deadly, Nadder, Flygon, and Shiny Salamence that had been quarreling earlier that day. "Come on, you can do it," Hiccup said, trying to get the yak to move, "You'll really like them if you get to know them." "The dragons look scary," Astrid added, "But they're just giant, scaly reptiles!"<p>

"Just like Snotlout," Tuffnut said. Snotlout immediately picked him up by the front of his shirt, but stopped. "You're the guy, right?" "No," Tuffnut replied in a girl-ish voice. Zweilous rolled his eyes (although no one noticed due to the black fur that covered them).

The yak, discouraged by the dragons' growls, ran to the other side of the arena.

"What if we looked at this from an animal's perspective?" Fishlegs asked, getting down on all fours. "Hello, dragon. I'm just a little sheep, walking around, doing sheep things. Baa, baa." Kickin' Hawk rolled his eyes. "I'm not sure who to feel sorry for," he said, "The overweight mammal, or the yak."

Fishlegs looked up at the Nightmare. "You know, he doesn't really seem so big..." he was cut off by the Nightmare bellowing in his face. Fishlegs got up and ran over to cower under Meatlug, screaming. "I'm siding with the animals on this one," he said.

Venus stepped forward. "I've noticed that when you have a positive experience with something you're afraid of, it's isn't so scary anymore. The animals just need to get to know the dragons and..." She was cut off by the Nadder shooting flames at the sheep, setting them on fire.

"At this rate, we'll never get any milk or eggs," Hiccup muttered to himself as Crackers and Augustus put the flames out.

* * *

><p>The wind was howling, with the occasional roar of thunder.<p>

"Just as I feared," Stoick said as Beartic picked up a plank of wood, "We haven't had time to fully stock the food storehouse. If this storm is as bad as we think it is, we're never going to survive." "Not with this inventory," said Gobber, "We're going to need everything we can get from those Chickens and yaks. I'm not comfortable in putting our lives on the backs of a brainless bird and a big woolly beast that sleeps in its own dung." "Thankfully, the fate isn't on their backs," Stoick said, "It's on my son's."

* * *

><p><strong>Yes, Articuno accidentally caused the storm while trying to fend off a Pokémon. Can any of you guess what kind of Pokémon Ukiah is? Also, in Pokémon Mystery Dungeon: Gates to Infinity, Kyurem is able to see into the future, and I'm honestly not sure if it's able to really do that, but I thought it would be an interesting power to have. And yes, Kickin' Hawk does have a thing against Vikings. In case you're wondering, Cottonmouth25, think about what happened with Batwings. It's about the same as what happened with Kickin' Hawk, and it has caused him to not like Vikings. Third yes, Hiccup and Astrid are now referred to as Go-Getters instead of Vikings. Review, follow, or favorite.<strong>


	26. Chapter 26

Chapter 26: The Blizzard of Articuno

**This chapter will probably be a three-plot in the beginning, with the teens, Kickin' Hawk and Crackers, and the Vikings.**

* * *

><p>Kickin' Hawk stood by and watched as Crackers put out the remaining flames with his Hydro Pump. He had seen the Salanip in battle, and was a bit concerned with one of his moves. He walked up to Crackers. "Can we talk?" he asked, "In private?" Crackers nodded. They both turned and left the Academy.<p>

Kickin' Hawk led Crackers to an open field, with a few large rocks scattered around. "I've been observing your moves," he said, "And from what I remember, you're able to use Pound, Sludge Wave, Water Pulse, and Hydro Pump. However, you're put at a disadvantage against Steel-Types. Poison-Type moves have no effect, and Normal- and Water-Type moves have very little effect. What I'm trying to say is, that maybe you should learn a Fighting-Type move. That way, you'll have an advantage against opponents that have a Type Advantage." He stopped talking and looked at Crackers, whose expression was blank. Kickin' Hawk frowned. "You didn't get any of that, did you?" Crackers blinked, before saying, "Just because I don't talk very often, doesn't mean I don't know what you're saying." Kickin' Hawk nodded. "Good point."

The Hawlucha then turned so that his back was facing the Salanip. "I have to show you something that I haven't shown anyone ever before," he said, grabbing the cape-like feathers and lifting them, revealing his back. Crackers's eyes widened at what he saw.

There was a long, ugly scar that ran down the length of Kickin' Hawk's back.

"I tried to save an innocent life," the Hawlucha said, "And I ended up getting badly wounded. The victim was killed, and I very nearly died as well. I'm not sure how I survived, but I was never able to move as fast and freely as I used to, and after the incident, I taught myself how to use a long-range move." Crackers knew what he was talking about. That was the reason the Hawlucha was able to use Stone Edge. Kickin' Hawk let go of his cape-feathers, letting them fall back into place. "I was never able to forgive myself for what had happened," he said, "But now, it's different. I have a team that will fight with me. And I've found the remaining member of the royal family. I will do my best to help you all get as strong as you can, starting with you, Crackers." The Salanip nodded. Kickin' Hawk smiled. It felt good to have a family.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile, in the arena, the animals were running around in a panic from the dragons. It had taken all of the Go-Getters (and a few loud squawks from Wavern) to finally group all of the animals together.<p>

"Another way to help the animals overcome their fear is to show them that dragons have fears too," Blaze suggested. Astrid nodded. "Remember Madguts the Merciless?" "He didn't go down too easily," Snivels muttered. Everyone gave him a weird look before Astrid continued. "He was a pretty scary guy. I was afraid of him until I learned that he, in turn, was afraid of the dark." The twins seemed to understand what she was saying. "During the day, merciless," Tuffnut said. Ruffnut finished for him. "And during the night, Tuffnut." The male twin punched her in the arm, hard. "Hey, that's a real problem!" Nidorino gave him a bored look. He and Nidorina did fight sometimes, but that didn't mean that they weren't smarter than their trainers.

Astrid ignored the twins' fighting and continued. "I'm just saying that learning that Madguts was afraid of something made him less scary to me." "I thought you weren't afraid of anything," Snivels said, "You are a Valkyrie, after all." Astrid glared at him. "I was three years old," she said. "And Madguts was a snack for the Red Death," Snivels said.

Ignoring Snivels's knowledge on Madguts, Hiccup fished two eels out of a basket. "So we just have to show the animals that dragons also have fear." He held up the eels, and the Nightmare and Nadder recoiled, snarling in fright. The animals noticed that the dragons were frightened, and they looked less afraid. "I think it's working," Ruffnut said, confidently.

That was when Hiccup accidentally dropped the eels. Unfortunately, they were still alive, and slithered toward the dragons. The Monstrous Nightmare turned away, its tail smacking a stray sheep, sending it flying into the wall.

Snivels suddenly ran over to the gate, clutching the bars, and climbing up to the top, his eyes wide with fear.

Hiccup groaned. Astrid walked up to him. "Don't worry." Hiccup turned to look at her. "Worried? I'm not worried! Do I look worried?" Astrid just sighed.

* * *

><p>Back in the field, Crackers was staring intently at a lone boulder. "I've known many Pokémon who are able to use the move I'm going to teach to you to use," Kickin' Hawk said to the Salanip, "It requires a lot of focus, as well as incredible power. Now, try to focus all of your energy into the palms of your hands." Crackers nodded, and then put his hands together. Focusing all of his energy, Crackers formed a light blue ball of energy. The ball of energy started to get bigger, but Crackers suddenly lost his focus, and the ball vanished in a flash of light. Crackers groaned in disappointment. Kickin' Hawk gave him a small smile. "You were focusing very well," he said, "Very good for a first try. Try it again, but this time, try to focus a little more. Remember, you've got to have great strength and excellent focus."<p>

Crackers nodded, focusing his power once again. It took a few tries, but the ball of energy started to grow bigger, and glow brighter. With every try, Crackers got better and better. Soon, the ball of energy reached a reasonable size, taking all the space in between Crackers's hands. Kickin' Hawk noticed this, and proceeded with the next step of the lesson.

"Now, keep it steady and throw!"

Crackers pulled one of his hands back, still holding the ball of energy. With one big motion, he threw the ball right at the boulder. The ball flew right into the boulder, smashing it into rubble.

Crackers had learned Focus Blast.

"That was an amazing attack!" Kickin' Hawk exclaimed, "I couldn't have done it better myself!" Crackers smiled. Kickin' Hawk patted Crackers on the shoulder. "What do you say we go check and see how the others are doing?" he asked. Eager to show his friends the new move he had learned, Crackers followed Kickin' Hawk back in the direction of the Academy.

* * *

><p>"Bring in everything you need!" Stoick yelled to the crowd of Vikings entering the Great Hall, "We don't know how long we're going to be hunkered down."<p>

Mulch approached the chief with Sandslash and Slowbro following close behind, towing Bucket up the stairs in a wheelbarrow. "How's Bucket?" Stoick asked as Beartic tapped the bucket on the half-brainless Viking's head with his claw. "Look at him," Mulch said with a sigh, "He usually loves a wheelbarrow ride." Stoick looked up at the approaching storm cloud. "We're put of time. Gobber, Mulch, you and you partners go get the kids. Bring them back here and make sure they're all safe."

Both of the Vikings nodded before heading to the arena with Sandslash and Probopass following.

* * *

><p>Crackers and Kickin' Hawk were both very surprised at what was going on when they got to the Academy. Obviously, they had half-expected that their friends had had some progress with the animals. But with Astrid and Blaze taking care of the dragons, and Hiccup and his Pokémon collecting the chickens while the others herded the rest of the animals, things didn't look very progressed.<p>

Kickin' Hawk pulled a lever, and a trapdoor opened up from underneath Crackers. Kickin' Hawk stared in shock, but just then, Crackers appeared a minute later, using Hydro Pump to propel himself out of the trap. Kickin' Hawk nodded, impressed, before he pulled the other lever, opening the door to the Academy. As soon as they entered, they shut the gate so the animals couldn't get out.

"You know what I'm learning from this?" Hiccup complained as he tried to calm down the two chickens he had somehow been able to catch, "Chickens are, well, chicken." Astrid laughed at that comment. "And here we were hoping you guys had a least a little progress with the animals," Kickin' Hawk said in disappointment. Blaze turned to him. "I know, it's crazy. And I'm still angry at the idea of the nerves of some of those Vikings, killing innocent lives!" Fishlegs walked up to Blaze. "You know, it's not like we actually knew that..." Blaze held Saichania up in front of Fishlegs's face. "Do you know what this is?!" she asked him forcefully. Fishlegs looked almost unsure. "Umm...is it not a dragon?" he said, as Saichania looked at him with big, cute eyes that blinked a few times, making her seem even more cute and harmless. Blaze then pulled the purple baby Nadder to her. "This is a living creature that uses her skills for survival instead of merciless killing!" she yelled, making sure that the Viking teens got the message. "So why is she wearing a collar decorated with Turquoise gems?" Crackers asked, pointing at the jeweled band around the Nadder's neck. "SHE LIKES IT!" Blaze yelled. Saichania shrank down in fear at the sudden noise. Blaze held the baby close, stroking her scales. "Don't worry, Saichania," she said in a soothing voice, "They're just jealous."

Temporarily startled by Blaze's shouts, Hiccup took a quick look around the arena. "Hey, where's Snivels?" "He's over there," Astrid said, pointing. Hiccup followed the direction of her finger to see Snivels holding a long stick, and slowly advancing on one of the eels. The serpent was laying lifeless on the ground, until Snivels cautiously poked it with the stick. The eel turned its head and stared at the Servine. What happened next happened so fast, it was hard to register Snivels's lightning-fast movements. The Servine screamed loudly, running in frantic circles around the arena before suddenly jumping up onto Astrid, clinging onto her tightly. After taking several deep breaths, Snivels suddenly realized that he was now eye level with the Valkyrie. He stared at her for a few minutes before saying, "Wow, Hiccup was right, you do have beautiful eyes." It took him a minute to realize what he had just said. "Oops, I...probably shouldn't have said that." Astrid glared at him. "Get off me," she said, her voice muffled, due to the fact that Snivels had unintentionally wrapped his tail around her neck. Snivels let go of her and dropped to the ground, muttering an apology.

Smirking, Snotlout picked up the eels. "Oh, is the little Servine scared of the creepy eels?" he teased, holding the eels out in front of him. Snivels shrieked, and tried to hide himself behind Hiccup. "Get them away from me!" Snotlout started to make his way toward the frightened Servine. "Oh no!" he said, mocking Snivels, "The eels are so scary! They're gonna eat me!"

"SNOTLOUT, STOP!"

Snotlout was taken aback by Astrid's sudden shout. He quickly dropped the eels, now dead, and retreated to the other side of the arena. Without saying anything, Astrid walked over, picked up the eels, and put them back in the basket. "Okay, Snivs, it's safe. You can come out now." Snivels sighed in relief as he walked out from behind Hiccup. "Thanks."

There was silence before Hiccup decided to get everyone back on track. "Okay, now, back to the animals."

Everyone was silent before Tuffnut made a suggestion. "What if we showed them how much they have in common with the dragons?" Everyone else stared at him in shock and amazement. "They both lay eggs, right?" the male twin asked, doubting himself. Nidorino rolled his eyes.

"A Terrible Terror laid one last month!" Fishlegs exclaimed. For some weird reason he happened to have the egg with him, and he put it down on the ground, and rolled it in front of the hens. The egg was about twice the size of a normal chicken egg, but one of the hens didn't seem to mind, as she jumped on top of it, sitting on it as if it were her own egg. "See?" Hiccup said, "An egg's and egg, right ladies?" But then, the egg cracked, and exploded, showering sparks, flames, and eggshells everywhere. The chickens took off in a flurry of feathers, squawking. "Until it explodes," Hiccup finished, a look of disappointment and failure on his face. A tiny Terrible Terror, that had hatched from the egg, squeaked and stretched, as if nothing had happened. Snivels walked over to the small dragon and picked it up, silently noting himself to take it to its mother.

It was then that Gobber and Mulch arrived with Probopass and Sandslash. "Everybody out!" Gobber yelled, "The storm's here!" "But wait!" Hiccup said, panicking, "We haven't made any progress with the animals!" Gobber scooped up a chicken. "Your father wants everyone in the Great Hall!" "Take the others then," Hiccup said, "I need to stay here and keep working with the animals. They're still afraid!" Gobber shook his head. "You can't get eggs from a frozen chicken!" he shouted, "We need to get the animals in the barn!"

Snivels, holding the baby Terror close to keep it warm, took a quick sniff, and his eyes widened. "The barn's completely frozen over!" he said, "There's no way we can get the animals in it without them freezing to death!" "Then we'll keep the animals in the Great Hall as well," Blaze said, grabbing a couple of chickens before heading out with the others.

"Great," Mulch grumbled, "The animals and dragons under the same roof. This will not end up good."

* * *

><p>Snivels wrapped the blanket around himself as tightly as he was able. Due to the paths to the Great Hall being frozen over, they had to take a shortcut trough the mountains. The storm had arrived, the wind blowing so hard, is whistled. Hundreds of snowflakes were being carried on the wind, making it very difficult to see. The others were cold, but Snivels, Venus, Tricia, Dragonfly, Kickin' Hawk, and the Dragon-Types were all freezing. Since they were weak to Ice-Types, the cold weather and snow was like being hit with a thousand arrows all over their bodies. They grouped together to trap in each other's heat, but even that couldn't protect them from the cold. The baby Terror, whom Snivels had dubbed "Tiny," was grouped with the Speed Stingers, as well as the Grapple Grounders and Boneknappers from Snivels's security trap. The animals had grouped together as well, protecting themselves from the cold as the dragons, Vikings, Pokémon, and Go-Getters led them down the right path.<p>

But, of course, something had to go wrong.

A bolt of lightning came out of nowhere, striking a tree, causing it to fall over, in front of Stormfly. Startled, her tail whipped Hookfang in the face, angering him. He coated himself in flames, frightening the animals. "Don't worry," Snotlout said, "We've got this under control." His brag was contradicted when a herd of yaks ran over him and Magmar. "Ow! Ow! Ow! Ow! Okay, everything hurts." Magmar just twitched, somehow expressing those words even more so. The other animals followed the yaks until they disappeared in the storm.

Hiccup ran to Toothless. "Where are you going?" Gobber asked him. "After them," Hiccup replied. "It's impossible!" Gobber shouted, "You'll never get them rounded up in this storm!" Hiccup ignored him. "With Toothless I can. I have to try, or else we'll starve to death." Gobber grunted. "Astrid, would you talk some sense into..." But Astrid wasn't listening. She was boarding Stormfly. "Oh, not you too!" Gobber moaned, "Astrid! You're not going with him!" With Gobber distracted, Hiccup quickly gave the Go-Getters some orders. "Snivels, Blaze, you're with us. The rest of you take the other dragons and get to the Great Hall. We'll round up the animals." Amber took a step forward. "Hiccup..." "GO!" Hiccup shouted above the wind. Amber hesitated, but then she nodded and helped Venus and Tricia board Patella and Femur, while she boarded Lizzie. Crackers boarded Skull, along with Kickin' Hawk, Augustus boarded Humerus, and Tito and Dragonfly boarded Whiplash and Snakey. Snivels and Blaze got on Buck and Wavern as their friends took off, heading for the Great Hall, with the Speed Stinger pack following. Astrid shot Hiccup a glare. "Yeah, I know," Hiccup said, "I'm dumb." He and Toothless took off, and were soon followed by the others.

Gobber yelled at them. "Oh, no you don't! Get back here, all of you!"

But they didn't hear him over the wind.

* * *

><p>Gobber's voice quickly faded over the harsh wind, but it was getting darker, making it harder for anyone to see. Toothless shot a few blasts, lighting up the mountain. "You guys grab as many as you can," Hiccup ordered the others, "We'll herd them back to the Great Hall!" "Can we swing by my house?" Fishlegs said, shivering, "I'd like to grab my heavy coat!" Blaze rolled her eyes. "You'd better suck it up, or a coat will be the least of your worries!" "Hey, check this out!" Tuffnut shouted from Belch's head, slapping himself in the face, "I'm so cold I can't feel my face!" Ruffnut smirked before slapping her brother in the face. "Didn't feel it!" he said. Ruffnut groaned in disappointment. "That takes all the fun out of it!" Zweilous and the Nidos glared at them. "<em>Ve're really starting to get sick of zeir quarreling,<em>" both of the Zweilous heads complained. The Nidos nodded in agreement.

Snivels was flying on Buck, ahead of all his friends and rivals. He spotted the animals wandering, lost in a dense forest. "There they are!" he shouted over the wind.

They immediately scattered, going after the animals. "Yaks to the left!" Blaze shouted. "Chickens!" said Snotlout, blazing past them, almost clipping Wavern's wing. "Hey, give me some space! I'm flying here!" he scolded Blaze. Angry and annoyed, she shouted back, "We were just fine until you came shooting past us, you big oaf!" Snotlout ignored her, swooping low over the chickens, trying to herd them. "Hey, chickens! Come on, this way! Follow me, come on!" He looked up and noticed Magmar on Salamence. "I could use a little help here!" Salamence just snorted, keeping his distance. Snotlout groaned in frustration. "It still won't obey me!" He knew that high-level Pokémon like Salamence only obeyed trainers with a lot of experience. He kept hoping that Salamence would start obeying his commands. Especially now when he really needed it.

Hookfang suddenly pulled up, narrowly dodging a fallen tree in their path. "Where are you going?!" Snotlout shouted as the Nightmare started flying everywhere he could.

Meanwhile, Fishlegs tried to gather up some sheep. "Sheep! Hey, sheep, this way! Baa! Baa! Hey, I think it's working!" But he, Meatlug, Lombre, and Goodra (who was in liquid form on Meatlug's underbelly), ended up stuck underneath an overturned tree. Hiccup and Toothless flew past them, along with Astrid and Stormfly.

"I got them!" Astrid shouted, as Stormfly shot her tail spines, which stuck in the ground around the sheep, trapping them. "Yes!"

Just then, Hookfang came out of nowhere and knocked down some of the spines, sending the sheep everywhere. "Snotlout, what are you doing?" Astrid shouted, "You're all over the place!" "You try herding animals with dragons that don't listen to you!" Snotlout screamed as Hookfang continued his aerial acrobatics.

Snivels and Blaze went after the sheep with Buck and Wavern. Buck used his long tail like a whip, herding the sheep into a tight group. However, three of the sheep broke off from the group and started to head into the mountains.

"Hiccup, stray sheep!" Snivels shouted, despite having trouble keeping the blanket around himself. Hiccup adjusted the tail fin, and Toothless took off after the sheep. The smallest sheep slipped on a patch of ice and slid off a high cliff. But Toothless wasn't far behind, as he put on a burst of speed, catching the sheep in his talons. "Did you get him?" Hiccup asked. After taking a quick glance to make sure, Toothless grunted in affirmation.

Hiccup directed Toothless into a hover, and the Night Fury gently dropped the sheep on the ground, where it joined the others. "Good job, bud!" Hiccup praised as they flew off.

"Hiccup!" Astrid shouted, trying to see him through the thick snow, "The storm's getting worse! We can't see!" Hiccup nodded to Toothless. "Give us some light." Toothless shot out another blast that lit up the mountain as it went. The silhouettes of two large figures were lit up by the blast. "Stray yaks, twelve o'clock!" Hiccup shouted, pointing. The twins immediately flew after them. "I see them," Tuffnut said, "And they are huge!" The Zippleback scooped up the two figures in its talons, and then made its way back to the others. "We got the yaks!" Ruffnut shouted in triumph.

"Put us down now!"

The Zippleback dropped the two figures, revealing them to be Stoick and Gobber. The two Vikings landed next to a lone yak. "Do I look like a yak to you?!" Gobber asked sarcastically. The yak snorted and walked away carelessly.

Hiccup and the others landed next to Stoick, who had been joined by Beartic. Hiccup walked up to them. "You shouldn't be out here, son!" Stoick shouted over the wind. Beartic wasn't bothered at all by the harsh cold. Hiccup gave his dad a shameful look. "Dad, I'm so sorry I let you down." Stoick shook his head. "This isn't your fault," he said, "Come on, we're taking you back." Gobber approached them, with Probopass following. "Which way?" "Follow our tracks," Stoick said, pointing. "What tracks?" Snivels asked in a sub-sarcastic manner. There was nothing but snow and trees as far as the eye could see, which wasn't very far due to the storm. "So much for that idea," Gobber said.

"Sir, what do we do now?"

They turned to see Fishlegs, Lombre, and the others standing nearby, shivering madly. Stoick sighed. "Gather round." They all formed a tight huddle, trying to trap in heat. Snivels wrapped the blanket tightly around himself and scooted closer to Blaze. The twins and Nidos kept close together, and even Snotlout and Magmar didn't try to pretend that the cold didn't bother them.

Hiccup looked at Astrid, who was shivering violently. Feeling the pity and guilt hit him, he sighed. He then took off his vest and draped it over Astrid's shoulders. Astrid looked at him, and started to take it off. "No," Hiccup said, stopping her, "You need it more than I do." The next thing he knew, Astrid was hugging him tightly. Hiccup sighed and hugged her back. He suddenly remembered what had happened earlier that week.

"Astrid, remember when we were under all that snow?" he asked. Astrid nodded. Hiccup sighed. "I didn't want to let go of you," he said, "You were making me feel warm inside." Astrid hugged him tighter. "You were making me feel warm too," she said. They were both silent for a while before Hiccup spoke in a quiet voice. "Astrid,...I know this isn't exactly the best time, but I always feel like we never say this often enough..." He stopped, and after making sure that no one was paying attention to them, he whispered to her in a soft voice, "I love you." He didn't care if anyone else heard him, he knew he had to make a move. Embarrassed by what he had said, Hiccup almost didn't hear Astrid's response.

"I love you, too."

For the first time that day, Hiccup felt a bit warmer. He turned to look at Snivels, who was still wrapped in the blanket, with Blaze's arm over his shoulder. He looked at Astrid, and hugged her a little tighter.

No matter what happened next, at least he was with his friends.

* * *

><p>Although flying for at least an hour wasn't usually a problem for the dragons, it wasn't usually unearthly cold either. The inexplicable cold was so powerful, the Pokémon could tell at it was caused by some kind of Ice-Type. Toothless noticed his friends and the Vikings huddling together, Hiccup and Astrid embracing each other. He knew instinctively what they had to do.<p>

"_We need to help them,_" he said to the other dragons. Stormfly was the first to jump in. "_Of course, they need us._" Hookfang rolled his eyes. "_Fine then,_" he grumbled. "_Come on then,_" Barf and Belch said, alternating between heads, "_We don't have all night!_" Meatlug was much more calm. "_Well, let's do it._" Toothless shushed them. "_Less talking, more_ _helping._"

Snivels was the first to notice the dragons approaching. They formed a ring around them and spread their wings, shielding them from the wind. Salamence, Goodra, Wavern, and Zweilous filled in the gaps underneath the dragons' wings. "What are they doing?" Stoick asked. "They're protecting us," Hiccup said, pulling out of the embrace and looking up at the dragons. "It's their natural instinct," Snivels added.

Hookfang growled before shooting fire in the middle of the circle, making the snow sizzle. Meatlug and Stormfly did the same, and even Salamence used his Flamethrower to add more heat. Blaze and Magmar both hesitated slightly before adding their own Flamethrowers to the fire.

Toothless turned suddenly, and noticed the family of sheep whose lamb he had rescued. Snivels suddenly darted forward, the blanket on his shoulders, and stood in front of the sheep. He gestured to the group, and the two sheep immediately ran off at the sight of the dragons. But the little one stayed put. Snivels gently patted the sheep's head, and the two of them headed to the circle. Snivels headed back to his spot, making room for the lamb to lie down. The little sheep settled down next to him, and bleated, comforted by the warmth. Snivels smiled at the sheep. When he looked up, he gasped. All of the other animals were making their way to the circle, not showing any fear whatsoever. Yaks, sheep, and chickens came to huddle in the comforting warmth of the circle. Snivels knew instinctively that the animals had shaken off their fear of the dragons, and he could tell that everyone else knew it too.

"You're dragons are really something, Hiccup," Gobber said. Hiccup smiled up at Toothless. "Yeah, I know." He turned to look at Astrid, whose eyes widened. Expecting her to pull away again, Hiccup looked away. But Astrid didn't. Instead, she pulled him to her and kissed him. Hiccup's eyes widened for a second, but after he realized what was going on, he relaxed and kissed her back.

Smiling, Snivels looked around to see expressions of shock and slight confusion. Snivels nearly laughed at Snotlout's expression, which was absolutely priceless. Snivels felt Blaze tighten her grip on his shoulder. He looked up to see her smiling. It was a friendly smile, like the ones they had shared when they played in the fields when they were young, and best friends. Snivels gave her a small smile in return. His eyes widened suddenly, and he reached into the blanket to get something.

Astrid and Hiccup paid no attention to the other teens as they relaxed in the kiss they were sharing. It would have probably lasted all night if a soothing melody didn't fill the air. The two Go-Getter lovers pulled apart and turned to see Snivels playing a soft tune on his Dragon Whistle. He didn't recognize the melody, but there was something about it that was almost mystical.

Ignoring the looks of confusion his friends were giving him, Snivels continued to play the soft tune. He had learned it from a rare species of dragons that were known for their soft melodious songs that could put people, Pokémon, and dragons alike to sleep.

And it was working too, as everyone's eyes drooped as Snivels continued to play. The dragons, however, put their claws in their ears, protecting themselves from the soft tune. The others all sat down, including Snivels, who continued to play softly on the whistle.

In a few minutes, they were asleep, with the dragons standing over them, protecting them from the storm.

* * *

><p>It took a while, but they finally made it to the Great Hall. Stoick and Beartic opened the doors, and they all filed in. The rest of the Go-Getters, both Pokémon and dragon, ran to greet their friends. "Oh no," Mulch muttered, "Here come the dragons." Sure enough, the dragons all filed in as well, but surprisingly, with the animals on their backs. The animals, not showing any fear of the dragons, filed in as well, a few of them riding on the dragons' backs. "Well, would you look at that!" Mulch said in a mix of wonder and surprise. Snivels quickly caught their attention.<p>

"Everyone! The chickens are laying eggs again!"

He held up a smooth, white egg that had just been laid by one of the chickens he had been leading into the Great Hall. Everyone burst into delightful cheers. "I was right, chickens do lay eggs!" Bucket said.

Unbeknownst to any of them, Arctic was flying outside, camouflaged against the blue sky, watching the Vikings, Go-Getters, dragons, Pokémon, and animals mingle peacefully with one another. Smiling, she turned and flew off.

* * *

><p><em>We made peace with the dragons when we saw that we could trust them. As it turns out, they have instincts to protect us.<em>

_All of us._

_Life on Berk just got a little warmer._

* * *

><p>"So, what you're saying is, you thought that you had messed up the prophecy, when in reality, you happened to help fulfill part of it?"<p>

Arctic had flown to a giant rocky cave with icicles hanging from the ceiling. She was walking with a yellow, bird-like Pokémon with flames on its wings, tail, and even the top of its head.

Moltres.

"I'm sure of it, Phoenix," Arctic said to Moltres, "Some of the Go-Getters have grown closer to each other." "So you're saying that there's no doubt that..." Phoenix began, but he was interrupted by Arctic. "...That Kyurem's prophecy of the three trainers will be successful. I can assure you and Zap that it will be."

Arctic started to walk away, but Phoenix stood there with a confused expression.

"Three? I thought there were only two."

* * *

><p><strong>Obviously, it's a common mistake for some of the Legendary Pokémon to think that the prophecy is about two trainers instead of three. And I'm sure you guys can figure out what Legendary Pokémon Zap is. And if any of you are wondering what Kyurem's prophecy is, you can find it on my profile. It's only a rough draft, but let's see if any of you have any idea about what it might mean. Review, follow, or favorite.<strong>


	27. Chapter 27

Chapter 27: Terrible Twos

**A new dragon, and a new rivalry as well. Spoiler alert: the ending will be different.**

**That is all.**

* * *

><p><em>When you're riding on a dragon, communication is key. You almost have to read each other's minds.<em>

_And you've got to have an open mind, because sometimes your dragon knows better than you._

* * *

><p>It all started when the Go-Getters, along with the other dragon riders, went flying in the forest with their dragons. Except for Snivels, who was using his leather wings to stay airborne. The others had all asked him if that was a little too risky, but he replied, "Not if you're part dragon!"<p>

The purpose of the exercise was to work on communication skills.

"Follow me," Hiccup called to the others, "Low-level evasive maneuvers!"

Everyone urged their dragons below the forest canopy, where the trees were spaced out enough for them to fly through with ease. Even Snivels didn't have trouble flying through, even though the steering mechanisms on the leather wings were only prototypes.

Hiccup and Toothless sped up, weaving through the trees with ease.

But the others were having a bit more trouble than they were.

"Hey, what are you doing?!" Snotlout screamed as Hookfang flew around crazily, eventually flying straight towards a tree. The Nightmare flew low enough to evade the branches himself, but Snotlout ended up getting branches whacking him in the face.

"Are you trying to kill me?!" Snotlout asked, furiously. Hookfang just growled. "We've gotta go back, I think you missed a branch." Not getting his rider's sarcasm, and also tired of his criticism, Hookfang turned and flew into a thicker grove of trees, with hundreds of branches smacking his rider in the face. By the time he was finished, there were twigs sticking out from under Snotlout's helmet and out of his nose.

"You got it," he grumbled.

Snivels had seen the incident, and nearly lost his flight pattern, he was laughing so hard. He carefully straightened himself out and flew off.

Hiccup heard a scream, and turned to see Stormfly flying toward a fallen tree, resisting Astrid's efforts to steer.

"Stormfly, up!"

But the Nadder just squawked and turned downwards sharply. So sharply, that she threw Astrid off her back. Stormfly dove under the tree and caught Astrid on her back. "You were right, Stormfly," Astrid said, "It was down, not up. I almost died."

"Almost died?!" Snotlout demanded as he and Hookfang flew beside them, "I _could have _died!" He pulled a twig out of his nose. "That's a good look for you," Astrid said, snickering. Not getting her sarcasm, Snotlout put the twig back.

Blaze flew next to Astrid on Wavern. "Do we need to get a sarcasm sign for him?" she asked. Astrid shrugged. "Probably." Blaze shook her head. "Snotlout's such a little kid."

Hiccup suddenly flew up to them. "Has anyone seen Fishlegs?" he asked.

"I saw him yesterday," Ruffnut said, "Does that count?"

Snivels glided up and gave her a look. "No, no it doesn't."

"Alright guys," Hiccup said, "You all head back to the village. I'll go with Snivels and the others to look for Fishlegs."

Within moments, Snivels, Amber, Crackers, Venus, Tito, and Kickin' Hawk were all following Hiccup while the other riders and Pokémon went back to the Academy. It wasn't long before they found Fishlegs, Meatlug, Lombre, and Goodra stuck in a tree. The boy, dragon, and Dragon-Type were wedged in the branches while Lombre was caught by the lily pad on a stray branch.

The Go-Getters landed their dragons and went to investigate. "Are you okay up there?" Hiccup asked. "I'm fine," Fishlegs said, "Just...hanging out. Not like we crashed or anything. Okay, we crashed. I said it..." "I got this," Snivels called from above, still gliding with his leather wings. He steered himself downward and snatched Lombre from off the branch. The two Pokémon landed, and Snivels set Lombre down and folded up the wings. "What about the others?" Hiccup asked. "I have no problem helping any of them except for Blabbermouth," Snivels stated. "You know we can hear you, right?" Fishlegs asked nervously.

Shaking his head, Hiccup grabbed Fishlegs's boots and pulled. But the Ingerman boy was stuck too tight, and Hiccup went tumbling back onto the ground after a few seconds...along with Fishlegs's pants.

"Oops," he said.

"And there goes my dignity," Fishlegs muttered.

"_Your_ dignity?" Kickin' Hawk asked, referring to the fact that Hiccup had seen the boy's undergarments. Snivels snickered at the idea of Fishlegs hanging in a tree in his underwear.

"He's pretty stuck up there," Amber said. Hiccup stood up, dropping Fishlegs's pants. "I think I have a way to get you down, but you have to stay perfectly still."

"Why?" Fishlegs asked, "What are you going to do?"

"Careful, Toothless," Hiccup advised his dragon, "He's...not wearing any pants."

"Wait a second," Fishlegs said, "What does my lack of pants have to do with..."

He was cut off by Toothless shooting a plasma blast just below Fishlegs. The Ingerman boy was blasted upwards, screaming. Snivels looked up at him and sighed heavily. He took out a small square of fabric with a small tab. Snivels flicked the tab open and tossed the fabric over his shoulder. In at least two seconds, the fabric inflated into a giant pillow-like object. A second later, Fishlegs plopped down on it, bouncing a few times before resting on it. "Thank you," he sighed. "Don't mention it," Snivels grumbled. "No, really, I..." "_Ever._" The Servine walked away.

Hiccup walked over and handed Fishlegs his pants. Fishlegs gratefully put them on. "Now," Hiccup said, "What are we going to do about Goodra and Meat..."

The tree suddenly collapsed, and Meatlug came crashing down, with Goodra plastered to her belly in liquid form.

"...lug," Hiccup finished.

"Can you do me a favor and not tell the others that Meatlug broke the trees?" Fishlegs asked. He then added in a whisper, "She's sensitive about her weight."

"_She's _sensitive about _her_ weight?" Kickin' Hawk asked in amusement. He then mocked in a whiny voice, "'My mom says I'm just husky!'"

"How did this even happen?" Venus asked.

"I don't know," Fishlegs said, "I was just flying along, taking notes on the flora and the fauna...typical guy stuff...when something jumped out of the bushes. It was like, I don't know...a flaming squirrel."

"Really," Kickin' Hawk said, "A flaming squirrel?"

"Or chipmunk," Fishlegs said, "Or some other flaming rodent."

This got him skeptical looks from everyone.

"I don't know, it scared us!" He said, flustered, "Isn't that enough for you guys?" He climbed onto Meatlug's back, along with Lombre, and took off, with Goodra still plastered on the dragon's belly.

As soon as they were gone, Kickin' Hawk burst out laughing. This took everyone by surprise, for he seldom laughed. "Did you hear that?" the Hawlucha said through fits of laughter, "A flaming squirrel. Everyone knows there's no such thing as a...FLAMING SQUIRREL!"

A sizzling projectile of orange fire suddenly zipped out of the trees, through the grove, and back into the forest. It just barely missed Kickin' Hawk, who jumped back in surprise.

"Whoa," Hiccup said in awe, "You guys saw that, right?"

Kickin' Hawk straightened himself out before muttering, "I stand corrected."

They all followed the path that the projectile had taken into the forest. They soon came across a fallen log and a small cave formed by a pair of boulders. A small chirping sound came from inside the cave.

"Should we blast it?" Kickin' Hawk asked. "Keep that option in mind," Hiccup said before approaching the cave. He knelt down at the cave entrance, trying to see what was inside. A small dragon's head poked out and sniffed curiously. Snivels suddenly appeared next to Hiccup. "I've never seen a dragon like that before," he said. The little dragon, startled by Snivels's sudden appearance, tried to bite the Servine. This caused Toothless to roar angrily.

"You're not helping," Hiccup scolded.

The dragon suddenly hopped out into the open, and the Go-Getters got a good look at him. He looked a little like a mix between a Monstrous Nightmare and a Timberjack, but was no bigger than Snivels. His wings were orange, and there were two horns extending from his head, as well as a small horn on his nose.

"It looks a lot like a Monstrous Nightmare," Tito said, examining the dragon.

"But look at how different he is," Snivels said, circling the dragon to get a better look, "I think we've discovered a new species."

Toothless then started to push Hiccup away from the dragon. Hiccup struggled to push the Night Fury away. "What is wrong with you?" he scolded. "Hiccup?" Snivels said, examining the small dragon's legs. Hiccup turned to look at his partner. "He's hurt," Snivels said, pointing. Sure enough, the small dragon was walking with a limp. Snivels reached into one of the pockets of his leather outfit, and took out a small fish. He held the fish out to the dragon, who sniffed it a few times before devouring it. Smiling, Snivels took out another fish and tossed it on the ground. The dragon immediately lunged to eat it. As it did so, Snivels reached out and started to pet the dragon. The small reptile looked up at the Servine, before turning his attention back to the fish. When he was finished, the dragon suddenly jumped up onto Snivels, and cuddled him. "Hey, what are you doing, little guy?" Snivels asked. He suddenly screamed as the dragon tightened its grip on him. "Little dragon, big claws!"

Hiccup chuckled. "Well, Snivs, looks like you've got yourself a dragon to take care of."

The dragons suddenly tightened its grip on Snivels's torso.

"You mean _he's _got _me_!"

* * *

><p>"This is so exciting!" Fishlegs exclaimed, "It's a whole new species, I'm sure of it!"<p>

Tuffnut looked at the dragon and grunted. "It doesn't look like a flaming squirrel to me."

Fishlegs looked over the male twin's shoulder. "We have no idea what it's capable of," he said, "There's no telling what it might do."

The dragon looked up at the two boys, unsure of what to think of them. Tuffnut knelt down to the dragon's level. "Flame! Do it!"

The dragon's response was to pounce on him and bite his nose. Tuffnut screamed, "Get it off! Get it off! Get it off!" He pulled the dragon off, and the little reptile pounced on Ruffnut, attacking her. "Hey, that _is_ funny," Tuffnut said.

Hiccup sighed. "Come on, guys, this is serious. We have to figure out what to do with him. He's hurt!" "_He's _hurt?" Tuffnut asked, rubbing his sore nose. The dragon jumped off of Ruffnut, and landed on Snivels's back. "He's just a little scared," he said, "He'll settle down." Fishlegs walked up to him. "Um, need I remind you, new species?" he said nervously, "We don't actually know what he'll do." Astrid sighed. "Well, somebody's got to take him home."

Everyone stepped back, leaving Hiccup and Snivels. The young Servine turned to look at the little dragon.

"Well, here are your somebodies."

* * *

><p>"He can't stay," Stoick said, "I've got a one-dragon limit!"<p>

"Have you forgotten that Lockheed and Wasp are upstairs?" Snivels asked, "And the rest of the pack is outside, by the way."

"Come on," Hiccup pleaded, "He's not a very big dragon. Think of him as a...flaming squirrel."

"I don't want one of those either," Stoick said as Beartic loaded some firewood into the fire pit in the middle of the room. Stoick looked at Toothless. "Well, what are you waiting for? Do your thing."

Toothless reared up, and was about to shoot when the small dragon shot a stream of flame at the wood, igniting it. Toothless jumped back in surprise.

Stoick laughed. "Well, looks like you got torched!"

Toothless looked away with a growl.

"That's his name, by the way," Stoick said, patting the little dragon's head, "'Torch'."

"So, he can stay?" Hiccup asked hopefully.

"Can't throw him out now," Stoick said, chuckling, "We just named him!"

Snivels walked up behind Torch and lifted him up. "He can stay," he said, "And I'm in charge of caring for him." He carried the little dragon to the other side of the room and handed him some fish.

Later that evening, after everyone had eaten, Snivels walked upstairs to Hiccup's room, where the other Pokémon and their dragons were. "Check this out," he said, carrying Torch, "He learned how to do all this in only two hours!" He set Torch on the floor. "Torch, speak!" Torch chirped. Snivels smiled. "Good boy! Torch, sit!" But Torch chirped. Snivels turned to look at his friends. "He did it a minute ago!" He walked behind the dragon, and pushed his rump down. "Torch, sit!" But Torch stood back up. "No, sit!" He pushed the dragon's rump to the floor, but Torch stood up. "SIT!" But Torch wouldn't sit. He chirped. Snivels sighed. "Torch, stay!" But Torch scampered around the room, not paying attention to Snivels.

"Maybe he's just trying to get used to his surroundings," Amber suggested. "Either that, or he's not really obedient," Kickin' Hawk said. Snivels shrugged. "At least he learned one trick," he said. He then climbed up to the rafters where Lockheed and Wasp were waiting. The three siblings hung by their tails and went to sleep.

Toothless grunted, and was about to rest on his stone slab, when he realized that Torch had beat him to it. "Oh, look at that," Hiccup said, "He's made himself at home. Toothless, you don't mind sharing for the night, do you?" Toothless grunted, and then leapt onto the largest beam in the rafters and lay down on it. "Looks like he does mind," Kickin' Hawk said, "Let's just get some sleep. It's been a long day." Agreeing with the Hawlucha, the others all turned in for the night.

Except for Toothless.

Once he was sure that the others were all asleep, he jumped down from the rafters and leaped out the window. Under the cover of night, he ran until he reached a small cliff. He looked out into the forest and noticed that a few trees were on fire. He then heard the sound of a big dragon roaring.

It was coming from the place where they had found Torch.

* * *

><p>The next day, the teens met at the Academy with their respective dragons and Pokémon to learn more about Torch. Snivels was trying to teach Torch the basic obedience, which the dragon was failing miserably. Hiccup watched them for a while, before he walked over and picked up the little dragon. "Alright, Torch, let's figure out what you are."<p>

"Oh, this is so exciting!" Fishlegs squealed, "Documenting a new species! Learning all about it!" He ran to get the Book of Dragons.

"Learning?" Tuffnut said in disgust.

"No thanks," Ruffnut said.

Fishlegs came back, his nose buried in the Book of Dragons. "Is there anything in the book that looks like that?" Snotlout asked, pointing at Torch. "Does that mean you never read the book?" Astrid asked, annoyed. Snivels raised his hand. "I did. The whole thing." "What?!" Snotlout said in shock, "You must have skipped some and go right to the very end!" "No I didn't!" Snivels protested. "I think I know how," Fishlegs said, who was looking in the book "Most of these pages in the back are totally blank!" Snivels shrugged. "There are still many dragons out there, so I figured I could add a few more pages, just in case." "Snivels, is there anything in the Book of Dragons that looks like Torch?" Hiccup asked. Snivels shook his head. "That dragon is one all its own." "We even get to determine what it's called," Venus breathed. "Are we even ready for this?" Tito asked.

"I am!" Snotlout bragged, "I'm gonna name the snot out of it!"

Blaze handed Astrid a measuring tape to measure Torch's wingspan. The dragon stood completely still as his wings were measured. "Twenty inches for the wings," Astrid said, putting the tape away. "That's a pretty big wingspan," Amber said.

Snotlout immediately began rattling off names. "Bigwing! Bigspan! Bigwingspan!"

Fishlegs approached Torch, holding up a blank sheet of paper. "May I have the honor of administering the claw test?"

Torch shredded the paper with his talons.

"Wow," Blaze said, "Those claws are very razor-like."

"Sharpclaw!" Snotlout shouted, "Razorfeet! Razor-sharp-claw-talon-feet!"

"Is he serious?" Kickin' Hawk asked.

"You know what's next, don't you?" Fishlegs asked Hiccup. "No, actually," Hiccup replied. "Only the single most important test to determine a dragon's reaction to eels," Fishlegs explained as Lombre fished an eel out of the basket they had taken to the Academy. "The eel reaction test?" Snivels asked, backing up to the far wall of the Academy. The other dragons all backed away as well. Lombre handed Hiccup the eel, and Hiccup held it up in front of Torch. The little dragon sniffed the eel a few times before he suddenly wolfed it down, without a single complaint.

"He ate it!" Blaze said in disbelief, "He ate the eel!"

"So, he's different from the others," Hiccup said. "Kind of like you," Astrid said. Hiccup blushed.

"Eel-eater!" Snotlout said, "Come on, it's perfect!"

"Fishlegs, has there ever been a dragon that wasn't afraid of eels?" Hiccup asked. "Never in recorded history," Fishlegs replied, "We're in uncharted waters, my friend."

"Then Torch is one of a kind," Amber said.

"Let's see if we can get him to fly," Astrid said as Hiccup picked up the little dragon. "Maybe he would if he saw Toothless fly," Blaze suggested. "Actually, Toothless isn't really in the mood for flying," Snivels said, looking up at the Night Fury, who was on a cliff above the arena. "So much for the 'Dragon Trainer'," Snotlout snickered. "That's not funny," Astrid said, glaring at him.

"Why don't you use Wavern?" Snivels asked Blaze. "Good idea," Blaze said, mounting the female Noivern, "Let's try it." She turned to look at the little dragon. "Watch and learn, Torch." She nudged Wavern, who immediately bolted out of the Academy. Torch watched as they flew in circles around the arena expertly. A minute later, they flew back in and landed in the middle of the arena. Blaze dismounted Wavern and fed her a Spelon Berry before walking over to Torch. "Your turn. But don't think you have to live up to that yet."

Torch hopped down from the table and started walking in circles.

"What's he doing?" Ruffnut asked.

"Watch and learn," Blaze replied.

Torch continued to pace in a circle, remaining grounded.

"Ah man, we broke him," Tuffnut groaned.

"Maybe he can't fly," Hiccup said.

"Wait for it..." Snivels said quietly.

Torch suddenly ignited himself in orange sparks, and he started running in tight circles. Building enough momentum, the little dragon took off, flying in ever-increasing cycles around the Academy. After a while, he came back to rest in the same spot, landing on the ground and dispelling the sparks.

"You," Hiccup said as Torch jumped into his arms, "Are one incredible little dragon!"

"Look at this burn mark," Blaze said, pointing to a spiral-shaped burn on the ground. "And look at this burn mark," Tuffnut said holding up his arm. Blaze rolled her eyes. "What a kid."

"Did you see how it flew?!" Fishlegs said in excitement, "It spun like a typhoon!"

"And he came back, just like a boomerang!" Astrid said.

"Hotspinner!" Snotlout said loudly, "Flaming-come-backer-er!"

Snivels shook his head. "I have a better name," he said.

"Typhoomerang!"

"Typhoomerang?" Snotlout said in confusion, "I don't get it."

* * *

><p><strong>This is all I'll write for now. It's a little hard for me to remember exactly how the episode goes. Any of you guys think that Torch will learn the basic obedience? Review, follow, or favorite.<strong>
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Chapter 28: The Typhoomerangs

**A little more training with Torch, and some arguments as well.**

* * *

><p>Snivels had been trying to teach Torch the basic obedience for almost two days, and the only thing that Torch would do was the speak trick. Snivels continued to train the little dragon as Hiccup filled in the Book of Dragons. "Have him hold still," Hiccup said to his partner, "I'm trying to draw him." "You do know that he hasn't mastered the 'stay' command, right?" Snivels asked.<p>

Sure enough, Torch was scurrying all over the place, sniffing every nook and cranny. Snivels followed him, making sure he didn't get hurt or break anything. It was one of those rare moments where Torch didn't seem to cause too much trouble. After a few minutes of sniffing and scurrying, Torch seemed to calm down, and stood in front of Snivels. The Servine decided to give the obedience training one last try.

"Torch, sit," he said in a firm, but gentle voice.

Much to his surprise, Torch sat down. "Guys, he did it!" Everyone turned to see the little dragon sitting in front of Snivels eagerly. The only one who wasn't looking was Toothless, who was outside on the roof, staring out at the forest. There was a faint roar in the distance, and the Night Fury bounded into Hiccup's room.

Torch shrieked at the sudden arrival of the black dragon, running over to Hiccup, who dropped his pencil, breaking the charcoal. Snivels walked over and picked up the little dragon. "Toothless didn't mean to scare him," he said quickly, trying to make sure that either dragon didn't get yelled at. Hiccup shrugged. "It's really not that big a deal, I'll just go get more charcoal. Until I get back, Snivels is in charge." He grabbed his pencil and left.

Snivels set Torch down and walked over to Toothless. "So, what was that all about?" Toothless warbled urgently. Snivels's eyes widened. "You're sure?" Toothless nodded. "What did he say?" Venus asked. "He said that there's another dragon out there," Snivels said, "I'll check it out after Hiccup gets back."

Torch then chose that particular moment to sneeze, sending a blast of fire at a wall. The wood immediately caught fire, and Crackers hastily tried to put it out. Hiccup came running up the stairs just in time to see Crackers using Hydro Pump to put out the fire. "Since when has he been able to use that move?" he asked. "You don't want to know," Snivels said quickly. "Actually, I do," Hiccup said. Snivels's eyes widened. "Oh...kay, but...I...don't want to tell you." "It was an accident, Torch just sneezed," Amber said, petting the little dragon. "It doesn't matter if the flames even came out the other end," Hiccup said in a sarcastic manner, "All that matters is that the fire is out." Snivels stared at his friend. "You are taking all of this extremely well," he said. "I'll admit, it's not easy," Hiccup muttered, heading to his bed.

In the next hour, everyone except for Snivels was asleep. The Servine had to see what Toothless had heard, or seen, in the forest. Moving quietly, he climbed out the window and dropped silently to the ground. The Speed Stinger pack was nearby, hanging upside down on a special wooden set that worked like a large tree branch or rafter. Snivels trod away quietly until he was a safe distance away. He then took off running into the forest, with his sense of smell guiding him through the trees in the darkness. In no time, he had reached the place where he and the others had found Torch. He sniffed the small cave for a minute before he heard some rustling behind him. He turned to see some nearby bushes shaking violently. He ducked behind the rocks as the bushes parted to reveal two more Typhoomerangs. One was yellow, and the other was blue.

Snivels slowly walked out of his hiding place, and the small dragons took notice of him. There was silence before the blue dragon suddenly made a strange noise. "_SQUORP!_" Snivels laughed. "You're a funny little guy. May I call you Squorp?" The blue dragon nodded eagerly. "_Yes! Yes! Squorp like Squorp! Squorp is much better than Siebold!_" Snivels was confused. "Your name is Siebold?" he asked. Squorp shook his head. "_No, Siebold is Squorp now!_" The little yellow dragon strutted up to Snivels. "_Would you pick out a sensible name for me?_" she asked. Snivels thought for a minute. "How about Malva?" he asked. The dragon shook her head. "_That's our mother's name,_" she said. Snivels thought long and hard. What was a name that suited her? "What about...Freya?" The dragon nodded eagerly. "_I like it! You can call me Freya!_"

Just then, there was a loud roar in the distance. Freya gasped, "_Our mother and Lavadra coming!_" Snivels rushed into the bushes, parting the branches to get a look at the dragons. A large dragon, similar to Freya and Squorp landed in the opening, nearly twice as big as a Deadly Nadder. Snivels bit back a gasp. There was no doubt that this was a full-grown Typhoomerang. He noticed a Pokémon on its back. It was mostly yellow, and it somehow resembled a therapod dinosaur. Its head and upper jaw were a dark grey, and it was decorated with red feather-like decorations on its tail, neck, and shoulders. Its stomach was a mix of a red and grey pattern. Snivels had seen one of them before. It was Lavadra, a Dragon and Fire-Type.

Malva roared, spitting fire around herself and her children, and Snivels noticed why. Wild boars were watching the family of dragons, looking for a possible opportunity to get to the helpless dragonets. Snivels darted away, catching the attention of a few boars, who turned back to the dragons after he left.

_Torch is a baby,_ Snivels said in his thoughts, _I have to warn them!_

* * *

><p>The next morning, Hiccup went to the forge to talk to Gobber.<p>

"It's weird," said the young Haddock, "Its like Toothless is jealous, or something." He added with a dose of sarcasm, "Which is great."

"Another thing we have in common," Gobber said, "Something must be going on under the surface. Dragons are complex creatures, Hiccup, and work on many emotional levels. Me, I've only got the one." "You mean the one that makes you as stubborn as ever other half-brained Viking in the entire Barbaric Archipelago?" asked Kickin' Hawk from his spot on the roof of the forge. He looked down at Hiccup. "No offense." "None taken," Hiccup said.

Just then, Toothless leapt out of nowhere, roaring. "Whoa, okay, Toothless!" Hiccup exclaimed. He turned to Gobber. "See? This is what I've been talking about."

Toothless reared up and roared, flying out his wings. "Toothless, settle down," Hiccup said. But the Night Fury didn't listen. He ran around, roaring loudly. "Gobber, grab him!" Both Gobber and Probopass jumped in front of Toothless. "You want to dance, big boy?" Gobber challenged, "'Cause I've got my dancing shoe on!"

The Night Fury paid little attention to him, he turned in the direction of the forge. Thinking that Torch might be in there, Toothless bounded towards the forge. Gobber grabbed the Night Fury's tail. "Gotcha!" His excitement didn't last long, though, as Toothless bounded into the forge, causing all kinds of shields, weapons, and tools to fall off of the walls. Toothless leapt out the window, flinging Gobber into a cupboard, causing him to let go. But the Vikings wasn't upset. "My panpipes!" he said, holding up the instrument, "Now I can get the band back together!"

Kickin' Hawk noticed the Night Fury leave the forge, and was about to jump down and grab him when something else caught his eye. Two little dragons, Typhoomerangs, were crawling in the direction of the Academy. Curious, the Hawlucha jumped down and started to follow them.

Neither Hiccup nor Toothless noticed Kickin' Hawk leave. "Toothless, back down!"

The Night Fury scowled at his rider, who glared right back. The stare-down was interrupted by Gobber playing some notes on the panpipes. "Not. Helping." Hiccup said through gritted teeth. Gobber stopped playing. "Sorry."

Hiccup stepped closer to Toothless. "I don't know what's going on here, but I don't like it!"

Toothless growled and rushed off.

The moment of tension was interrupted by Gobber playing a note on the panpipes. Hiccup shot him a glare.

"What?"

* * *

><p>Meanwhile, Kickin' Hawk had followed the little Typhoomerangs to the arena to see that Snivels was training with Torch. The other Pokémon Go-Getters were watching from the other side of the arena.<p>

"Torch, sit."

Torch sat.

"Stay."

Snivels walked to the other side of the arena.

Torch stayed where he was.

"Torch, heel."

Torch got up and walked over to Snivels.

Kickin' Hawk glided in and landed next to Snivels. "I'm surprised he's actually obeying," he said. "The trick is to know what he wants to do, when he wants to," Snivels said. He then noticed the other two Typhoomerangs entering. "What are you guys doing here?" he asked as the dragons walked up to him. "You know them?" Blaze asked from the other side of the arena. Snivels nodded and picked up the yellow Typhoomerang. "This is Freya." The blue dragon then climbed up his back and peeked over his frill. "And that's Squorp."

"What?!" Blaze suddenly shouted, "You can't name a dragon Squorp!" "Why not?" Amber asked. "Because," Blaze said, walking over to Snivels and gesturing to the blue dragon, "That's the sound they make when they burp!" Snivels shrugged. "I don't mind." He gestured to Squorp. "He likes it better than Siebold." Freya looked up at Snivels. "_Why didn't you tell us that you knew where our brother was?_" she asked. Snivels looked at her. "I was running for my life from an angry mother dragon, I didn't exactly have the time to tell you," he said apologetically.

He was interrupted by the arrival of the riders and their dragons, minus Toothless.

Hiccup was the first to notice the other two Typhoomerangs. "Who are those guys?" Snivels set the dragons down. "They're Freya and Squorp. I found them in the forest last night, and they obviously followed me here." "So, you snuck out?" Blaze asked. Snivels sighed. "Yes, yes I did."

Snotlout snickered. "Squorp? What kind of name is that?!" Snivels rolled his eyes. "Oh, puh-lease! Like you could come up with a better name. And by that, I mean one that he likes better than Squorp." "If I'm able to give my dragon a good name, then I should be able to give that dragon an even better one than Squorp!" Snotlout bragged. "You can't get a Level 75 Salamence to listen to you," Snivels said, "I'm sure you can't give these dragons more appropriate names!" "Oh yeah?" Snotlout challenged, "Well, at least I can use a Viking weapon!" "I can speak four foreign languages, INCLUDING DRAGONESE!" Snivels nearly shouted, "So why don't you just _nos_ _esse et_ _solus_?" Fuming, Snotlout stomped over to his dragon.

Hiccup paid very little attention about the argument, as he had concerns of his own. Astrid noticed his disappointment and tried to comfort him. "Don't worry. You did the right thing with Toothless. He'll snap out of it."

"Yeah? Well, what if he doesn't?" Snotlout asked. He pointed at Hiccup. "Then you won't have a dragon to ride. And if you don't have a dragon to ride, then you can't be leader of the Dragon Academy!"

Snivels stepped forward. "If you were smart, you'd realize that since Astrid is second-in-command, she'd be the leader if Hiccup wasn't able to." Astrid smiled at Snivels before flashing Snotlout a smug grin. "Do you really want that?"

The twins then arrived on Barf and Belch, along with Zweilous and the Nidos. The Zippleback landed in the middle of the arena, and its riders jumped off. "You will not believe what we saw!" Tuffnut said in excitement.

"Excuse me," said and annoyed Snotlout, "We're busy having a power struggle." Snivels glared at him. "We are not having a power struggle," Hiccup said.

"The entire forest," Tuffnut continued, "Ultimate destruction!" "It was beautiful," Ruffnut added, "The whole thing was just demolished!"

Snivels walked up to Hiccup. "I can lead us there," he said. Hiccup nodded.

* * *

><p>With Snivels leading them by using his leather wings, the riders and Pokémon were able to find the spot where the twins said they had been. Because Toothless had been left in the cove, Hiccup was riding with Astrid on Stormfly. He and the others were both amazed and surprised by the destruction of the forest. It looked like a fire had started in the forest before being picked up and spun around by a tornado.<p>

"Like we said," Ruffnut said, "Ultimate destruction."

Snivels and the dragons landed near the burned area. The riders dismounted their dragons to get a better look. Seconds later, Torch, Freya, and Squorp arrived.

"I know we've seen this burn mark before," Hiccup said, looking at Torch, who flew up onto Fishlegs. "Not this big, though," Astrid added. "You do know what this means, right?" Fishlegs asked nervously. Hiccup nodded.

"Big burn mark, big Typhoomerang."

It was at that moment when they noticed a large red dragon, similar to a Timberjack, circling the sky on the other side of the newly-made clearing.

"He looks angry," Tuffnut said with a grin. Nidorino backed away.

"It's not a he," Snivels said. Everyone turned to look at him as he continued. "It's a she. That's their mother."

"Torch, Freya, and Squorp are babies?!" Astrid exclaimed.

"That's what Toothless was trying to warn me about!" Hiccup said, realizing the truth. "And I wasn't there to support him," Snivels said in disappointment and embarrassment.

Fishlegs looked at Malva, frightened, as Freya and Squorp jumped onto him to get to their brother. Fishlegs unconsciously grabbed the young dragons. "Whatever gets between that mother...and these babies...is gonna get fried!" He passed the babies to Tuffnut, who immediately passed them to Ruffnut. "You take them!" But Ruffnut passed them to Snotlout. "I don't want them!" Frustrated, Snotlout passed the dragons to Hiccup. "Just leave them, and let's get out of here!"

"Hold on!"

Everyone turned to look at Snivels, who then grabbed the young Typhoomerangs. "I'm the one who brought these guys to the village," he said, "So I should give them back."

It was at that moment when Malva turned her head and spotted them. She snarled at Snivels, seeing that he was holding her precious babies. Snivels quickly set them down. "Go home to your mother, guys." But the Typhoomerangs just looked back at him. Malva continued to glare at them. "Is she going to roast us, or take her children?" Blaze asked. Snivels gulped. "I'll let you know in about two seconds."

Coincidentally, Malva let out a roar two seconds later.

"Blaze?" Snivels said. "Yes?" Came the Blaziken's reply. "She's gonna roast us," Snivels said. Malva then folded her wings and dived down toward the clearing. "RUN!" Snivels shouted. Hiccup turned and ran in the direction of the cove, with his Pokémon following. Everyone else mounted their respective dragon and flew off. Except for Astrid. She was about to go and help Hiccup, when her path was blocked by Blaze and Wavern. "Fighting the mother will only make things worse," she said, "He'll be fine." Astrid hesitated, something she didn't do often, before nudging Stormfly, who took off in the direction of the village. Blaze patted Wavern on the head before she took off, following her trainer.

Blaze was only half-right about Hiccup. He wasn't entirely fine. Especially since there was an angry mother dragon chasing him. He was only just able to stay ahead of Malva as she flew at him. But her focus wasn't exclusively on Hiccup.

"Would you guys please stop following me?!"

For some reason, Torch and his siblings wouldn't stop following Snivels. Hiccup noticed this and called to his other Pokémon, "Distract her! We need more time!"

But the other Pokémon were too far back. "We're trying," Amber said, "But we can't get a clear shot!" "We're too far away to stop her!" Kickin' Hawk said. Even when gliding, Malva was too fast for him. The Pokémon became desperate. They ran as fast as they could go, Kickin' Hawk even gliding every now and then. Nobody noticed, but Tito began to gradually increase in speed. A white outline surrounded Tito's body, and the little Helioptile darted forward with enhanced speed. In no time at all, Tito was right next to Malva.

Hiccup and Snivels looked back to see Tito running alongside the angry mother dragon. "Tito is using Quick Attack!" Snivels exclaimed. "I noticed," Hiccup muttered to himself. Malva let out a loud roar, increasing her flying speed. Snivels screamed and ran faster. "FOR A TALKING POKÉMON, I SURE GOT A BIG MOUTH!"

His voice caught Malva's attention, who roared. She didn't notice Tito jump onto her back until he electrified her with a Thundershock. "That's it, Tito, slow her down!" Kickin' Hawk shouted. Tito's Thundershock wasn't strong enough to seriously hurt Malva, but it was able to slow her down. They were almost there, Hiccup could see the entrance to the cove.

"TOOTHLESS!"

Hiccup ran to the edge of the cove, jumping off, and was caught by Toothless. Hiccup positioned himself in the saddle, clicking his prosthetic in place. "Thanks, bud. Oh man, I'm so sorry, I should have listened to you." Toothless just snorted. They flew over Malva, who was trying to shake Tito off her back. Snivels ran after them, with the babies still following him. Malva noticed her precious babies running away, and hurried after them, flinging Tito off her back in the process.

"Why are you guys following me?" Snivels said in frustration, "You should be with your mother!"

Hiccup noticed the condition his friend was in, and knew that he had to do something. "Why are they following him?" he asked himself. Toothless snorted again and shrugged.

Torch, Freya, and Squorp wouldn't stop following the frantic Servine. Torch was following him because he had grown attached to him, while Freya and Squorp were following him because Torch was.

Hiccup suddenly noticed that the forest grew thicker up ahead, and shouted a warning to Snivels. The Servine then turned sharply, jumping over the babies. He dashed past Malva, who tried to stop, but she was too big to make a such a sharp turn. She crashed to the ground. Snivels stopped running, and looked back at the mother. Hiccup and Toothless landed next to him. "I hope she's alright," Hiccup muttered. "She is," Snivels stated.

Sure enough, Malva quickly recovered from the crash and got up. She noticed her babies looking up at her. She leaned her head down and nuzzled them. The babies gladly returned their mother's affection. Torch looked back at Snivels and ran over to him. Freya and Squorp followed. Snivels looked up at Malva, and growled a few apologies. Malva shook her head, growling. "She said that she forgives us," Snivels told Hiccup. By that time, Amber and the others had caught up with them.

Torch looked up at Malva, and chirped. Malva listened to her son, before looking at Snivels. The two exchanged a few growls and squawks before nodding. "What did she say?" Venus asked. "She said that Torch and I share a sort of bond," Snivels said, "And she agreed to join us, along with her babies." There was a roar, and Lavadra appeared, climbing onto Malva's back. "Should we head back?" Snivels asked. Hiccup nodded.

"Yes, yes we should."

* * *

><p>Malva, Lavadra, Torch, Freya, and Squorp quickly made themselves comfortable at the Academy. Snivels was conversing with them, reassuring Malva that her children were in good hands. After a few interesting conversations, Snivels walked over to meet the rest of the Go-Getters. "You will not believe what I found out," he said, a huge smile on his face. Blaze shrugged. "Surprise us," she dared. Snivels giggled uncontrollably.<p>

"Blister is expecting children!"

The Lavadra stepped forward, exposing her slightly swollen abdomen. She was followed by a proud Malva, and the baby dragons.

Toothless walked up behind Hiccup and nudged him. Hiccup patted his dragon. "I'm sorry, bud. I should have known you were just trying to protect me. That's what you do." Toothless warbled and regurgitated half a fish. "And then you do that," Hiccup added sarcastically.

Snivels laughed. "Do you think that Toothless will somehow get along with Torch and the others?" he asked his friends. Crackers was the only one to respond.

"Yes, yes he will."

* * *

><p><em>Communication between dragon and rider goes both ways. Not only must the dragon follow the rider's lead, but the rider must listen to the dragon as well.<em>

_Because sometimes, what the dragon is trying to say is what you really need to hear._

* * *

><p><strong>Yes, instead of having them leave, I had the Typhoomerangs join the Go-Getters. For those of you who are not familiar with Lavadra, it's a Pokémon from the fan-made Pokémon game Solar Light and Lunar Dark. Also, <em>nos esse et solus <em>is Latin for "be quiet and leave us alone." Review, follow, or favorite.**
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Chapter 29: In Dragons We Trust

**Hey, it's time for the next episode!**

**Synopsis: When the dragons are blamed for all the troublesome activity in the village, the Go-Getters have to find a way to prove their innocence. Meanwhile, Snivels and Kickin' Hawk reveal secrets from their past as they look for the real culprit.**

* * *

><p><em>15 <em>_years ago..._

A lone cliff overlooked the burning village as a dragon flew off with something in its talons. There was a shout, which was followed by a Pokémon's roar. There was a grunting sound, and a Hawlucha started climbing over the edge of the small cliff, holding a bundled-up blanket in one arm. Setting the bundle on the cliff, the Hawlucha pulled himself up. There was a crying sound from inside the bundle. The Hawlucha quickly picked it up and cradled it. "Okay, little guy, let's see what we can do about that cut." He walked into the nearby forest, searching for an herb to treat the baby's cut. He had been accidentally scratched by a dragon, which had alerted his father and startled the dragon. The Hawlucha had been watching, and he had grabbed the baby and escaped with him before the dragon took off.

It didn't take the Hawlucha too long to find the herb he was looking for. He picked it and mashed it into a sort of paste. He slowly opened the bundle to reveal the baby's face. There was a cut on his chin. The Hawlucha took a breath and spread the paste on the wound. The baby flinched, but didn't cry. When he was finished, the Hawlucha picked up the baby. "You were born in a tribe of Vikings," he said, "But you are not a Viking. You are a Trainer of Destiny. I'm Kickin' Hawk, your Protector." He then turned and headed back to the village.

The dragons had all left, and the fires were starting to be put out. Kickin' Hawk turned in the direction of the chief's house. It was badly damaged, but not on fire. Kickin' Hawk walked up to the door, and set the baby down. "You be good," he said, "And remember, even though you won't see me, I will always be watching you." He was about to knock on the door when he heard something from inside the wrecked house. A faint sob. Kickin' Hawk sighed. As much as he didn't like what he was doing, he knew that it was the right thing.

He knocked on the door loudly, and retreated to the top of a house that had received little damage in the fight. He watched as the door opened, and Stoick the Vast looked outside. The Hawlucha stayed still, hoping that the chief wouldn't see him. The baby on the doorstep started to cry, and the chief looked down. He gasped, and took the infant in his arms. His son was alive.

Unknown to him, Kickin' Hawk was watching from above.

The Hawlucha suddenly jumped off the house and flew away. He rode the thermals until he came to an icy cave near the Arctic. He cautiously landed on the slippery floor and rushed in. He stopped when he came to a large opening in the cave. He took a deep breath before getting down on one knee and bowing.

"Kyurem, I have returned."

A huge shadow appeared before the Hawlucha, slowly moving into the light to reveal the legendary Kyurem.

"Please, call me Fjord."

Kickin' Hawk gave a slight nod. "Fjord, I have returned." Fjord chuckled. "You already told me that. Please, you may rise." Kickin' Hawk stood up. "I saw the boy, and I...I sort of, well...saved him from the danger happening in the village." Fjord nodded. "I know, I saw." Kickin' Hawk looked surprised. "Special vision," Fjord said, pointing to his eyes. Kickin' Hawk shook his head, smiling. "A rare gift, even for a Legendary Pokémon." Fjord nodded again before stating, "Remember, as the Protector of one of the Three Trainers of Destiny, it is important that you keep watch over the boy at all times." "What if there's trouble elsewhere?" Kickin' Hawk asked. "I will let you know if there is," Fjord said, "And remember why I'm giving you the job of being his Protector." "To make sure that he, along with the other two trainers, survive long enough to fulfill the Prophecy," Kickin' Hawk said confidently. Fjord nodded. "Yes." He then gestured to the exit. "You may go now." Kickin' Hawk bowed one last time before making his way out of the cave.

Fjord silently watched his assistant leave. "Only fifteen years until the first war ends," he said to himself, "And the first time the Go-Getters fight as one. Then there will be peace."

_The Go-Getters are coming__..._

* * *

><p><em>As you fly through life, it's always good to know who you can trust and who you can't.<em>

_I know I can count on Toothless. And I know that I can also count on Snivels. And it's important for them to know that no matter what, they can count on me._

* * *

><p><em>Present Day<em>

Kickin' Hawk watched as Hiccup began free-falling from in the air, approaching the ground at a fast rate. It had been over fifteen years since he had become his Protector, and part of the Prophecy had already been fulfilled. But there were still many wars to end. And it was his job to make sure that Hiccup, Astrid, and the third trainer were able to survive long enough to fulfill the entire prophecy. He watched as Toothless caught Hiccup before he hit the water. Hiccup then steered Toothless back up into the air, where the others were. "I have to say, that was impressive," Kickin' Hawk said. He was gliding next to Snivels, who was using his leather wings to stay airborne. "Well, it's not every day you get to do a crazy trust exercise from the air," Blaze commented from her position on Wavern's back. Hiccup turned to Fishlegs. "It's your turn, Fishlegs. Jump."

"I don't want to jump!" Fishlegs said, terrified. "It's a trust exercise," Hiccup said, "You have to trust that Meatlug will catch you." "I like to do my trusting with my feet on the ground, thank you very much," Fishlegs said. Lombre and Goodra didn't seem to want to let go either. Snotlout appeared beside them on Hookfang. "Like this, Chickenlegs." He then slid off of Hookfang. Hilariously, the dragon kept flying as if nothing had happened.

"Uh, should we mention something to Hookfang?" Tuffnut asked. "Let me sleep on it," Ruffnut said, smirking. Snivels muttered "Twidiots" under his breath before asking Blaze, "Do we have to say something?"

Magmar and Salamence flew up next to Hookfang, who looked at them. Magmar pointed down at their falling trainer, and Hookfang followed the Pokémon's finger to see Snotlout heading toward the ground at a dangerously fast pace. Hookfang shrieked before folding his wings and diving after Snotlout. "Not feeling the trust!" Snotlout cried as he fell. Hookfang managed to catch him, but he couldn't pull up in time. The two of them smashed through the roof of a house.

Kickin' Hawk shook his head. "He's dead." "Don't make us go to his funeral," Blaze said. Snivels's attention was on Amber, who was riding on Lizzie. "If we don't get grounded, are you free Thursday night?" he asked. Amber shrugged. "I could do around five or six."

Venus watched the two Pokémon flirt from her spot on Patella, and noticed Crackers flying nearby on Skull. Smiling, she nudged Patella closer to them. "Hey, Crackers. What'cha doin'?" Crackers shrugged. "Still not talking much?" Venus asked. Crackers smiled. "I actually find myself quite talkative around you," he said. Venus giggled. "Oh, Crackers!" Tricia suddenly appeared on Femur. "It's not THAT funny," she said. Venus's expression changed from giddy to serious. "Stand down, fellow Grass-Type!"

It was then that Hookfang appeared with Snotlout safely on his back.

"You'll pay for this!"

"Of course we have to," Snivels said, eyeing Mildew and Jekyll below them. "We'll probably be hearing about this soon," Kickin' Hawk grumbled. "How soon?" Tito asked, nervously. Kickin' Hawk exchanged a look with Snivels and Blaze before turning to look at Tito.

"Very."

* * *

><p>Stoick wasn't usually happy after a day of chiefing, but he was really upset when he got back that night.<p>

Hiccup and his friends were eating, except for Snivels, who was giving the dragons their dinner, when Stoick slammed a flat, broken piece of wood on the table and glared.

"Shingle again?" Hiccup asked, sarcastically, "Didn't we have roofing material for dinner last night?" Stoick just glared at him. Hiccup sighed. "It was an accident, Dad," he said. Kickin' Hawk got up onto the table and looked Stoick in the eye. "You of all people should know that that hag always makes things sound worse than it really is," he said coldly. "A dragon and a huge, obnoxious boy crashed through his roof," Stoick said. "Maybe instead of yelling at us," Snivels said as he walked down the stairs with a basket of fish, "You should yell at the guy who pulled off the stunt in the first place." He set the basket down and tossed three fish over to Torch, Squorp, and Freya, who snapped them up and swallowed them whole.

Amber sighed. "Of all the houses to crash through, Snotlout HAD to crash into Mildew's." "I know," Snivels said, giving a fish to Lockheed and Wasp, "Especially since he's not really on board with the whole 'dragons living on Berk' thing."

"Look Hiccup," Stoick said to his son, "I gave you the responsibility of training those dragons. Everyone knows that! All eyes are upon you, son. Whatever those beasts do reflects on you, and whatever you do reflects on me!"

Kickin' Hawk got off the table and headed for the stairs. "Vikings," he muttered, "Still as stubborn and narrow-minded as the day I first came here."

Hiccup sighed. "You're right, Dad. I'm sorry." He got up and started to leave, with Amber, Crackers, Venus, and Tito following. But before he left, Stoick finished, "You and your friends are going to go back to Mildew's and fix that roof. Without your dragons." "Do Dragon-Types count?" Amber asked sarcastically. Beartic appeared beside Stoick and growled. "I'll take that as a yes," Tito said, trembling.

Snivels sighed and turned to the dragons. "Looks like you guys got a break," he said before holding out a fish for Toothless.

"Not so fast," Stoick said as Hiccup was about to leave. "Aren't you forgetting something? It's Boot Night. They need to be aired out." He took off his boots and gave them to Hiccup, who held them out at arm's length. Snivels took out a clothespin and put it on his nose. "This is what happens when I wake up before 1:00," he said in disgust. Hiccup turned to his friends, who all backed away from the boots. "Sorry, but you're on your own this time," Amber said, holding her nose. "It's going to take more than air if you ask me," Kickin' Hawk shouted from upstairs. Hiccup stumbled outside and noticed Vikings all over the village walking outside with their boots.

"I hate Boot Night," Fishlegs moaned, throwing the boots out.

The twins were undergoing one of their usual fights, shoving the boots in each other's faces. "Why is his left foot always so much smellier than his right?" Tuffnut asked as Ruffnut held the boot in front of his face.

Astrid didn't emerge from her house, but she did throw the boots out.

"Oh no," Snotlout muttered, as he took a sniff and turned green.

Eager to get away from the boots, everyone was inside seconds later.

Well, almost everyone.

Kickin' Hawk was on top of the Haddock house, looking over the village. As Hiccup's Protector, it was part of his job to make sure that no one snuck into the house at night. He and the members of the Speed Stinger pack took shifts so that they could each get enough sleep. It wasn't long before he noticed something lurking in the shadows, snatching up the boots as it trudged through the village. Kickin' Hawk's eyes narrowed as he got a good look at the boot thief.

"Not on my watch, you don't!"

But he had to keep his perch, at least until a villain came close. He heard a hissing sound, and he turned to see a strange snake behind him. There was a rattling sound, and the snake lifted its tail to reveal a sort of rattle on the end, which it was shaking. Kickin' Hawk grunted, and swiftly kicked the snake away in the direction of the woods. When he turned, the boot thief was gone. Grunting in frustration, Kickin' Hawk slammed his fist on the roof.

* * *

><p>Snivels woke up at the sound of Kickin' Hawk's voice.<p>

"Wake up! The boots have been taken! I saw it last night!"

Snivels immediately woke up and jumped down from the rafters. "Who took them?" he asked. Kickin' Hawk leaned in and whispered what had happened in Snivels's ear.

By that time, everyone in the village was emerging from their houses to retrieve their boots, only to find that they were gone. "Where are my boots?" Stoick demanded. "They've been stolen, every last one of them," Gobber said. "Oh, that's why my feet are so cold," said Bucket. "Who could have done such a thing?" Mulch asked.

That was when Mildew and Jekyll arrived. "All I know is that they left a mighty big footprint," he said, pointing at a set of tracks in the snow with his staff.

Hiccup and his friends joined them, along with the other teens. "Oh, these are Zippleback tracks," Fishlegs said, "You can tell by half-moon shaped arches..." he was cut off by Snivels. "Maybe you should let a REAL dragon expert examine them!" He approached the footprint, pushing Mildew out of the way before getting down on all fours. "This footprint should be at least 2.25 times deeper for it to be made by a Hideous Zippleback, there aren't any traces of sweat or scales, and the claws should be spread apart by at least 3 inches minimum, therefore resembling an angle of at least 45 degrees." He stood up, satisfied, and turned to see everyone wearing a look of confusion. Annoyed, he gestured to the footprint. "The tracks are fake!" Snotlout glared at him "Why didn't you just say so, Brainiac?"

"A Zippleback didn't take the boots, and we'll prove it to you!" Snivels said, as he and Kickin' Hawk started leading everyone to the Academy. However, what was there didn't really support Snivels at all.

The arena was filled with boots, and a Zippleback was snoozing next to a huge pile of them.

And it didn't help that some of the Vikings, including Stoick and Mildew, had pulled the wrong lever and ended up falling into Snivels's security trap.

"Just because there's a Zippleback sleeping next to a pile of boots, it doesn't mean he's the one that took them!" Kickin' Hawk shouted as a muddy Stoick held up a shredded boot.

But of course, no one listened.

"How are we supposed to do any work in this weather without our boots?"

"This is outrageous!"

"How much more of this can we stand from the dragons?" Mildew demanded.

"QUIET!"

Everyone stopped shouting, and turned to Kickin' Hawk, who had his hands cupped around his mouth. He cleared his throat before speaking. "Listen to yourselves. 'My feet are cold!' Well, grow up! Everything around here is cold! I suggest that you all gather up your boots and get them fixed, since you're all so whiney about it!" He started to pant from all the yelling. The Vikings hesitated before going to retrieve their boots.

"That's it?!" Mildew protested, "No consequences for these dragons?!" "They took our boots, Mildew," Stoick said, "I don't it's the end of the world."

Snivels watched Mildew grumble in anger. "Can I kick him?" he asked. "Knock yourself out," Kickin' Hawk said. Snivels nodded before jumping up and kicking Mildew in the back of the head, knocking him out cold.

At that moment, the Zippleback woke up an trudged off, leaving a deep footprint in a patch of snow. "Wow, Snivels was right," Venus said as they examined the fresh footprint, "That is pretty deep." Blaze turned to look at the older footprint that had been left there and realized that it was a lot shallower. They were no deeper than a human's. "A Zippleback didn't take the boots," she said. "But if the dragon didn't, then who did?" Augustus asked. Blaze's eyes narrowed.

"I think I know."

* * *

><p>"Just so you guys know, I'm really starting to get a bad feeling about all this."<p>

Snivels was hanging upside-down by his tail on top of the old catapult tower, where Hiccup and the others had gathered. "Said the guy who has to talk mathematics," Snotlout scoffed. "It's science," Snivels said, "You wouldn't understand it. It messes with your head if you think about it too much." Fishlegs groaned, "All this looking up is killing me." Snivels glared at him. "I do my best thinking upside-down." He paused to think for a minute before stating, "We're going on night patrol."

Everyone stared at him as he climbed down. "We'll patrol the village at night, and keep an eye on the dragons so they don't get blamed for anything else."

"Should we clear this with our parents?" Fishlegs asked, "Because some of us aren't allowed out after a certain hour." Snotlout sneered at him. "Not allowed, or afraid?" he asked, teasingly. Fishlegs turned to him, his eyes wide with fear. "Hey, things happen after dark!"

Hiccup stepped up next to Snivels. "Guys, we have to do this! You didn't even have to hear Mildew, he wants our dragons, every dragon, banished."

"Permission to shoot first and ask questions later," Ruffnut said, raising her hand. "Permission to skip the question," Tuffnut said. Nidorino and Nidorina rolled their eyes.

"We're just patrolling," Blaze said, "No one is shooting anything." Tuffnut scowled. "Here's a question: where's the fun in that?"

Kickin' Hawk folded his arms across his chest and glared at him. "It's not supposed to be fun."

Snivels cleared his throat. "Anyone up for a late-night patrol?"

* * *

><p>All of the teens stayed up while everyone else was asleep. Their dragons stayed with them, helping to keep track of the other dragons. It had taken them a while to come up with a good name, but finally settled on the Dragon United Monitoring Brigade. Kickin' Hawk had to stop himself from pointing out that the name was dumb. Literally.<p>

"Tell me why we're doing this again," Snivels said as he climbed up one of the large posts in the Great Hall. Kickin' Hawk was waiting for him in the rafters. "The next crime will be committed here," he said. "How do you know that?" Snivels asked before sniffing the post. He realized that it was the same one that Astrid and Hiccup had stood by at Snoggletog. "Because I just know," Kickin' Hawk lied. Snivels looked up at him. "There's a sneaky side to you that I'm getting really suspicious of," he said as he resumed climbing.

Kickin' Hawk sighed. "Alright, but you have to try and keep it a secret," he said. "I'm usually not that good at keeping secrets," Snivels said, climbing into the rafters next to Kickin' Hawk. Kickin' Hawk sighed again. "I was planning on telling you all anyway," he said before he began to recite a sort of poem.

"Three Trainers,

Three Pokémon,

Three Types,

One team.

The Fire of Three burns bright,

The Grass of Five never backs from a fight,

The Water of Six moves fast in the night.

Seven Generations,

Seven Regions,

Joined as One.

Three Trainers,

Three Pokémon,

Three Types,

Many Wars to End,

And One World to Save.

The Go-Getters are Coming..."

Snivels stared at Kickin' Hawk in confusion. "What was that?" "That," Kickin' Hawk said, "Was Kyurem's Prophecy." Snivels's eyes widened. "_The _Kyurem? You mean the Legendary Pokémon?!" Kickin' Hawk nodded. "I was assigned to be the Protector of the Three Trainers of Destiny, especially the leader." "You mean Hiccup?" Snivels asked. "How'd you guess?" Kickin' Hawk asked sarcastically. "So, we're all part of a Big Heroic Destiny?" Snivels asked. "Yes," Kickin' Hawk said, "And it's my duty to protect the team. You, Hiccup, Blaze and Astrid are all part of the Prophecy." "What about the 'Water of Six'?" Snivels asked, "And the third trainer?" "I'm still looking for them," Kickin' Hawk said, "And I realize now that I could use your help." "So, to sum it all up, you're basically working for Kyruem?" Snivels asked. "His name is Fjord," Kickin' Hawk said, "And he has the rare power of seeing into the future." "So that's where the Prophecy comes from," Snivels said, "And he's been telling you when bad things will happen so that you can be there to stop them." Kickin' Hawk nodded. "But why are you keeping secrets from us when you were planning on telling us anyway?" Snivels asked. Kickin' Hawk sighed for a third time before he answered. "Speaking quite honestly, my loyalties lie with both Fjord and the Go-Getters. It is hard for me to determine where I truly stand." "Well I stand for both my team and my pack," Snivels said, "Because they are both part of my family. And you can be part of it too if you want." Kickin' Hawk gave him a thoughtful look, showing that he was listening to what he had to say.

It was then that the door to the hall creaked open. Kickin' Hawk and Snivels shrank down and kept quiet as they watched a figure walk in and start tearing up the banners and scratching at the wood. "What do we do?" Snivels asked in a whisper. Kickin' Hawk wore a look of determination.

"Signal the others."

* * *

><p><strong>There's some surprising stuff about Kickin' Hawk revealed, and he's told one of the Go-Getters the truth. And the snake that appeared will be playing a significant role in the series later on. Review, follow, or favorite.<strong>


	30. Chapter 30

Chapter 30: Framed

**Continuing with the episode, and be sure to pay attention to the snake. Also, in case you're wondering, the reason that Kickin' Hawk isn't telling anyone except Snivels about what's going on is because he isn't sure if he should tell them the truth yet. But he will soon...**

* * *

><p>It took a while for Snivels to absorb all of the energy he needed for a SolarBeam. He shot the ball of solar light into the sky, where it unleashed rays of light with bright colors.<p>

Like a beacon.

It didn't take long for the other Go-Getters to notice it, and as soon as they did, they gathered in the Great Hall along with the other teens, Stoick, Beartic, Probopass, and Gobber. Except for Amber, who was still out somewhere.

"Who, or what, could have done such a thing?" Stoick asked. "Looks like a dragon," Fishlegs said. "We don't know that for sure, Fishlegs," Hiccup said, trying to prevent Fishlegs from saying anything else. "Sure we do," Fishlegs said, looking at a set of scratches on a nearby pillar, "Look at these claw marks, it was obviously a Monstrous Nightmare..." He was cut off by Kickin' Hawk climbing up the pillar and covering his mouth. "Let me ask you a question," the Hawlucha said, "Do you ever know when to SHUT UP?!" "If you were smarter, you'd take a closer look at the claw marks," Snivels said. He walked up to the pillar and looked at the claw marks.

"Whatever did this wasn't strong or sharp enough to be made by a Monstrous Nightmare, there aren't any scorch marks on the walls or floor, and on top of it all, none of the food was touched. If a dragon really had caused all this damage, then all of the food would be missing."

"Exactly," Blaze said, stepping forward, "Hookfang and Salamence have been under our observations at all times. In fact, we sent Amber to keep an eye on them." The door to the hall opened, and Amber stepped inside. "Hookfang and Salamence went to the stables," she said, "What's going on?" She took a quick look around and gasped. "What in the blazing name of Moltres happened here?!" "You do not want to know," Snivels said, shaking his head.

Kickin' Hawk sighed. "Does anyone agree that we should have gone with my name suggestion?" "First of all, we're not interested in talking about that right now," Snotlout complained, "And second, what makes you think that your idea is better?" "I highly suggest you change the name from D.U.M.B. to O.W.C.A." Kickin' Hawk said. "What does that stand for?" Fishlegs asked curiously. "The Organization Without a Cool Acronym," Kickin' Hawk replied. "Uh, isn't that O.W.A.C.A.?" Tuffnut asked.

It was then that Mildew arrived with Jekyll. "Oh, no, the rumors are true," he said in shock, "The Great Hall. So many memories. My three weddings, their three funerals. Oh, the funerals." "And how exactly would you have heard about this from the other side of town, _villain_?" Kickin' Hawk asked. Mildew gasped. "I'm offended!" "Offended, perhaps," Kickin' Hawk said, walking up to the old man, "But if you think that we are going to keep blaming the dragons, then you are an absolute candidate for Go-Getters' Most Wanted!"

"I have a suggestion," Blaze said suddenly, "Maybe we could make a place for the dragons to sleep for the night." "Any idea where?" Tricia asked. "Not one," Blaze said sadly.

Stoick stepped forward. "Starting tonight, and continuing every night, I want every dragon on Berk under lock and key." Of course, Mildew wasn't happy about that.

As everyone left, Snivels walked up to Kickin' Hawk. "Looks like it's just you and me against the tribe, kid," the Hawlucha muttered. "At least it isn't just me," Snivels said, "I was on my own for at least a month before I met my pack." "I know how you feel, young prince," Kickin' Hawk said. The two of them left the Great Hall to catch up with their teammates.

Neither of them noticed the snake under the benches, watching them.

* * *

><p>Despite the evidence Snivels had provided about a dragon not being responsible for either of the committed crimes, no one except the Go-Getters seemed to listen to him. They gathered at the Academy for an urgent meeting.<p>

"I'm telling you, guys, the dragons are being framed!" Snivels said. "Yeah, but as much evidence you revealed, the Vikings still think otherwise," Blaze said in disappointment. Kickin' Hawk scoffed, "Those people have been fighting those innocent creatures for most of their lives. Their minds are not so easily changed. In fact, they're still just as stubborn and narrow-minded as they ever were." "Please tell me we weren't that deluded," Hiccup said with a sigh. "If anything, you two were obviously smarter and more strategic than the other Vikings," Kickin' Hawk replied, "And you two were never really Vikings. Always Go-Getters." "Does anyone have any suggestions for trying to prove the dragons are innocent?" Snivels asked, trying to keep everyone distracted. Kickin' Hawk still wasn't sure if it was the right time to tell them about the prophecy, and he certainly didn't think that they would trust him if he told them everything that he knew.

"What else can we try?" Blaze asked. "Snivels already revealed everything that proved that it wasn't a dragon," Amber said. "The only problem is that they don't listen," Tricia added. "_Lava. Dor._" Everyone turned to see a heavily pregnant Blister lying down next to Malva and her babies. Snivels sighed and walked over to the trio. "And to think we were just starting to train Freya and Squorp," he said in disappointment. "Forget them," Blaze said, "What about Blister? She's due to lay eggs in only a few days. It'll be risky to try and relocate her." Blister gave a soft groan in response. "Blaze is right," Astrid said, "Blister's in no condition to be moved away." "Which means that we have to prove the dragons are innocent," Hiccup concluded. "And we better hurry before the next crime happens," Snivels said, "If it ever does." "I'll keep an eye on the armory," Kickin' Hawk told him in a whisper, "Fjord has informed me that the next crime will occur there." "When did he tell you?" Snivels asked quietly. "We use Wingull to send air mail to each other," Kickin' Hawk said, "And don't tell the others." Snivels gave a slight nod to show that he understood.

"How are we going to convince them that the dragons didn't do it?" Augustus asked. Snivels gave him a look of determination. "We find the real criminal," he said, "Blaze told me that she had an idea who it was." "It was honestly just a guess," Blaze admitted, "But I'm starting to think that it's correct." "Okay, so what's the plan, leader?" Snivels asked. Hiccup stepped forward. "Me and Snivels will go and talk with my dad, try to change his mind, you guys make sure that all the dragons stay indoors." "Great, we get to go and talk to one of my least favorite people," Snivels grumbled. "Every Viking on this island is one of your least favorite people, Snivs," Blaze pointed out.

"Exactly."

* * *

><p>Of course, Hiccup had to keep Toothless outside while he and Snivels had a talk with Stoick. Or more accurately, while Hiccup had a talk with Stoick. Snivels didn't speak to Stoick at all, except to make a cynical remark.<p>

Kickin' Hawk was also outside, near the armory. He had heard from Fjord that the crime occurred inside the building, so he decided to climb in through the window in the side. As soon as his feet hit the wooden floor of the armory, he took cover behind a barrel, waiting for the criminal to enter.

Toothless was bored. He lay down near the Great Hall, hoping to get a few minutes of rest. But the peace was interrupted by the sound of a door creaking open. Toothless looked down into the plaza to see that the door to the armory had opened a little. Curious and suspicious, Toothless went to see what might have caused the door to open. He crept inside the building, sniffing everywhere. There was a sudden movement by the window, and Toothless turned to see what it was. But all he saw was a dark shadow leap out the window, with Kickin' Hawk following. "You have to get out of here!" he said before flying after the shadowy figure.

As Toothless tried to figure out what the Hawlucha had meant, he caught the scent of something burning. He turned to see a fireball colored pink, light blue, and dark blue; burning a nearby barrel.

A Will-O-Wisp.

Toothless suddenly understood Kickin' Hawk's warning and turned to exit the armory. As he did so, the barrel exploded, setting the entire building on fire. The Night Fury was able to escape without any injuries, and he leaped to the side to avoid the burning mass. He looked worried. Anyone who had been watching from the outside would obviously blame him for what had happened. But both he and Kickin' Hawk knew that he hadn't. He could only hope that he would somehow be proven innocent.

* * *

><p>It didn't take long for everyone to figure out that the armory was on fire. Vikings and Pokémon tried to put out the fire, but nothing worked. The fire was too strong. Even Crackers and Augustus's Hydro Pumps didn't help. The building collapsed in on itself, just as Kickin' Hawk arrived. Toothless looked at the Hawlucha hopefully. "He escaped," Kickin' Hawk said in disappointment, "Stupid Shadow Sneak attack." He noticed a Viking approaching them, and moved in front of Toothless. "It was him!" the Viking shouted, pointing at Toothless, "He set the armory on fire!" Kickin' Hawk took a step forward. "You have no proof that it was him," he said, "I saw something in there, and it..."<p>

"Kickin' Hawk?"

The Hawlucha turned to see that the Go-Getters had gathered behind him and Toothless. "It wasn't him," he said, trying to explain, "There was something else in there that caused the fire." "Did you see what it was?" Snivels asked. "No," Kickin' Hawk said, "It was too dark for me to see. But it was a Pokémon, and it knew how to use the move Will-O-Wisp. It used the move to start the fire."

Unfortunately for him, Mildew appeared.

"Hiccup's dragon has left us all utterly defenseless!"

"No!" Snivels said, "Toothless wouldn't do such a thing, and you all know it!"

But of course, Mildew was persistent.

"Sure, listen to them, Stoick. That's what got us into this mess!" He turned to look at Hiccup. "See what happens when you leave your dragon all alone, unsupervised?"

"What would you know about Toothless being out here?" Kickin' Hawk asked, "You live on the other side of town! You would have no way of knowing that he had been left out here!" "Does it matter?" asked Mildew, "With all these monsters running around lose everywhere?" "They are not the monsters here," Kickin' Hawk snarled, turning to the other Vikings, "You all are!" All of the Vikings gasped at what they heard before Kickin' Hawk continued his rant.

"I spent nearly 15 years on this island, trying to ignore all of the murderous crimes you heartless people committed, protecting two of the three Trainers of Destiny. I did what I could to protect them and the dragons. You want to know how that Monstrous Nightmare got away from the torch that had fallen on his tail? I freed him! And you know how those Terrible Terrors were able to find their way out of the village? I showed them! And the time you had those Deadly Nadders and Flygon trapped in a net? You think it was Hiccup's fault they escaped? I cut a hole in the net! I let them out! You all never knew it, but I was always there."

He stopped, and then he turned to glare at Stoick and Beartic.

"And from what Fjord has told me, only an idiot would disown their child."

He no longer cared if he revealed everything to everyone. It was time that they all knew what he had endured, and what he had been sent there to do.

"I saw that Stormcutter enter the house," he said, "But it didn't do any harm to anyone. Not on purpose, anyway. What it had done was an _accident_. And did you care? NO! You decided to fight that dragon, because of what it was. You put your own son in danger! I did what I had to do, and I had to save that child. I took him away from the village, to safety." He paused before he turned to face Stoick fully.

"I saved him from you, _chief_," he spat.

Satisfied, he turned to face the Go-Getters, who were all wide-eyed, even Snivels. He sighed. "An explanation is probably long overdue," he said calmly. Hiccup was about to say something when Astrid cut him off. "An explanation?! You did all of that stuff and you didn't bother to tell us?!" Kickin' Hawk sighed. "I didn't mean to blurt it all out like that. I was hoping that I would be able to calmly explain it to all of you." "Well, you didn't calmly explain it to us," Astrid said, extremely annoyed. Kickin' Hawk sighed again. "I have temperament issues."

Stoick approached the Go-Getters, angry with the destruction of the armory and Kickin' Hawk's outburst. "These dragons have caused too much damage," he said, "It's no longer safe to have them on Berk. I want them gone. Round them up and take them back to Dragon Island."

At those words, Kickin' Hawk and Snivels's bodies tensed. They were both angry at Stoick, and they both understood the hatred of each other for the chief.

Stoick turned to the crowd that had gathered and proclaimed, "By the end of the day tomorrow, there will be no more dragons on Berk."

Everyone dispersed. "Don't forget, boy," said Mildew as he stalked off. "After you drop of your dragons, you'll be fixing my roof."

Soon only the Go-Getters were left in the plaza. "They can't do this," Amber said, "Blister can't leave." "They don't care," Tricia said sadly, "They just want the dragons gone." They all looked up at Wavern, who sighed and lowered her head. "I can't leave my pack," Snivels said, "They're my family." "Then why can't you go with them?" Tricia asked. "He can't," Kickin' Hawk said, "He's needed here with his trainer." He soon found Blaze giving him a look of sadness and disappointment. _Here it comes,_ the Hawlucha thought to himself. "Is it true?" Blaze asked, "What you said earlier?" Kickin' Hawk sighed and looked at the ground.

"Yes."

Avoiding eye contaxct with Blaze, he muttered, "I'm sorry." Blaze lunged forward. "Blaze, no!" Snivels shouted. But Blaze went to her knees and wrapped her arms around Kickin' Hawk, hugging him tightly.

To say that they were surprised would be an understatement. They were absolutely _shocked_. No one more so than Kickin' Hawk.

"I don't care," Blaze murmered into Kickin' Hawk's neck, "I still want to be with you."

Kickin' Hawk thought about what she said and realized that she had feelings for him. But to say that he felt the same way about her would be a lie. Kickin' Hawk had never loved anyone in his life except for his father, who had been the captain of the Pokémon King's guards. He had hoped to someday obtain that role, but now he was the Protector of the Trainers of Destiny. 'Love' was too strong of a word for him.

Or was it?

He noticed the look on Astrid's face and realized that if he got in a relationship with Blaze, he'd never forgive himself. After what had just happened, there wasn't a chance that Astrid and Hiccup still trusted him. He sighed. "Well, tough," he said angrily, shoving Blaze away, "Because I don't want to be with you! I don't love anyone!" Despite not having feelings for Blaze, the words hurt him to his very core. He had never said anything so hateful to anyone that wasn't a Viking or a villain. He tried not to notice the look of hurt on Blaze's face as he turned and walked away.

It was over.

* * *

><p>The next morning, all of the teens were riding their dragons to Dragon Island, with all of the Pokémon following in a boat that they would use to get back to Berk. The Speed Stinger pack was on the boat with Snivels, who was trying to savor what could be the last moment with them. Kickin' Hawk stayed a great distance from a heartbroken Blaze, who sat at the base of the mast, trying to hold in her tears.<p>

Everyone was silent when they landed on the island. Snivels wordlessly helped Lockheed and the other hatchlings off the boat with the Speed Stinger pack. Malva landed to retrieve Torch and his siblings. Blaze gave Wavern a brief hug before the Noivern hopped off the boat and walked over to Stormfly and Astrid, who were hugging goodbye. Astrid turned to see her Noivern gazing down at her sadly. Trying to force a smile, Astrid held out a Spelon Berry, and Wavern ate it halfheartedly.

Snotlout and Magmar tried to say goodbye to Hookfang and Salamence, but the two dragons were easily distracted by a group of Wingull. The twins took turns hugging Barf and Belch's heads while the Nidos patted each of Zweilous's heads. Fishlegs and Lombre piled up some rocks for Meatlug before choking out goodbyes to her and Goodra.

Hiccup sadly removed Toothless's saddle and prosthetic fin and placed them between two large rocks. Toothless tried to follow him to the boat but Hiccup stopped him. "No, bud. You have to stay here and take care of all the other dragons. It's what you're born to do, remember?"

He gurgled softly and looked at his rider, sadness in his eyes. "It's going to be okay, Toothless," Hiccup said, "Trust me." He held out a hand, and after a moment Toothless pushed his head up against it, saying that he did and always would. Hiccup hugged him one last time before walking back to the boat.

As the boat sailed away, everyone was silent for a while. "This is the worst day of my entire life," Snivels said, curling up into a ball in the corner of the boat. Kickin' Hawk suddenly jumped down from on top of the ship's mast. "I said some things that I shoulnd't have said, and I do not expect any of you to forgive me." He turned to look at Blaze. "Especially you." He turned to look at Hiccup. "I protected you because you and Astrid are both part of a Heroic Destiny. There is a prophecy that states that three trainers and their Pokemon will be able to end all wars and bring peace to the world. I was sent by Fjord the Kyurem to protect all of you, to make sure that you could fulfill the prophecy. But I've failed."

Hiccup was speechless by what Kickin' Hawk had said. He had done all of that without being known, and he might have only been doing it because he had to, but he owed the Hawlucha his life for all that he had done.

"We haven't failed yet."

Everyone turned to look at Hiccup.

"Kickin' Hawk and Snivels are right. The dragons didn't do any of those things."

"Exactly," Kickin' Hawk said, "And something tells me that we haven't gathered enough proof for those Vikings."

Now confidant, Snivels stood up.

"We have to find the real criminal," he said, "And Kickin' Hawk and I know just where to look for him."

* * *

><p>Hiccup had been sent to fix Mildew's roof while the old man was wheeling his cabbages through the plaza. Snivels and his other Pokémon accompanied him. When he was sure that they were alone, Hiccup sent Snivels down into Mildew's house to investigate, much to the Servine's displeasure.<p>

Hiccup watched as Snivels looked around. The Servine took a quick sniff and suddenly ducked behind a curtain. When he came out he was holding a pair of hollowed out-and-stuffed Zippleback feet and a set of genuine Monstrous Nightmare talons tied to a long stick.

There was the proof they needed.

Snivels suddenly put the items back and climbed up a rope onto the roof. Hiccup was about to ask him why he did that when Mildew suddenly entered his home. Hiccup and the others ducked down, hiding. Mildew, Jekyll, and Fungus all walked in. Mildew retrieved the items he had used to frame the dragons. "These served us well, boys," he murmured, "Shame we have to get rid of them." As he turned to leave the house, he whispered to Jekyll, "I never got to thank you for using your Will-O-Wisp to set the armory on fire."

So the little Banette had played a part in the old man's scheme.

Hiccup and his friends watched as Mildew, with his sheep and Banette following, made his way slowly to the edge of the cliff near where his house was stationed and threw the proof of his actions into the ocean.

* * *

><p><em>Do you have someone that you can trust with your life? If so, you don't know how lucky you are. People like that are as rare as precious gems.<em>

_So if you find a person that you can trust without question, hold them close to your heart and never let them go._

_For there are others out there who will use that trust against you…_

* * *

><p>Mildew's items floated down toward the bottom of the ocean, and soon landed on the sea floor. A pink serpentine Pokémon stared at the items with wide eyes.<p>

"_Dratini?_"

* * *

><p><strong>There you go. Kickin' Hawk revealed his secrets, though not in the way he wanted to. My mom once told me that people who disown their children are idiots, and I thought about how Stoick had disowned Hiccup, and I started thinking to myself, "She just called Stoick an idiot." And she didn't even know it, too. Quite honestly, and this may seem extreme to some of you, I agree with that. Do you guys think that Kickin' Hawk should have yelled at Blaze like that? Does he really not understand love? The Go-Getters will be trying to get the proof in the next episode, and you-know-what. Review, follow, and favorite.<strong>


	31. Chapter 31

Chapter 31: Alvin and the Outcasts

**While the teens try to find the proof they need to show Stoick the dragons are innocent, Kickin' Hawk apologizes for his recent behavior. Meanwhile, old enemies return to take what they want.**

* * *

><p>"Fjord, I've tried the hardest I can, but I've failed."<p>

Kickin' Hawk had left to talk to Fjord, who wasn't surprised about his arrival. "So long as the Trainers of Destiny are alive, you have not failed, Kickin' Hawk." "But what about the dragons?" Kickin' Hawk asked, "You said that not everything that'll happen is written in the prophecy." "I did," Fjord replied, "And that includes the hard times you'll all have. I'm afraid that the worst is still yet to come. But, I do know how you can get the items back." "How?" Kickin' Hawk asked. "A Dratini saw the items, she can lead you to them." "Is there anything about the Dratini that I should know?" Kickin' Hawk asked. "It's a Shiny Pokémon," Fjord said, "And she is capable of joining the Go-Getters. Any other questions?" "One," Kickin' Hawk said, "What does Blaze feel about me? And do you think...maybe, just maybe, that I might...have a chance?" "That's two," Fjord pointed out. Kickin' Hawk shrugged. "A Pokémon's age is not determined by how many years they've lived," Fjord said, "Nor by what level they are. I'd say your chances with Blaze are as good as Snivels's with Amber. But only if you can give both of you a chance."

Kickin' Hawk hesitated, but then nodded. He then turned toward the exit.

"One more thing," Fjord called after him, "If you ever need help, we'll be there to help you."

"The Resistance?" Kickin' Hawk asked.

"A few members, yes."

Kickin' Hawk nodded again before leaving. Fjord watched him leave until he couldn't see him anymore.

"Are you sure that the Go-Getters will be able to outwit both Alvin and that Animus Pokémon?" said a voice from behind Fjord.

"Trust me, Volcannon," Fjord said, "I've seen what will happen in the future. There is no doubt that Snivels will be able to regain what is rightfully his."

* * *

><p><em>There's an old Viking saying: When your friend is roasting, you're the one who feels the fire.<em>

_Fortunately, since I am who I am, I'm never one for what the Vikings say._

_My name is Snivels, and I'm next in line for the Pokémon throne. And maybe you already knew that._

_And believe me when I say that there are people out there that will try to trick others into thinking that what they say is true._

_Mildew was able to fool Mr. Tight Helmet that dragons can't live on Berk._

_And we're going to prove him wrong._

* * *

><p>Snivels sighed. For what seemed like the thousandth time that week, they were down at the beach, looking for the items that Mildew had used to frame the dragons. It wasn't going well, considering that they would have probably found them sooner with the dragons helping. But all of the dragons were gone, even the Boneknappers and Grapple Grounders. Snivels had let them leave for Dragon Island, promising that they'd get them back later.<p>

"We've been here for hours and we haven't found anything!" Snotlout grumbled. "Actually, we've only been here for ten minutes," Snivels said, trying not to lose his temper, "And all you've been doing is sticking a bunch of rocks and sticks into a mound of sand."

Snotlout stood up and pointed at the mound of sand. "That," he said, "Is Snotlout Manor." He then walked up to Astrid. "All I need now is a queen." No sooner after he said that, Blaze seemed to come out of nowhere and pin his arm behind him causing him to yelp in pain. Snivels turned to Hiccup. "That is the reason why I used to not be a fan of crossbreeding," he said. "What changed your mind?" Hiccup asked. Snivels turned to glance at Amber. He sighed. "She's really special. Those big blue eyes, the sharp claws, that hot flame, her crimson skin..." "I thought Charmeleons were red," Ruffnut said. "They're actually more of a crimson," Snivels said, "At least the females are." He sighed again. "And they sure are pretty."

Tuffnut then started stomping on the "sculpture" that Snotlout had made. "What are you doing?" Snotlout wailed. "Storming the castle," Tuffnut replied with a smug grin.

Snivels sighed. "Fine. I never thought I'd say this, but does anyone else want to be an adult here?" Fishlegs raised his hand, but quickly lowered it when he noticed Snotlout giving him the Evil Eye.

"Snivs," said Blaze, "We all know that you're not happy with the dragons being framed and banished, but there's not much we can do." "That doesn't mean that we shouldn't try," Hiccup said. "I don't want to be Norbert the Negative," Fishlegs said, "But Blaze is right. The ocean is really, really vast. And the chances of finding the dragon feet are about as good as Snotlout and Astrid..." "Don't go there!" Astrid yelled at him angrily. "Going nowhere," Fishlegs squeaked.

Astrid turned to Hiccup. "Fishlegs is right," she said in a much softer voice, "Even if Mildew did throw them in the ocean, they're not just going to wash up on the shore here."

"Found it!" Snotlout suddenly shouted.

Hiccup was about to rush over when Snivels stopped him. Snotlout was standing by the shore cradling a small club. "Haven't seen this since I was a baby. You never forget your first bludgeon." He sighed and started to rock it.

Snivels gave a look that said "you've got to be kidding me." "Did his father drop him when he was a baby, or was he born like that?"

At that moment, Crackers and Augustus emerged from the water. "Did you guys find them?" Hiccup asked. The two Water-Types shook their heads sadly.

"Uh, guys?"

Everyone turned to look at Fishlegs.

"What's that?" he asked, pointing to a snake-like figure under the water. As they watched, the figure swam towards them, and started heading for the surface. A small pink head with big eyes suddenly poked out of the water.

"_Dratini?_"

Snivels walked down to the shore line and stared at the little Pokémon. "A Shiny female Dratini," he said, "Goes by the name of Lenore, or Nor for short."

There was a swooping sound, and Kickin' Hawk suddenly landed next to Snivels. "She can help us," he said, turning to the other Go-Getters. He nodded to Crackers and Augustus, who wasted no time diving into the water. "With her help, they should be able to recover the items," Kickin' Hawk said with satisfaction. He turned to face the others. "I don't really expect any of you to forgive me," he said. He looked at Blaze. "Especially you." He then turned to Hiccup. "I saved you because I knew that you were one of the Trainers of Destiny. You needed to live, regardless of what anyone thought. You were more important than anyone ever would have imagined." He turned to the rest of the team. "I am in alliance with Fjord, otherwise known as Kyurem, the writer of the Prophecy. I am acquainted with all of the Legendary Pokémon, and I've been working with them to find a way to bring peace to the world. A world where everyone, regardless of appearance, origin, and beliefs; would be treated equally. And Fjord wrote the Prophecy to show us all how it can begin."

As he finished, he walked up to Blaze. "I hope that maybe you can give me a second chance at a relationship with you. I said and did terrible things that night, and I'm sorry."

But before Blaze can respond, Crackers, Augustus, and Nor suddenly surfaced. The Salanip and Marshtomp were holding the Zippleback boots and Nightmare claw staff in there hands. "They did it!" Hiccup exclaimed. Snivels looked at him.

"What do you say we go have another talk with your dad?"

The other teens watched them from nearby. "They're just lucky," Snotlout grumbled.

* * *

><p>Kickin' Hawk set Mildew's items down on the table in front of Stoick and Beartic. "Now do you believe us?" he asked, his tone deep with annoyance and anger. Snivels was in a corner of the room, trying to stay as far away from Berk's chief as he could.<p>

At first, Stoick was speechless. He remembered everything that had happened over the past few days and realized that the Go-Getters really had been right all along. Beartic looked at his trainer and gave a slight nod. Stoick sighed. "Alright, I'm sorry. I'll go and take these to Mildew's and have a talk with him." He grabbed the items and headed to the door with Beartic following.

Snivels gave Hiccup a look of satisfaction.

"Well, that went well."

"I wouldn't push your luck just yet," Kickin' Hawk said as he watched Stoick and Beartic leave, "You never know what can happen."

* * *

><p>Minutes later, Hiccup informed Astrid what had happened. To say she was happy would be an understatement. She was absolutely <em>overjoyed<em>. They were going to get their dragons back!

"We proved that Mildew did it," Hiccup said, "We're going to see our dragons again!" "Don't forget, it was Lenore who helped us," Snivels said. "Yeah, we should thank her the next time we see her," Amber said. "Like now?" Snivels asked.

Nor was sitting off to the side, watching the group as they stopped to look at her. She tilted her head and looked at them curiously. "Uh...Hi, Nor," Snivels said nervously, "Thanks for the help, you really made quite a lot of people happy." Nor just continued to stare at them. Kickin' Hawk, who had been trailing behind the group, approached her. "She's never really seen anything like us before," he said, "She's lived most of her life in the oceans." As if to prove his point, Nor slid up to the Go-Getters and began inspecting them, one by one. She played with the leaves on Snivels's tail, stared at Amber's flame, marveled at Blaze's height, slid up against Crackers's skin, flicked Tito's ears with her tail, sniffed Venus's flower, looked inside Dragonfly's mouth, and slithered up Tricia and Augustus's bodies.

After observing the other Pokémon, Nor turned her attention to Hiccup and Astrid. Hiccup knelt down and tried to pet her, but she ducked away and slithered up to Astrid. "She likes you," Kickin' Hawk said. Astrid gave Nor a small smile and patted her on the head. Nor made a noise that sounded a lot like she was purring. Suddenly, she felt very happy. With a tiny leap, she wrapped herself around Astrid's arm and slithered up onto her shoulders. She stopped when she noticed Astrid's braided hair. She sniffed it cautiously before nuzzling against it. "Yes, that's my hair," Astrid said in slight confusion. Nor continued to nuzzle Astrid's braid, greatly admiring how soft the hair felt against her skin.

That's when Tito noticed something unusual.

"Why would one of the Berkians' ships be anchoring out there?" he asked, pointing at a rock spire maze off in the distance. There was a small boat beside one of the rock spires, anchoring. Hiccup took out his spyglass and held it up to his eye, looking at the boat. "Because it's not one of their ships," he said, putting his spyglass away.

"I never thought I'd say this," Kickin' Hawk said, "But we have to go get Stoick."

* * *

><p>Later that night, a longboat approached the island coast, running aground when it got there. A Dusknoir and several Houndoom and Mightyena jumped off the boat and onto shore, with big burly men following. "It's good to be back on the shores of Berk," said the largest of the men. The Dusknoir floated up next to him. "Don't you think so, Hyde?" the man asked the Gripper Pokémon. Hyde nodded. "Good for you, Alvin," replied the man's aid, "Not so good for them." The two men chuckled.<p>

A hissing sound came from inland. A snake slithered down to the boat and stopped when it reached the two men. Alvin grinned wickedly. "Lead us to them." The snake turned and headed inland, with the men and Pokémon following.

"You're sure that we can rely on a snake?" Alvin's aid asked. "Of course, Savage," Alvin snarled, "This snake as been helpful to us. It's only a matter of time before the Dragon Conqueror is ours."

* * *

><p>Every Viking and Pokémon on the island was huddled in the Great Hall, some of them gathering around the central fire with Stoick. The Go-Getters were sitting at a table in the corner, where no one else was.<p>

"Now is not the time to panic," Kickin' Hawk said, trying to keep the team calm. "This is the perfect time to panic!" Tito said, pulling his ears. "But that is exactly what the Outcasts want us to do," Kickin' Hawk said. He looked at Snivels, who nodded, got down on all fours, and leaned his head down to the ground and started sniffing. "There's about thirty men," he said, "Nineteen Houndoom, ten Mightyena, and a Dusknoir. All thirty men are armed with weapons. And..." he paused to take another whiff, "The leader smells like he hasn't bathed in thirty years!" He put a clothespin on his nose to block out the smell.

Kickin' Hawk turned to Hiccup. "It's your call, leader." Hiccup stood up. "We've fought off other enemies before," he said, trying to boost the team's confidence, as well as his own, "And that's because we worked as a team. But this time, without the dragons, we can't do as much. But that doesn't mean that we can't try." Astrid stood up in her seat. "He's right," she said, "This could be our chance to prove how strong the Go-Getters really are." Kickin' Hawk looked around at the other members of the team. "All those in favor of fighting the Outcasts, stand." Everyone stood up almost instantly, except for Tito. Knowing he was losing the vote, he sighed and stood up with the others. "It's settled then," Kickin' Hawk said, "We fight." "But how?" Tricia asked, "The dragons aren't here, and our trainers don't have any weapons."

"That's not entirely true," Snivels said.

* * *

><p>Minutes later, the Go-Getters were all gathered at the Academy. Snivels was able to identify the right lever, but unfortunately, Hiccup wasn't. "Okay, why do we even have that lever?" he asked as Snivels led him out of the trap.<p>

After the trap was closed, Snivels pulled a lever that opened one of the dragons' cages. Inside it was Blister, and she was lying next to three yellow and orange eggs. "I couldn't get her to go to Dragon Island," said Snivels, "And she laid her eggs, so I couldn't get myself to send her away. And please don't tell anyone about this." "We won't," Astrid said, "But what about weapons?"

Snivels grabbed a nearby barrel with suitable weapons. He dumped the contents of the barrel on the ground. "Pick the weapon that best suites you," he said. Kickin' Hawk suddenly stepped forward. "I also have something that might be useful," he said, taking out an old hatchet. He walked up to Astrid. "This belonged to Alvin," he said, handing her the weapon, "It might be useful to you." He turned to Blaze. "All of us Pokémon have to stick with their respective trainers," he said, "I'll go with Hiccup. Be careful, Blaze." The Blaziken nodded. "I will." Kickin' Hawk smiled. Then, without warning, he jumped up, grabbed Blaze's shoulder, and hoisted himself up to give her a quick kiss on the cheek. He jumped back down, leaving a shocked Blaze standing there.

* * *

><p>Snivels snuck through the village, gradually getting closer to the forge, where he kept his hand-made defense system. As soon as he knew the coast was clear, he darted into the forge to retrieve his fighting vest and whip. When he emerged, he was wearing the vest, but he soon found that he was surrounded by six Houndoom.<p>

"Oh man," he muttered under his breath, "I hate Houndooms."

The Houndoom all lunged for him, but he swiftly dodged their assaults. He then took off running in the direction of the plaza, with the pack of Houndooms following.

Snivels was able to stay ahead of them for a really long time, but as he neared the forest, the ground gradually began to climb, forming small hills. Snivels tumbled down one of the hills, head over tail, stopping when he reached the bottom. He groaned, "I knew I shouldn't have taken that left turn at Albuquerque." There was a growl, and he turned to see one of the Houndoom running down the hill he had tumbled down. When it reached him, the Houndoom tried to bite, but Snivels was gone. Growling, the Fire and Dark-Type looked around for any sign of the Servine.

"Yoo-hoo!"

The Houndoom turned to see Snivels standing behind him. The Houndoom lunged, but Snivels darted away.

"Too slow!"

The Houndoom tried again and again to catch the Servine, but Snivels kept on darting away at the last second. The speedy Servine then darted up the other hill. "I could do this all day!" he said with a teasing smile. He then groaned and sunk down behind the hill.

"But not for the rest of my life."

* * *

><p>Kickin' Hawk jumped from rooftop to rooftop, following the Houndoom and Mightyena that were prowling below him. He was proud of himself for kissing Blaze, but now he had to focus on the Pokémon that were on the prowl. He suddenly heard voices up ahead, and he crouched down as the Outcasts came into view.<p>

"I'm still not sure if we can keep taking directions from a snake, sir," Savage said as he and Alvin followed the snake into the plaza, where the Houndoom and Mightyena had stopped. "That snake has been helpful to us in the past, has it not?" Alvin asked. Savage didn't answer. "That serpent'll lead us straight to the Dragon Conqueror," Alvin snarled, "I just know it."

Kickin' Hawk watched and listened from above. He realized that Alvin had to be talking about Hiccup, but of course had no idea who the "Dragon Conqueror" really was.

* * *

><p>Hiccup was heading down to the docks to borrow a boat to go to Dragon Island. His other Pokémon were helping Blister move her eggs to a safer place, though he wasn't sure where Snivels and Kickin' Hawk were.<p>

"Hiccup, get down!"

Hiccup looked up on the roof of a nearby house to see Kickin' Hawk looking down at him. The Hawlucha pointed in the direction of the docks, where another Outcast ship was docked. A group of Outcasts, as well as more Houndoom and Mightyena climbed ashore and started heading toward the village. A green blur suddenly zipped past Hiccup and under the house Kickin' Hawk was on top of. Knowing that the blur was Snivels, Hiccup turned to see a pack of angry Houndoom charging toward him. Thinking quickly, he ducked underneath the house, with Kickin' Hawk following. The Houndoom pack ran past them, and joined the group that had come ashore.

Hiccup turned to Snivels and Kickin' Hawk. "What's going on?" he asked. "Alvin's looking for the 'Dragon Conqueror,'" Kickin' Hawk said, "And he's taking directions from a snake." "What kind of snake?" Snivels asked, nervously. "Looked a lot like a green mojave rattlesnake," Kickin' Hawk said, "But those types of snakes live down south." "A green mojave?!" Snivels exclaimed. Kickin' Hawk quickly covered the Servine's mouth, and the voices of men filled the air.

"We'll split up. You four take some Mightyena and go to the forest, and we'll take the Houndoom and head to the beach. Tell me, Savage, how many hostages is a Dragon Conqueror worth?"

As soon as they left, Snivels grabbed Kickin' Hawk's wrist and pulled his hand away. "Okay, so what's the plan?" Hiccup gave him a serious look. "Go and warn the others." As soon as the coast was clear, the three of them split up, heading in different directions, each of them hoping that they could gather the other Go-Getters in time to stop the Outcasts.

* * *

><p><strong>I know that it could be better, but I was kinda in a hurry. I'm interested what Cottonmouth25 has to say about this chapter. The rest of you, review, follow, or favorite!<strong>


	32. Chapter 32

Chapter 32: The Dragons Return

**Some shocking revelations and a good fight!**

* * *

><p>"You called for me, Fjord?"<p>

Fjord turned to see a large, green, serpentine Pokémon behind him. Rayquaza.

"I did, Styrk."

The Rayquaza shook his head. "Please call me General, sir." Fjord glared at him. "What is wrong with your name?" he asked. "Nothing," Styrk replied, "It's just that I'm not sure if the name fits. Anyway, what did you call me here for?" Fjord turned so that he was facing Styrk. "I need you to take a band of warriors and go assist the Go-Getters," he said, "They won't be able to handle it all their own." "And who do you suggest it take?" Styrk asked. Fjord thought for a moment before replying.

"I suggest that you take Grind, Cruise, Zeke, Rash, Crystalline, Ring, and Volcannon."

"And what if we're seen, Fjord?"

Fjord sighed deeply. "Tell the Go-Getters who you are. They deserve to know that they aren't fighting alone." "But there are some who are not fighting for a better world," Styrk said, "Remamber Ukiah?" "He needs to feed," Fjord said, "And we all know he lives on the life force of living creatures." "But he has been seen eating other things, has he not?" Styrk asked. Fjord nodded. "Yes, but with his food supply of berries and fish dropping, he may need to go back to his old ways." "You know as well as I do that the Outcasts and Berserkers are using up all the food in their part of the archipelago," Skyrk said, "But what is it for?" Fjord closed his eyes. "The Berserkers will attempt to capture Ukiah and use him as a weapon of destruction," he said, "They are stealing his food supply to make him eventually turn on their rivals." "And with Oswald out of the picture..." Skyrk began. Fjord opened his eyes.

"They will earn their name again."

"And what about the Outcasts?" Styrk asked, "Why are they using up the food?" "For famine," Fjord said, "They believe that if any Pokémon begin to starve, they'll have no choice but to join them, and then they'll make them their slaves." "Is there anything we can do to stop that from happening?" Styrk asked. "I tried that once," Fjord said, "But I almost lost a good comrade doing it." "Are you referring to the time you sent Kickin' Hawk and Champion to go and stop Oswald from being killed by..." "If you dare to finish that sentence, I will freeze you solid!" Fjord shouted. "What are you getting upset about?" Styrk asked. Fjord sighed. "I made the mistake of thinking the enemy could be stopped before the trouble began," he said, "But I was wrong." "I'm still surprised that he made it back alive," Styrk said. Fjord knew that he was talking about Kickin' Hawk. "Do you still want us to assist the Trainers of Destiny?" Styrk asked. Fjord said nothing. He only nodded. Realizing that Fjord wanted to be alone, Styrk turned to leave.

"Styrk."

The Rayquaza turned around. "Yes, sir?"

"If you see Kickin' Hawk," Fjord said, "Tell him...I'm sorry. For causing him so much pain."

Styrk nodded. "I will, sir."

He then left the ice cave.

* * *

><p>Snivels was on the run. Again. The Houndoom from before had tracked him down, and he was not happy. "I don't suppose you wanna talk about this!" Snivels said as he ran away from the angry Pokémon. He noticed his friends up ahead with Blister and her eggs. "Incoming!" he shouted. They turned to see him running to them with the Houndoom in hot pursuit. Shocked, Amber turned to Crackers. "Hold it off." Crackers set down the egg he was carrying and fired a Hydro Pump at the Houndoom. The Fire-Type collapsed, unconscious.<p>

Snivels caught up with the others. "The Outcasts are looking for Hiccup," he said. "What would they want him for?" Venus asked. "They think he's the 'Dragon Conqueror,'" Snivels said, quoting the words, "And we're not really sure why they want him." "Where is Hiccup?" Amber asked. "We split up," Snivels said, "My guess is he's hiding somewhere." "Should we go look for him?" Amber asked. Snivels shrugged. Crackers picked up the egg he had set down. "We obviously have quite a lot of trouble on our hands," he said. "And paws," Venus added. "We still have to move Blister's eggs," Snivels said, "I'll go and try to warn the other members, you guys go with Blister." They nodded and hurried after the retreating Lavador.

Snivels ran past the unconscious Houndoom, following the scent of the remaining Go-Getters.

* * *

><p>Hiccup was finding it very difficult to find good hiding places, especially with the Outcasts marching all over the village. Kickin' Hawk scouted the areas ahead, gesturing to Hiccup when it was all clear. He had been secretly thinking about how he had been trying to protect Hiccup, and realized that his actions seemed almost fatherly. At first, anyone would have thought he'd intended to become a surrogate father, but he was just doing his job.<p>

Looking ahead, he noticed Outcast guards leading a group of captured Vikings to Thor's Beach. He ducked down and watched as they left the village entirely. Hearing voices from behind, Kickin' Hawk turned to see a couple of Outcasts heading where Hiccup was hiding. Swiftly leaping off the rooftops, he landed a few feet ahead of the guards and threw a rock to their right, where it caused a loud clatter. The sound attracted the attention of the guards, and they hurried to investigate.

Neither he nor Hiccup noticed the group of Outcasts, Houndoom, and Mightyena that were disarming the remaining Go-Getters.

* * *

><p>"There's too many of them," Blaze said, panting heavily, "We can't hold them off much longer." She and Astrid were back-to-back, surrounded by guards. Tricia, Augustus and Dragonfly were battling with the Houndoom and Mightyena, without much success. Nor had disappeared, most likely out of fear of getting hurt.<p>

The Outcasts were easily overpowering them. The Pokémon were tiring out, and they were running out of options. In less than a minute, they were restrained by the guards and being carried off to Thor's Beach.

Nor watched from inside a bush, her eyes wide with fear.

* * *

><p>Snivels and his friends had been chased down to Thor's Beach, shortly after hiding Blister and her eggs, by a pack of Mitghtyena. The Dark-Type Pokémon were fast runners, and were able to keep pace with them. Snivels stopped, and was about to battle with the pack leader when something else caught his attention. The other half of the Go-Getters were being led there by a group of Outcasts, who froze when they noticed what the Mightyena had chased down there. "Oh, no," Tito whimpered.<p>

There was a laugh, and they all turned to see Alvin approaching. "About time you got here," he said with an evil grin, "I was just about to start asking questions." Snivels remained silent, not knowing how the Outcasts would react when they realized he could talk. He kept his mouth shut as they were all lined up in front of a large boulder that Alvin stood on.

"If you haven't yet figured it out," Alvin said, pacing on top of the boulder with Hyde floating next to him, "I'm the one and only Alvin the Treacherous. And just to be clear, that name was earned."

Snivels's eyes widened. He'd heard that before.

"_My name was earned, after all._"

That was what he heard as he escaped, just seconds before his mother was killed. He ignored the Twidiots' joking as he finally realized who the Pokémon poachers were. He just barely heard Alvin declare that he was looking for the "Dragon Conqueror." It didn't take a genius to know who he meant.

Mildew, who was standing behind Astrid and Blaze with Jekyll, whispered in Astrid's ear, "Say goodbye to your beloved Hiccup." He was about to call for Alvin, but both Blaze and Astrid punched him in the face, knocking him out cold. Alvin gave them a suspicious look before continuing his announcement. Snivels glared at Alvin with pure hatred, having finally learned what he had done. There was a hissing sound, and he and the other Pokémon turned to see the green mojave rattlesnake that had been watching them.

Snivels forgot about his hatred and gasped fearfully. "She's found us," he said. "Who's found us?" Venus asked nervously. Snivels hesitated before answering. "Sarabeth." The snake then raised its head, its eyes staring at them intently. "Who's Sarabeth?" Blaze asked, "The snake?" "That," Snivels said slowly, "Is not...a snake."

The snake then lowered its head to the ground. Almost instantly, it began to change. It started growing, and its coils grew shorter. Its skin became floppy and lose, and soon it fell to the side to reveal a fully-grown Serperior with a cold, evil look in its eyes, which were purple instead of the usual red.

The color of evil.

"I see my appearance disturbs you," Sarabeth said coldly. She looked at Snivels. "And I'm still finding it hard to believe that you're still alive." "How does she know you?" Blaze asked. "She's my..." Snivels hesitated before finishing. "...Aunt." Everyone gave him a shocked look. "From my mother's side," he added.

Sarabeth shook her head. "What a pity," she said, "So disappointing when your plans don't work out the way you want them to." The bottom half of the snakeskin still covered her tail. She looked down and started playing with it. "I used to be beautiful," she said, "As beautiful as any Serperior can be. But then my brother-in-law had to go and ruin everything. Turning me..." She gripped the snakeskin tightly, yanking off her tail. "...Into this!" There was a rattlesnake's rattle where her leafy Serperior tail should have been. Snivels shuddered at the sight. Sarabeth stared at her rattle. "A hideous side effect from the enchanted snakeskin," she said.

Alvin noticed her. "Sarabeth, eh? I was sure their was something peculiar about that snake." "Spare me the thanks," Sarabeth said, "We've got work to do." "She's with Alvin?!" Snivels shouted. Realizing what he did, he covered his mouth. Too late. Alvin noticed him. "A talking Servine, eh? That'll sell for a high price." Snivels removed his hands from his mouth. "I should know that poachers sell rare Pokémon," he said. "You think you know what happened to your family now?" Sarabeth asked, slithering up to him. There was a swooping sound, and Kickin' Hawk suddenly appeared. "I saw it happen," he said, "This Serperior is a traitor to her species. Not to mention, every Pokémon." "Then tell them," Sarabeth said, "Tell them why they're going to be..." She made a slicing motion with her finger across her throat.

Kickin' Hawk sighed before beginning. "It started nearly four years ago. Sarabeth was born an Animus, a Pokémon with magic properties. As she grew, she used those powers to try and help others on the island. But it wasn't long after she'd evolved to her final form when her powers began to take over her mind. She lost control of her thoughts and feelings, and her good intentions were replaced with pure evil. Soon after, she began to seek out the one thing that would give her power over all the Pokémon. She wanted the throne. But Svenan was wise to her true nature and refused. He married her sister, Salene, instead. And Sarabeth,...was she jealous. She decided that she had to get rid of Salene, so she cast a spell on a snakeskin, causing the wearer to turn into a snake. But Svenan found out what she was doing and knew he had to stop her. So, when she was distracted, he threw the snakeskin over her. And I'm sure I don't have to say what happened next." The others understood immediately. That was how Sarabeth ended up being a snake.

Kickin' Hawk continued. "Svenan gave the snake to a Braviary, and sent it to take her to another island. But she would not hear the end of it. She found the Outcasts. And she led them to the island that Svenan and his family were living on."

Snivels froze. That was how the Outcasts had found them. That's how he and his family got out-flanked. It had been Sarabeth the entire time, and he had failed to see it. "You led them to our island?" he asked, "You betrayed your own kind?!" "Isn't it wonderful when everything becomes clear?" Sarabeth asked. Suddenly, a group of Ekans, Arbok, Snazap, Cobolta, and Seviper sprung out from behind some rocks and wrapped around the Go-Getters. But Astrid rolled away and tried to throw the hatchet Kickin' Hawk had given her at Sarabeth. The Animus noticed the weapon, however, and slapped it away with her tail. The weapon landed at Alvin's feet.

"My old hatchet!" Alvin exclaimed as he picked it up, "I was wondering when I'd be getting this back."

Sarabeth ignored him as she wrapped around Astrid, her cold, evil eyes flashing a stony glare. "Trying to kill me, are you? It doesn't matter. As soon as the Go-Getters are destroyed, there will be no one left to fulfill the prophecy. Then we will rule the entire world, with no one to stop us." No one knew how Sarabeth had found out about the prophecy, but they realized that Sarabeth was intent on killing the Go-Getters and ruining the entire prophecy. "You will never get away with this!" Snivels yelled, trying to escape from the coils of a Seviper. Sarabeth turned to him. "You are not worthy of being a Go-Getter, let alone a king. You are a pathetic little brat." Her eyes then began to glow a dark purple. "Fit only to serve as my slave." She was trying to hypnotize Snivels. The Servine continued to try and free himself until his body went limp. "Your...slave..."

Tito struggled against the iron grip of an Ekans and looked around to see everyone restrained by a snake-like Pokémon. Even Blaze was struggling to free herself. "Oh, no," he whimpered. "Oh, yes!" Alvin exclaimed.

Sarabeth continued to hypnotize Snivels, her eyes narrowing. "Yes..." Snivels muttered, "Yes..." He suddenly stiffened and glared at Sarabeth. "Nah." Sarabeth gasped and stopped her hypnotic gaze. "What?! No one is immune to my power!" "I don't go for the whole mind-slave thing," Snivels said with a bored expression. Sarabeth snarled. "Your will is strong," she said, "But your flesh is weak!" "Not even," Snivels said, "You never took the time to learn everything about us." As he spoke, Astrid took out a knife and stabbed Sarabeth's tail. Sarabeth shrieked and released her grip on Astrid, who immediately ran out of the Serperior's striking distance. Unfortunately, she ran straight into Alvin.

"You should know that I hate it when people don't cooperate," Alvin said as he dragged Astrid onto the boulder. "Now tell me, who's you Dragon Conqueror?"

"Leave them alone."

Astrid looked up to see Hiccup on a rock above the boulder. "Hiccup? What are you doing here?" she asked. Hiccup jumped down onto the boulder and looked at Alvin. He stood up straight, in an attempt to look heroic.

"I'm the Dragon Conqueror."

There was a long silence. Snivels rolled his eyes and muttered, "Three, two, one..."

Alvin burst out laughing. "You? Stoick's little embarrassment?" Snivels rolled his eyes again. He had expected that.

"I drove the dragons from Berk," Hiccup said, "Look around. Do you see any here?" Alvin stopped laughing and looked at him, thoughtfully. "It's true," Astrid said quickly, "He even conquered a Night Fury!" Alvin stared at Hiccup. "You're bluffing." "Am I?" Hiccup said, "There's only one way to prove it, isn't there?" Alvin glared at him. "Take me to the dragons' nest." He turned to Sarabeth. "Make sure that none of them follow us," he said before grabbing Astrid and tossing her toward the Serperior. "With pleasure," Sarabeth said, wrapping Astrid up in her coils once again.

Hiccup glared at the evil Pokémon. "You better not hurt her." "That is for me to decide," Sarabeth said, her eyes narrowing. Alvin grabbed Hiccup by the arm and led him away. When they were gone, Sarabeth tightened her coils, making it hard for Astrid to move. She managed to glance at Snivels. "Care to be resourcful?" she said through gritted teeth. "Anytime," Snivels said. "Then Cut yourself free," Astrid whispered. Understanding what she meant, Snivels wiggled until his arms poked out of Seviper's coils. Both of them started glowing, and he sliced at Seviper's body. The Poison-Type Pokémon shrieked and loosened its grip. Snivels easily slipped through its coils. Sarabeth turned to him. "You really think that you can stop us?!" she said in anger. "No," Snivels said, "Not by myself." He then turned to Blaze, who was wrapped up in the coils of an Arbok. He gave a slight nod, and Blaze used Flamethower on the Arbok. The snake-like Pokémon immediately released her. "Free the others," Snivels said, "I'll take care of Sarabeth."

Blaze turned to the other snake-like Pokémon and started to breathe in for a Flamethrower. But the snake minions released their victims and scattered. "Cowards," Sarabeth muttered under her breath. She looked at Snivels. "You can't defeat us, no matter what you do." "We just made your army leave," Snivels said, "So why don't you just let our second-in-command go." The minions suddenly appeared at Sarabeth's side. They hadn't retreated at all. "Surrender or be terminated," Sarabeth hissed. "Well, when you put it that way,..." Snivels started. Kickin' Hawk stepped forward. "Go-Getters don't give up," he said. Snivels looked at him for a moment before turning back to Sarabeth. "What he said." "Suit yourself," Sarabeth said, turning to her minions. "Destroy them!" The minions all hissed and lunged forward...

...Only to be knocked back by a powerful Dragon Pulse. Sarabeth stared in shock at what had just occurred. There was a rumbling sound, and the ground started shaking. A large red figure appeared, and blasted the minions with Fire Blast. Sarabeth grunted in frustration, and was about to attack when something slammed into her back, causing her to release Astrid. Sarabeth turned to see a strange, unfamiliar Pokémon hovering in front of her. The Pokémon gave the Animus a wicked grin before a powerful blast of fire appeared out of nowhere, scorching Sarabeth's back.

Kickin' Hawk turned away from the occurring chaos to see Rayquaza floating nearby. "I should have known," the Hawlucha said, shaking his head. "Fjord sent us to lend a hand," Styrk said, "Looks like we came just in time. And Fjord asked me to tell you he's sorry." Kickin' Hawk shook his head, "I don't blame him." He turned back to the battle to see Groudon, Kyogre, Zekrom, Reshiram, and three unfamiliar Pokémon fending off the snakes. "New recruits?" he asked. "Diancie, Hoopa, and Volcanion," Styrk replied, "Powerful and Legendary all around."

Groudon suddenly stomped in front of the teens. "Okay, I give up," Fishlegs said, "What is that?!" No one said anything. "Snivels, what is that?" Astrid asked. "Groudon," Snivels said, "A Legendary Pokémon. Known to us as the Guardian of the Land." "Why did he answer you?" Fishlegs asked in confusion. Snivels kept quiet. "He only answers questions that are asked by those he trusts," Astrid said. She turned back to Snivels. "What about the others?" "There's Kyogre, the Guardian of the Sea," Snivels said, "Rayquaza, the Guardian of the Air. Zekrom, the Guardian of Ideals. Reshiram, the Guardian of Truth. And those other three I've never seen before, but I'm sure they're important."

The teens watched the battle in complete bewilderment. Snotlout's expression suddenly changed to determination, as he grabbed Magmar by the arm and started walking toward the battlefield. Astrid noticed him. "What are you doing?" "We're going to defeat those Pokémon," came Snotlout's reply. "Are you crazy?!" Astrid shouted, "These guys come from legend! They're basically gods!" "Legend my butt!" Snotlout shouted, "Magmar, Flamethrower, now!" Magmar hesitated before firing a Flamethrower at one of the Pokémon. The attack hit Kyogre in the head. The huge Pokémon turned to look at Magmar before firing a Hydro Pump at him. In just a few seconds, Magmar was soaked. But Kyogre kept attacking. "I suppose we have to help them?" Snivels asked. "We don't have to rush," Astrid said.

Sarabeth recoiled at the sight of her minions getting beaten by the Legendary Pokémon. She raised her tail and rattled it. The minions heard the rattling and immediately retreated, climbing onto the one remaining Outcast ship. "You have not seen the last of me," Sarabeth hissed before climbing onto the boat and cutting the rope that had it tied to the docks. She turned to look at her minions. "Stop being stubborn and get back to work!" The snakes recoiled before slithering into the water and grabbing ropes in their jaws. They started swimming away, dragging the boat with Sarabeth behind them.

The Groudon watched the Animus go. "Hopefully we won't be seeing her soon," he said. "You and me both," Snivels grumbled. The Hoopa scoffed. "And she thought those snakes could beat us?" Kickin' Hawk sighed. "Ring, please." "I hate to interrupt," Snivels said, "But maybe you could introduce us?" Ring looked at him. "Is that the Grass of Five?" she asked. "Yes, yes he is," Kickin' Hawk said, "His name is Snivels." He pointed to Astrid and Blaze. "That's the Fire of Three, Blaze, and her trainer, Astrid." He then turned to the rest of the Go-Getters. "That's Amber, Crackers, Venus, Tito, Tricia, Augustus, and Dragonfly." He then pointed to the Legendary Pokémon. "That's Styrk, Cruise, Grind, Zeke and Rash." Each Pokémon bowed their head as Kickin' Hawk said their name. He then pointed to the other three. "Miss Personality here is Ring, the fairy rock is Crystalline, and that's...Volcannon." The Volcanion stepped forward and bowed his head. "A Fire and Water-Type," Ring muttered, "Not exactly the best combo in my opinion."

Styrk leaned his head down so that it was level with Kickin' Hawk. "I haven't seen you since what happened to Champion," he said, "Fjord says that he's sorry about what happened." Kickin' Hawk hunger his head. "I don't blame him." "Who's Champion?" Amber asked. Kickin' Hawk sighed. "Champion was my father." "Was?" asked a very confused Venus. "He's dead," Kickin' Hawk said, "We were sent to save an innocent life to prevent war between tribes. But I failed. Both Champion and the victim were killed. I lost not only my father, but my pride as well." He lifted his cape-like feathers to reveal his scar. "This I received in the battle. A constant reminder of my failure. Fjord eventually had to send me back to help with the fires that one night, and I realized that I was needed here. I haven't left the island since." "That would probably explain why you showed up," Snivels said. "But where have you been living?" Blaze asked. "I built a home for myself at Raven Point," Kickin' Hawk said, "It's easy to get to, once you know where it is. I've been thinking that maybe you would all like to move in with me. There's plenty of room for the whole team, dragons included." "We'll consider your offer," Astrid said, "But right now, we have to get to the dragons' nest." "Not a problem," Styrk said, lowering to the ground so that they could climb on his back.

Blaze turned to Snivels. "Okay, what's the plan?" Snivels hesitated for a few seconds before responding. "We all go to the island, get the dragons back. Fight, fight, fight. We win." Amber walked up to him and hugged him. "I like that plan."

Kickin' Hawk started to direct the Go-Getters onto Styrk's back, but noticed that Blaze was kneeling down next to him. "I wanted to ask you about that kiss," she said. "What about it?" Kickin' Hawk asked. "Why did you do it?" Blaze asked. Kickin' Hawk turned to face her, and gave her a small smile. "Because I have feelings for you, Blaze." "You do?" Blaze asked, her eyes wide. Kickin' Hawk's smile widened. "But you said that you don't love anyone," Blaze said. "About that," Kickin' Hawk said, "I knew that if I did say that, Astrid wouldn't exactly, well...approve of it." Blaze nodded. "I see what you mean. So...?" Kickin' Hawk sighed. "What I'm trying to say is, I like you, Blaze." "You mean, like more than a friend?" Blaze asked. She wanted to know for sure. Kickin' Hawk nodded. Blaze smiled. "I like you too." "I hate to interrupt," Styrk said, "But we've got to get going." Kickin' Hawk sighed. "Let's go." He helped Blaze up onto Styrk's back before climbing on himself. After making sure that everyone was on, Styrk took off in the direction of Dragon Island, with the other Legendary Pokémon following.

* * *

><p>Hiccup had a plan. A plan he had actually thought out. Since Alvin needed him to prove that he was the "Dragon Conqueror," he had to be kept alive. But it was a little hard for him to believe that he was actually destined to defeat all of the villains and end all wars, including the ones that Alvin would possibly caused. He was beginning to wonder how he and the others would be able to defeat a man like Alvin. From what he was telling him, he was Berk's most feared enemy. But he was too caught up in his thoughts to actually answer his questions. He was able to hear Alvin mention something about the Red Death. He finally snapped back to reality when he felt the ship run aground. They had reached the island.<p>

Hiccup had heard from Snivels many times about how the Red Death had been too big to come and go from the mountain, and had to get the other dragons to hunt for it. A growing hunger eventually led to the behemoth being driven to eat the dragons that didn't bring it enough food. This caused it to become more and more like a tyrant, not caring at all for the other dragons' well being. It's only concern became its unsatisfying hunger. And it stayed that way until it had been killed, thus freeing the dragons from their constant hunting.

As they got off the boat, there was a growl. Hiccup turned in the direction of the growls and saw Toothless jump into the clearing from behind some rocks. "Is that a...?" Alvin started, but Hiccup answered before he could finish. "A Night Fury. The unholy offspring of lightning and death itself." As much as he hated saying that, he knew he had to convince Alvin.

The Outcast soldiers readied their weapons, and the Pokémon snarled. "No!" Hiccup shouted, "It will...only make him angrier." The Outcasts lowered their weapons. "By all means, proceed," Alvin said, gesturing to Toothless, "I hope you're not squeamish."

Hiccup tried to ignore what he said as he fearlessly approached Toothless, who recognized him almost immediately. Bounding over, the black dragon pounced on Hiccup and started licking his face. "Yeah, I'm happy to see you too, bud," Hiccup said quietly. The Outcasts stared in confusion. "Maybe they taste their prey before they eat it," Alvin muttered. Hiccup gently pushed Toothless's muzzle away from his face. "We can catch up later, Toothless," Hiccup whispered, "But for now, just play along."

Toothless backed up, allowing Hiccup to stand up. Hiccup started to make his way to the rocks, holding up his arms in mock defense. "You can't defeat me, you dirty lizard!" he said loudly. Toothless reared up and flapped his wings. That was enough to convince the Outcasts. Hiccup gradually got closer to the rock under which he had stashed the saddle and stirrup for Toothless. When he reached it, Toothless spread his wings to cover Hiccup as he pulled out their riding gear and started to put it on.

"What're you doing, boy?" Alvin asked, trying to see past the Night Fury's wings. Hiccup finished equipping their gear, and climbed onto the saddle. He and Toothless turned to face Alvin. "I'm not the Dragon Conqueror," he said, his voice full of courage, "I'm the Dragon Trainer!" He clicked the stirrup, and Toothless shot up into the air. It wasn't long before Alvin ordered his men to fire the catapults. But they had underestimated Toothless's speed. He easily dodged all the boulders, then destroyed the catapults with his plasma blasts.

But neither he nor Hiccup noticed three crossbow arrows the Outcasts had fired at them.

Luckily for them, a blast of fire scorched the arrows, disintegrating them. Hiccup turned to see the other Go-Getters and Riders on their dragons. He smiled. "What took you all so long?" "Why?" Astrid asked, "Did you miss us?"

Hiccup would have admitted that he did miss them, especially her, but it would have to wait until later. He suddenly noticed Cruise leading another ship that had Stoick and Gobber on it. Styrk suddenly appeared beside Toothless, and saluted them. Kickin' Hawk soared by and landed on Styrk's back. "Lead the way," he said. Hiccup nodded, and directed Toothless into a dive, the others following. Styrk fired a Dragon Pulse, destroying one of the Outcasts' remaining catapults. A powerful Fire Blast suddenly blasted another catapult, and Grind appeared from behind one of the rock spires.

"Shoot them dragons down!" Alvin shouted, loading the last catapult. He had intended to aim at Hiccup and Toothless, but in his haste, he fired in the wrong direction. Astrid noticed the rock heading for her, and so did Stormfly. The Nadder panicked and went into a roll, causing Astrid to lose her balance and get thrown off the saddle. Hiccup watched in horror as Astrid landed on the deck of Alvin's ship. Hyde suddenly appeared behind her and grabbed her firmly. "Hold your fire!" Hiccup shouted, "They have her!"

Despite his shouting, Snotlout directed Hookfang to fire a blast of flames near the Outcasts' boat. "What did I just tell you?" Hiccup asked. "I heard you say 'fire,'" Snotlout replied. "I said 'hold your fire!'" Hiccup shouted. "There, you said it again," Snotout pointed out. This earned him a blast from Blaze's Flamethrower. "Now is not the time for you to be a smart aleck!"

Kickin' Hawk looked away from the quarreling to see that a fine layer of steam forming on the surface of the water. He whistled to Hiccup and pointed at the steam. Hiccup noticed it and realized what Kickin' Hawk was trying to tell him. "Everyone, fire at the water!"

At his command, all the riders directed their dragons to fire into the water, causing huge amounts of steam to form. Blaze fired her Flamethrower, adding even more steam to the mix. In minutes, the Outcasts' boat was surrounded by steam so thick, they couldn't see anything that wasn't on the ship. Something landed behind Hyde, who turned to see Snivels folding up his leather wings. Hyde's eye glowed red, and a blue transparent box appeared around the ship. Trick Room. Snivels glared at him. "You can't make me slow down," he said, and was about to attack when a powerful blast of blue and black energy suddenly blasted Hyde, causing him to let go of Astrid. Snivels looked behind him to see Nor perched on the rim of the ship. Hyde groaned as he got up. "I'll hold him off," Snivels said, "You guys go." Astrid grabbed Nor and ran to the front of the ship.

Alvin noticed Hyde hovering above Snivels. "Finish it!" he shouted. Hyde pulled back his arm, which became surrounded in purple and black energy. Thrusting his arm froward, the energy burst forward in the shape of his fist. Shadow Punch. Snivels's glare intensified before he sped away, causing the Shadow Punch to miss. Alvin was stunned. "What?! That's impossible! It dodged the Shadow Punch!" Snivels suddenly appeared behind Hyde, and then hit him with Leaf Blade.

As the two Pokémon battled, Astrid carried Nor with her to the from of the ship, where Hiccup and Toothless were waiting. Climbing up the stern, Astrid jumped onto the saddle, behind Hiccup, and wrapped her arms around him. Hiccup directed Toothless away from the ship, noticing that the water beneath them was beginning to glow orange. Snivels noticed this as well, and climbed up the mast, unfolding the leather wings, and taking off. Just as they cleared from the ship, a blast of fire erupted from beneath the water. Volcannon had positioned himself underneath the Outcasts' ship, and had used Overheat from under the water. The blast destroyed the ship, and badly injured many of the Outcasts. Even Hyde and Alvin took damage.

The Go-Getters reunited to watch the ship's destruction. Ring suddenly appeared beside Kickin' Hawk, who was gliding next to Snivels. "I take back what I said about Volcannon," she said. "I thought you would," Kickin' Hawk said. He then turned to the other Go-Getters. "The offer for coming to live with me is still on the table, by the way." Hiccup turned to look at his friends, who all nodded. He looked at Kickin' Hawk and smiled. Kickin' Hawk gave a slight nod and started to lead the Go-Getters back to Berk.

None of them bothered to notice Alvin and Hyde climb onto the shore of Dragon Island, with Savage and a Mightyena following.

* * *

><p>Alvin watched as the Go-Getters and Riders headed back to Berk. Despite his loss, he was somewhat happy. Now that he knew Berk's secret, he would find a way to defeat them.<p>

"How disappointing."

Alvin turned to see Sarabeth's boat arrive, with Sarabeth getting off the boat and slithering onto shore. "You promised me the throne," she said in disappointment. "And I believe you promised me the dragons," Alvin replied. "Not just that," Sarabeth said, "But I promised you an easy victory. May I remind you, though, that good things come to those who wait." She looked at the retreating heroes.

"Soon, we will triumph."

She then rattled her tail, which she did whenever she was plotting revenge.

* * *

><p>Kickin' Hawk led the Go-Getters into the forest, where they found a large cottage. They landed in front of the door, which Kickin' Hawk opened. "Is this where you live?" Hiccup asked. "It's where I reside," Kickin' Hawk said, "I've never really considered it a home." "How come?" Snivels asked. Kickin' Hawk shrugged. "Probably because I've had no one to share it with," he said. He led them all inside after they dismounted their dragons.<p>

The inside of the cottage resemblem that of a Viking home, but without the hunting and dragon-killing trophies that were sometimes hung on the walls. There was a second floor, which had a desk and a couple of beds, as well as a few dozen extra blankets. "You're sure you're okay with us living here?" Hiccup asked. "I made this place suitable for all of you," Kickin' Hawk said, "And all I ask in return is being a part of your team."

Hiccup smiled and held out his hand. Kickin' Hawk hesitated before taking it. He smiled. He wasn't just the Protector of the Trainers of Destiny, but also one of Hiccup's Pokémon partners.

Blaze then approached Kickin' Hawk. "What you said before," she said, "Did you really mean it?" "I did," Kickin' Hawk said, "I've realized that my feelings for you have actually been getting stronger, and I'm hoping that maybe you could give me a second chance." Blaze smiled and nodded. "I'd be glad to."

Astrid then noticed that Nor was wrapped around her leg. "I'm guessing that you want to join us too," she said. Nor nodded eagerly. Astrid smiled and picked her up. She looked back at Hiccup, who smiled at her. She smiled back, and then grabbed him by the arm and pulled him in for a kiss. Nor's eyes widened, and she closed them tightly, but then peeked out again. After about a minute, Astrid broke the kiss. "That's for saving me," she said. Hiccup smiled before pulling her in for another kiss. It didn't last as long as the previous kiss, but it had just as much meaning. Hiccup pulled away and blushed. "And that's..." He paused, before finishing, "...Because I love you." Astrid gave him a small smile before kissing his cheek. "I love you, too." Hiccup's smile widened.

Things were finally looking up.

* * *

><p><em>It's funny how an attack by your greatest enemy can change things overnight. We set out to prove that our dragons would never hurt us.<em>

_And what we proved...was that they would protect us, with their lives._

* * *

><p>Fjord was in his cave. He had been watching the battles with his special vision, and he smiled at the sight of the Go-Gettes settling in their new home.<p>

"Am I interrupting, sir?"

Fjord opened his eyes and turned to see Styrk behind him. "I wanted to report back to you," Styrk said, trying to explain. "It's fine, Styrk," Fjord said, "I saw the whole thing. And I've decided that from now on, we are in league with the Go-Getters." Styrk nodded.

"Yes, Fjord."

* * *

><p><strong>I'm SO sorry that it took so long for me to update! But things have been busy with school and everything. Please leave me a review, and ill try to update this story, and the others, as soon as I possibly can.<strong>


	33. Chapter 33

Chapter 33: How to Pick Your Dragon

**The title says it all. And I'm running out of good intros.**

* * *

><p>Snivels the Snivy was trapped.<p>

He was in a small wooden cage, with a small blanket draped over it, giving him no viewpoint of the outside world. He could tell that he was being carried somewhere by someone. And he knew that someone was a Viking.

Vikings.

How he hated them.

He had lost his family to Vikings, and he had to take orders from them countless times. He had more trainers than he could count. And all of them thought that he was too weak to use in battle. But he just wouldn't obey them. He never obeyed a Viking.

But he had made an exception.

His first trainer was unlike any of the others. She was kind, and she treated him like an equal.

As far as he was concerned, she was no Viking.

And now he was trapped. And he had been trapped by them.

He had been looking for food in the forest with his pack, when he stumbled into a dragon trap. His pack had tried to free him before a Viking arrived to check the trap. Snivels told the pack to hide so they wouldn't be killed. And now he was being led away from his forest home, to where he had no idea. He heard the sound of a door opening, and realized that the Viking was taking him inside a house.

"Sir," the Viking said, "I found something in one of the dragon traps." "Well, what is it?" said another voice. Snivels assumed that it had to be someone important. He felt the cage jerk a little, and realized he had been set on a table. Then, in one swift motion, the blanket was removed, and Snivels could finally see where he was.

He was in what appeared to be a rather large house. There was a set of stairs leading to the second floor, a fireplace to cook food, and at least a dozen shields hanging on the wall. He turned to see two large Vikings looking down at him, one of which he recognized as the chief.

Although he hadn't taken the time to learn everything about the village, he did figure out to recognize the chief when he saw him.

Stoick reached for the cage, and Snivels glared at him. He lunged onto the bars of the cage, startling the chief, who drew his hand back. "That thing is acting like a dragon", he said.

_A dragon, eh? I'll show him a dragon!_

Snivels retreated to the other end of the cage and looked back at Stoick. And growled. Or at least tried to. Stoick grunted. "We'll deal with him later." He turned to leave, with the other Viking following.

As soon as they left, Snivels darted to the cage door. He fiddled with the handle that locked it, until it unlocked, and the cage door swung open. Snivels walked out of the cage and jumped off the table. They'd have to do batter than that to trap him.

Vikings.

Always so stubborn and narrow-minded.

Snivels realized that they'd be back, and decided to hide upstairs. The stairs were just small enough for him to jump up on to climb to the second floor. When he was halfway up, he noticed something. He sniffed, and realized that there was a strange scent. It wasn't a Viking, which he concluded smelled like rotten fish and dirty hair. This scent was clean, and a lot less musky. And it was coming from the second floor. He quickly climbed the stairs, and noticed that it was a room. And it was surprisingly empty.

Or at least that's what it appeared to be.

Snivels was so focused on examining the room, he failed to notice the teen watching him. He finally notice him when he jumped up onto the bed.

Snivels recognized the teen immediately. He had watched him countless times, being bullied and teased by most of the other teens. He understood how he felt most of the time, and vowed to one day become his friend. And here he was, in the teen's room, standing on his bed, and staring at him. Although he hadn't taken time to learn his name, Snivels could already tell that they had a lot in common. He watched as the teen kneeled down and reached out to pet him. But Snivels had a better idea. Rushing forward, he jumped into the teen's fur vest, snuggling in as if it were a blanket. He could tell by the teen's stillness that he hadn't expected that to happen. Usually, no other creature could fit underneath his vest, but Snivels was smaller than most of this kind. He snuggled into the small space between the teen and his vest, so that even his leafy tail was hidden.

"So warm..."

There was a long moment of silence before the teen spoke.

"You can talk?"

Snivels's eyes snapped open. Had he said that out loud? He sighed. He knew he had to explain for his ability to talk. He wiggled out of the vest and looked up at the teen.

"Yes. I talk. I...watched...and I learned how...by myself. But I haven't...gotten the hang of...speaking...in full...sentences. Can you...help me...practice?"

The teen thought for a minute before shrugging. "Sure, I guess."

Snivels suddenly got an idea. "I'll make you...a deal. If you...help me...get the hang...of speaking,...then we can...tell each other...our names." Snivels had refused to learn the names of his previous trainers, but he knew that he could trust this person. He held out his small, leafy hand, and waited for the teen to shake on it. The teen hesitated before taking Snivels's hand, and then giving it a small shake.

"Deal."

* * *

><p><em>Here on Berk, when we were Vikings, we always did things the one way - the Viking way. Since dragons came, and the Go-Getters were united, the Viking way has become, well...the hard way.<em>

_Unfortunately, most people, like my father, still refuse to change._

* * *

><p>Hiccup, Toothless, and Snivels watched from the sidelines as a team of Vikings and Pokémon, led by Stoick and Beartic, pulled a damaged Viking ship into the harbor. There were shards of wood, scraps of fabric, and half-eaten fish everywhere. It didn't take a genius to figure out what had happened.<p>

"It's that rogue dragon again," Gobber muttered, "That's the second boat this week he's destroyed." "And we've lost another catch," Stoick said in frustration, "We might have been able to save it if we had gotten there sooner."

"I know how you could have gotten there sooner," Hiccup said, causing the two Vikings and Pokémon to turn and look at him. "Here we go again," Stoick muttered. "If you had a dragon," Hiccup said, "You could have gotten there in five minutes instead of two hours. And you might have even been able to chase that rogue dragon away for good."

Stoick threw a stray piece of driftwood aside. "As chief of Berk, I do things the Viking way. Not the dragon way." "Well, the 'Viking way' is costing you a lot of fish, and almost as many boats," Snivels said, glaring at the chief.

"They're right, Stoick," Gobber said, "If you were on a dragon, you could protect this island from a lot of things. Even Alvin." Probopass nodded. Seeing an opportunity, Hiccup jumped in. "Right! You could use a dragon to..." "You're right, Gobber," Stoick interrupted, "Alvin knows we have dragons now. He'll be back." "With Sarabeth," Snivels muttered. Neither Viking paid any attention to him and Hiccup.

"You saw what those dragons did," Gobber said, "They had Alvin on the run. Imagine if _you_ were the one commanding them." "I'm listening," Stoick said. "But clearly not to us," Hiccup said in disappointment. "Told ya," Snivels muttered under his breath. He had told Hiccup many times that Stoick was often too stubborn to listen to anyone, even his own son.

And he was right.

"I can see it now," Gobber said, "A proud chief, ruling his domain aboard a fearsome, fire-breathing reptile. It gives me goosebumps just thinking about it." Beartic growled. Gobber looked at him. "Don't worry, didn't forget about you." Beartic wasn't convinced.

"Gobber's right about that," Stoick said, turning to Hiccup, "I need to learn to fly. When do we start lessons?" "I don't know," Hiccup said, his voice heavy with sarcasm, "Shouldn't we ask Gobber?" "I don't really have a preference," Gobber replied, not getting Hiccup's sarcasm, "But sooner is always better, don't you think?"

Another thing that Snivels was right about.

Vikings never understood sarcasm.

* * *

><p>It had taken a while, but Snivels was eventually able to convince the other dragons (minus the Speed Stingers) to come to the arena to decide which they would use for flight training with Stoick. But despite all the choices, Stoick had decided to fly with Toothless. Kickin' Hawk stood by Snivels on the other side of the arena, watching.<p>

"Okay," Hiccup said, "I made a new stirrup so you'll be able to control Toothless." "You hear that," Stoick said to Toothless, "It's _me _that's going to be controlling _you_." Toothless gave him a bored look. "Dad," Hiccup said, "Before you get on a dragon, you have to show him that he can trust you." "He already trusts me," Stoick said, "I'm the chief!" "Five years from now, it won't matter," Kickin' Hawk muttered. "What makes you say that?" Snivels asked. Kickin' Hawk turned to look at him. "Fjord told me."

Not hearing the conversation between the two Pokémon, Hiccup continued with the lecture. "It's very simple, just give me your hand." Stoick sighed. "I didn't come here to hold hands, Hiccup," he said. Hiccup ignored him and took his dad's hand, holding it in front of Toothless's snout. Toothless hesitated before he sighed and pushed his head against Stoick's hand. "You feel that?" Hiccup asked. Stoick removed his hand before he replied. "Yes, still dry and scaly." "That's not what I meant," Hiccup said as Toothless glared at him.

"Can I get on him now?" Stoick asked, impatiently. Without saying anything, Hiccup gestured for him to get on Toothless. As they both mounted him, Toothless was nearly thrown off by Stoick's weight. "We'll start off nice and slow," Hiccup said, trying to stay calm, "Just give him a little nudge when you want him to..." Not waiting to hear the rest, Stoick kicked Toothless's side with his heels. Toothless immediately took off like a shot, soaring into the air. Kickin' Hawk and Snivels watched them leave, already knowing that it wasn't going to end well.

"I said nudge!" Hiccup shouted over the wind. "That was my nudge!" Stoick shouted back. Toothless somehow managed to level out. Hiccup continued with the flying lesson. "Just remember, the tail controls everything." "I know that," Stoick said. "Then why are you heading for that rock?" Hiccup asked, pointing. "Because you're distracting me!" Stoick shouted. "Just let out the..." "Tail! I know!" Stoick fiddled with the stirrup until the tail fanned out. Toothless was barely able to dodge the rock in time. Hiccup noticed that they were heading for another rock spire. He shouted, "Left!" But Stoick steered Toothless in the other direction. "The other left!" "Dragon's fault," Stoick replied before steering away as Toothless glanced off a cliff. "Are you going to blame that one on the dragon too, Dad?" Hiccup asked, sarcastically. "Yep," Stoick said, irritated. He steered Toothless into a dive, and they began rapidly approaching the ocean. "Slow down!" Hiccup shouted. "I'm trying!" Stoick shouted back. He resumed fiddling with the stirrup. The tail fanned out just in time for Toothless to pull out of the dive, just barely skimming the water. "See?" Stoick said, glancing at Hiccup. "Actually, no, I had my eyes closed," Hiccup replied. He suddenly realized that they were rapidly approaching a beach up ahead.

"You're coming in too hard, Dad! Open the tail!" "I'm opening the tail," Stoick said, trying to click the stirrup. "That's my leg, Dad!" Either way, it was already too late. Toothless tried to land, but they were coming in too fast. Stoick and Hiccup were flung off of his back as the Night Fury crashed to the ground. The dragon flipped over and slid on his back before grinding to a painful stop. Toothless painfully got up and walked over to Hiccup, who looked up at him. "That could have gone better."

Stoick got up and started to walk away. "Where are you going, Dad?" Hiccup asked as he stood up. "I'm done with this," Stoick replied, "I have a village to take care of." He suddenly stopped and turned to face them. "I'll need a ride home."

Toothless groaned and collapsed onto the ground.

* * *

><p>Later, back at the Go-Getters' home, Kickin' Hawk was cooking some fish over the fire, while Snivels was hanging upside down by his tail in the rafters. The other Pokémon were upstairs with Astrid. They both turned to the sound of the door opening, and saw Hiccup and Toothless walk in. Toothless bounded up stairs while Hiccup shut the door and leaned against the door frame. "So, how'd it go?" Snivels asked. Hiccup sighed. "The next time I try to teach my dad something, just slap me in the face." Snivels grabbed the beam he was hanging on, unwrapped his tail, and dropped to the floor. "That bad, huh?" "About half of it," Hiccup replied. "What about the other half?" Snivels asked. "Most likely the scenic route," Kickin' Hawk replied, "If I'm not mistaken, you were able to catch the Thorston twins at yak-tipping, chased away some wild boars, and were somehow able to convince Stoick that the Dragon Way isn't all that bad." "How do you know all of that?" Hiccup asked. "Fjord told me," Kickin' Hawk replied. Kickin' Hawk had managed to tell Hiccup about Fjord and the other Legendary Pokémon, and explain about how he had gotten his scar.<p>

"SNIVELS, LENORE IS SHEDDING AGAIN!"

All three of them jumped at Astrid's sudden shout. Snivels sighed. "I'LL BE RIGHT UP THERE!" He started walking toward the stairs. Kickin' Hawk sighed. "That's the fifth time this week," he said. "Well, you know Dratini," Snivels said as he climbed the stairs, "They shed, they grow, and sooner or later, they evolve." Ever since Nor was discovered to have the Shed Skin Ability, Snivels had volunteered to help Astrid dispose of the old skin whenever Nor had shed. "Why do I get the feeling that they're hiding something?" Hiccup asked. "Probably because they still haven't told you that while you were unconscious after the war had ended, Astrid had taken the responsibility of training your Pokémon until you woke up," Kickin' Hawk replied. "Did Fjord tell you that?" Hiccup asked. "No," Kickin' Hawk said, "I watched them myself."

One more thing that Snivels was right about.

Kickin' Hawk knew more than they thought he did.

* * *

><p>When Hiccup woke up the next morning, Toothless wasn't in his usual sleeping place. It took him a few minutes to wake Snivels and explain to him that he needed his help in finding out where Toothless was. Getting down on all fours, Snivels tracked Toothless's scent into the village, with Hiccup following. Snivels stopped in the middle of the plaza. "His scent heads upward," he said, standing up. "Where is he now?" Hiccup asked. As if to answer his question, there was a crunching sound, and Toothless came crashing down with Stoick on his back. Stoick dismounted the dragon, who groaned in relief.<p>

"Dad, what are you doing?" Hiccup asked. "Kicking butt and taking names, that's what!" Stoick said cheerfully. "On Toothless?" Snivels asked with a glare. "We've been all over the island!" Stoick exclaimed, "Chiefing has never been so easy! Just came to grab my hatchet. We're helping the Jorgensons clear out a fence." He walked past them, heading up to his house. By that time, the other Go-Getters had caught up.

Hiccup sighed. "Dad, you need to understand that Toothless..." Before he could finish, Stoick turned around. "You're right! I don't need a hatchet! Toothless can blow down that fence with his fire." He quickly mounted Toothless and took off. "...Is part of our team." Hiccup finished sadly. He turned to see Astrid standing a few feet away from him. "I guess this means we'll have to postpone that date," he said. Snotlout, who was standing nearby and drinking a cup of mead, did a spit take. "What did he just say?!" "You heard him," Blaze said, folding her arms across her chest and giving him a triumphant look. "We still have Stormfly, you know," Tricia said. "And the baby Boneknappers," Augustus added. "Not to mention the Typhoomerangs and Grapple Grounders," Amber said. "Don't forget my pack," Snivels said. "We didn't," Amber said with a reassuring smile. Hiccup sighed.

"It's just not the same without Toothless."

* * *

><p>Later that evening, Hiccup, Astrid, Snivels, and Blaze were waiting for Toothless out on the bluff. They watched as Stoick completed yet another task on the Night Fury before they both landed in the plaza. Stoick dismounted Toothless and headed home, where Beartic was waiting. "Same time tomorrow, Toothless," Stoick said as he left. Toothless collapsed on the ground, exhausted.<p>

"That is what it looks like to be ridden all day by a four hundred pound Viking," Snivels said. He really pitied Toothless. "At least you guys figured out how to get Stoick on a dragon," Astrid said. "Yeah, now we just need to figure out how to get him _off_ one," Hiccup said, also pitying his dragon. "Why don't you try the Honey and the Hatchet?" Blaze suggested. "The what and the what?" Snivels asked, confused. Astrid stepped forward, now standing next to Hiccup. "You tell him something he would really like - that's the honey part - and then you," she paused to punch Hiccup in the arm, "Hit him with something he doesn't. That's the hatchet part."

Clutching his arm, Hiccup asked, "Why does your advice always involve weapons?" Snivels shrugged. "That's probably the only kind of advice she can give," he muttered. Astrid glared at him. "I heard that!" Snivels groaned. "I gotta learn to keep my mouth shut."

Hiccup sighed and turned to watch the sunset. Astrid noticed him and laid a gentle hand on his shoulder. "You'll figure something out," she said, "You always do." Before Hiccup could reply, she gave him a swift kiss on the cheek. Hiccup's eyes instantly widened, and he watched as Astrid and Blaze both walked off, heading for their home at Raven Point.

She really did love him.

Hiccup glanced at Snivels. "Why is it that you're always right about everything?" he asked. Snivels shrugged. "I don't know. Just natural, I guess." He turned to look at the unconscious Night Fury lying in the plaza. "Let's hope we can get Stoick off him before your next date with Astrid."

* * *

><p><strong>Yes, it's finally here. It seems that this story seems to take a little longer to type than the others. Not that I'm complaining, or anything... Leave me a review, and I'll try to type the next chapter soon.<strong>
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Chapter 34: The Rogue Dragons

**The moment of truth is coming.**

* * *

><p>Waking up to the sound of Stoick calling for Toothless was definitely something that none of the Go-Getters had ever looked forward to. Toothless immediately jumped up into the rafters when he heard Stoick calling him. Snivels groaned. "If anyone needs me, I'll be in the closet," he said as he jumped down from the rafters and headed toward the closet on the other side of the room. Seeing his two friends hiding was more than enough for Hiccup to get out of bed and head downstairs and talk to his father.<p>

"Where's Toothless?" Stoick asked after he noticed Hiccup coming down the stairs. Hiccup froze and glanced back upstairs to see Astrid, who gave a slight nod. "I don't know," Hiccup said, turning to face Stoick, "But...you look great, Dad! Did you do something with your beard?" Stoick sighed. "Alright, you've given me the honey, now hit me with the hatchet." Not knowing how Stoick knew what he had been doing, and without sparing a glance at Astrid, Hiccup sighed. "Look, Dad, you can't just keep taking Toothless. He's mine." Stoick nodded. "Alright, that seems fair." Hiccup quietly sighed in relief.

"So, find me one!"

Hearing what Stoick had said caught Hiccup off guard. "Sorry?" "Find me a dragon just as good as Toothless," Stoick said, "That shouldn't be so hard for the head of the Dragon Academy."

From inside the closet, Snivels muttered, "I beg to differ." Toothless grumbled in agreement.

* * *

><p>Later that day, the Go-Getters had gathered at the academy with the Dragon Riders and Stoick. Beartic was watching from the other side of the academy, keeping a watchful eye on the dragons. "I don't see why Major had to come here," Snivels said, gesturing to Beartic. Both Stoick and Hiccup gave him looks of confusion. "Major?" Snivels gave them a bored look. "Stoick's partner. The Beartic. The one who's leaning against the wall over there." He pointed to the growling Pokémon. Stoick raised an eyebrow. "His name is Major?" Kickin' Hawk glared at him. "You're his trainer, and you didn't even try to learn his name?" Stoick sighed. "I'm too busy." Major grunted.<p>

Snivels turned to the Viking teens. "I'm guessing that you guys didn't have the time to try and learn your Pokémons' names either," he said. Blaze stepped forward. "Speaking of which," she said, "I would highly recommend that Snotface keeps Heat away from me and Amber." Snotlout's Magmar, Heat, slumped his shoulders. "I'd like to know what Lombre's name is," Fishlegs said. "His name is Pad," Venus replied. Augustus pointed to the Nidos. "And those two are Bonnie and Clyde."

Wavern squawked and gestured to the other Dragon-Type Pokémon with her wing. Snivels gave a slight nod and pointed to Salamence. "That's Vengeance." Goodra. "Nudi." Zweilous. "And Drei."

Stoick sighed impatiently. "Can we get on with this?" As if on cue, all of the dragons spread out, forming a ring around him. "The finest dragon species on the island are represented here at the academy," Hiccup said, trying to direct Stoick's attention away from the name revelations. "But," Snotlout said, stepping forward, "The Monstrous Nightmare is the only dragon with enough brawn and prestige to suit men of our stature." "Does he even know what he's talking about?" Tricia asked. "From what I can tell," Amber said, "He almost never knows what he's talking about." "Took the words right out of my mouth," Snivels said. Vengeance laid down next to them, greatly agreeing.

Snotlout paid no attention to them, and led Stoick over to Hookfang. "Hop on board and fell the Monstrous Nightmare difference," he said, gesturing to his dragon. Stoick sat on Hookfang's neck and gripped his horns, trying to get used to the riding position. Snotlout continued, "And on those cold winter nights, its entire body heats up. Let me warm him up for you." He flicked Hookfang's horn, and the dragon growled, glowing a bright red as he heated up his scales. Unfortunately, Hookfang heated up too much, causing Stoick's pants to catch fire. He quickly got off of Hookfang and jumped into the water trough that they kept in the arena. "Now, how about I put you down for one?" Snotlout asked, "They come in an assortment of colors!" Stoick just grunted and demanded to see the next dragon. He glanced at Stormfly, who immediately retreated to the other side of the arena and hid behind the Go-Getters. "She doesn't want you to ride her," Snivels explained to Stoick.

Barf and Belch weren't so much better. When the twins started fighting about who'd get to speak first, the two heads began snapping at each other. Their fight only stopped when Barf released a good amount of gas, and Belch ignited it with a few sparks. The resulting explosion knocked the dragon out.

Stoick then turned his attention to Meatlug. "What you're really looking for is loyalty," Fishlegs explained, "A dragon that'll be there for you no matter what. The last face you see at night, and the first face you see in the morning. Warming your bed when it's cold outside, a shoulder to cry on when the world had turned its back on you, how could you not love a Gronkle?!" Fishlegs started sobbing, and hugged Meatlug. Stoick shook his head. "Sorry, Fishlegs, but I'm looking for a dragon, not a mother." He turned to look at Hiccup. "I haven't seen anything that could hold accountable to a Night Fury." Hiccup shook his head. "Me neither, but Toothless is the only Night Fury on Berk. And he's mine." Kickin' Hawk suddenly stepped forward. "The rogue dragon is attacking." Hiccup looked at him. "How do you know that?" he asked. Kickin' Hawk shrugged. "Fjord told me."

Stoick immediately mounted Toothless. Hiccup was about to protest, but decided that it was better to go with it. "At least he blocks the wind," he muttered as he got on behind Stoick.

Groaning at the extra weight, Toothless got a running start and flew out of the arena.

No sooner after they had left, Snivels walked over to Wavern. "Think you can give me a lift?" he asked. Wavern nodded.

* * *

><p>Hiccup, Stoick, and Toothless reached the scene of the crime in only a few minutes. A dark shape was circling a fishing boat from under the water. Mulch, Bucket, Sandslash, and Slowbro were on the boat, the two Vikings each holding a oar to defend themselves. A large blue dragon suddenly burst out of the water and roared. The roar was so strong, it almost turned the boat over.<p>

"A Thunderdrum," said a voice. Stoick and Hiccup turned to see Snivels arriving on Wavern. "They say that the Thunderdrum gets its power from Thor himself." "Fire a warning shot," Stoick said, "Let it know we mean business." Snivels turned away. "No." Stoick gave him a look of shock and annoyance. "Snivels, ask Wavern to fire a warning shot," Hiccup said politely. Snivels smiled. "Sure, all you had to do was ask." He patted Wavern's neck. "Okay, Wavern, do your thing!" Wavern obliged, firing a powerful Dragon Pulse at the Thunderdrum. The dragon dodged it, and dived into the water. But not before it dropped something onto the ship's deck.

Snivels steered Wavern down to the ship, and they both landed on the deck, face-to-face with a male Druddigon. The Cave Pokémon eyed them carefully, before opening its mouth wide and roaring loudly, releasing large shock waves from its mouth. Snivels and Wavern covered their ears, the force of Druddigon's roaring pushing them backwards. "It's...using...Roar!" Snivels shouted over the noise. "WAVERN!" The Noivern barely heard Snivels's shout, but it was enough for her to uncover her ears and unleash a powerful Boomburst at Druddigon. The powerful sound waves collided with Druddigon's Roar, causing a burst of loud noises that blew Druddigon backwards to the hull of the boat. The Thunderdrum suddenly burst out of the water, and was about to attack when something slammed into its back, causing it to fall to the ship's deck, landing on top of Druddigon.

Toothless landed on the boat as well, and allowed Hiccup to dismount him. Stoick was wrestling with the Thunderdrum, trying to get it to hold still. "He's got spunk!" he said as he got off and threw a net over the two dragons. The Thunderdrum continued to struggle, but Stoick was able to hold it down. "This is the one, Hiccup! I found my dragon! Now all you have to do is train him for me!"

Snivels distracted himself by feeding Wavern a Spelon Berry that he had brought with him. The Noivern ate it gleefully. Snivels sighed as he turned to the Thunderdrum.

"We're gonna need a bigger muzzle."

* * *

><p>Snivels, Hiccup, and the other Pokémon were able to put the Thunderdrum and Druddigon in a large cage in the academy. They were able to build a large iron muzzle for the Thunderdrum, which they put on while it was still asleep.<p>

Stoick, Hiccup, and the others all stood back as Snivels conversed with the two caged dragons. "They won't say why their stealing fish," he said, "But they did tell me their names." "So, what are they?" Amber asked. "The Thunderdrum is Thornado, and the Druddigon is Grudge," Snivels replied.

Hiccup stepped forward. "It's simple," he said, "All you have to do is let them know that you're their friend. What's important is that you let them know they can trust you." "I would recommend that you make eye contact," Kickin' Hawk added, pointing to his own eyes to make a point. Hiccup nodded to Snivels, who pulled the lever that opened the door to the cage. The door opened, and Thornado and Grudge stepped out. They stopped just a few feet away from Stoick. "You'll know you've formed a bond when Thornado bows his head and lets you climb on his back," Hiccup said quietly and calmly. "What are the chances of that happening?" Snivels asked. "Little or none, if he doesn't start listening," Kickin' Hawk replied.

Stoick held out his hand, and waited for Thornado to do something. But all the dragon did was snap his jaws, obviously still angry about what had happened on the boat. Pulling his hand back to check and see if it was still there, Stoick punched Thornado with his other hand, knocking the dragon back into the cage. Grudge lunged forward and tried to attack Stoick. "What happened to trust?!" Hiccup asked in shock. "Tell that to them!" Stoick shouted as he clamped Grudge's jaws shut.

Thornado then charged out of the cage, trying to fly away. But Stoick grabbed his tail and pulled him back down. "This is not bonding!" Hiccup shouted. "You just have to show these beasts who's boss," Stoick said as he climbed onto Thornado's back. "Look at that. I'm on his back. Any questions?" Grudge pounced on Stoick just as Thornado took off, flying out of the arena and into the sky above.

"Oh, too many to ask," Hiccup muttered as the quarreling rivals flew out of sight.

* * *

><p>Hiccup and his team had decided to head home to rest after the disastrous training incident. Kickin' Hawk was resting on the roof, and Hiccup was trying to get advice from him. "He never listens to me," he complained, "It's like I'm wasting my breath." Kickin' Hawk sighed. "That's the thing with fathers, especially if he's a Viking." Hiccup sighed. "Vikings never listen, I know." "You shouldn't really stress out so much," Snivels said, "It messes up your head." Snivels had been feeding Torch and his siblings when he had unintentionally overheard part of the conversation. "Why is it that you're always right about everything?" Hiccup asked. "You asked me that yesterday," Snivels pointed out. Hiccup sighed. "I know." "I can't help that I'm right," Snivels said, "I just gather the facts and make conclusions. I'm not really the 'jump to conclusions without all the facts' kind of Pokémon." Hiccup held back another sigh and nodded. "I noticed."<p>

"If you agree with everything that we say about Vikings never listening, and having hearts of stone, then why are you so desperate to get your father on a dragon?" Kickin' Hawk asked. Hiccup sighed. "Because I thought that if there was anyone we could try and reform, it's him." "He won't reform for another five years," Kickin' Hawk muttered, "But by then it'll be too late." "What was that?" Hiccup asked. He hadn't quite heard what the Hawlucha had said. "Nothing you should know," Kickin' Hawk answered. "You know, at some point those Vikings might learn that they've been spending a ton of time on the wrong side," Snivels suggested. "And then again, they could remain stone-hearted for the rest of their lives," Kickin' Hawk said. "Can we skip to the part where you guys start to make me feel better?" Hiccup asked, annoyed. Snivels shrugged. "You could try talking to Astrid again," he said. "Speaking of which," Kickin' Hawk said suddenly, "I believe she'll be needing her axe sharpened sometime soon."

As if on cue, Astrid emerged from inside the house. "I need to get my axe sharpened," she said. She walked over and handed it to Hiccup. Surprised, Hiccup was speechless for a moment, but snapped back to reality when the axe was dropped into his hands. "Okay, one razor-sharp axe coming right up!" he said, forcing a smile as he headed to the sharpening wheel that Kickin' Hawk had set up just days ago.

Snivels noticed Hiccup was heading for the sharpening wheel, and in a flash, he was there, turning the handle that spun the wheel. When the wheel was turning fast enough, he then left to resume feeding the dragons. Hiccup hesitated before carefully resting one of the axe's blades on the wheel. "I'm not sure how much of that you could hear," he said. "I heard enough," Astrid replied. "You say that like it's a bad thing," Hiccup said. "So did you," Astrid pointed out. Hiccup sighed before he started sharpening the other blade. "As much as I appreciate the new life we've been given," he said, "I kind of miss the old one." "I know how you feel," Astrid replied, "It's still hard for me to believe I'm no longer living with my parents." She glanced at Snivels, who was gathering the dragons for feeding. She noticed that Blaze and the other Pokémon were watching nearby. She smiled. "We still have them," she said, gesturing to their friends. Hiccup, who had finished sharpening the axe, turned to see what Astrid was talking about. He shrugged. "I guess you're right." Astrid gave him a look of confusion. Hiccup's eyes instantly widened. "I mean, uh...well, I..." He paused before holding out her axe. "Here." Astrid sighed and took her axe back. "Thanks," she whispered under her breath.

Now it was Hiccup's turn to sigh. "You probably think I'm an idiot now." "Why would I think that?" Astrid asked. Hiccup froze. "Did I say that out loud?" Astrid didn't reply. Instead, she leaned her axe against the sharpening wheel, and laid a hand on Hiccup's shoulder. "You said for yourself that we're all a family," she said. "When did I say that?" Hiccup asked. Astrid gave him a look of annoyance. "Last week." "I don't really remember saying that," Hiccup muttered. Astrid sighed. "Hiccup, I love you, but...sometimes you're just so hopeless." Hearing this, Hiccup hung his head. Seeing him upset made Astrid's expression soften. "But you're still a great leader," she said, hoping to cheer him up. Hiccup looked up at her. "Really?" Astrid shrugged. "To be honest, I think we're both better Go-Getters than we were Vikings," she said. "I wasn't really very good at being a Viking anyway," Hiccup said. "And that's bad?" Astrid asked. Hiccup shrugged. "Depends on what side you're on," he said. Astrid glanced at their friends again before pulling Hiccup into a hug. "We're all here to help you," she said, "No matter what you get yourself into." Hiccup gratefully hugged her back. "You've all given me more than I can ever ask for," he said. "Maybe you should say that to our friends," Astrid said with a laugh. "Our family," Hiccup corrected. Astrid pulled out of the embrace and punched his arm lightly. "Whatever, you big dork." Hiccup gave her a playful smile. "That's not very nice of you to say, milady." "Then it's a good thing you don't hate me for it," Astrid said, smiling.

Hiccup had so much he wanted to tell her. How seeing her everyday made him happy, how he appreciated her being kind and helpful to him, how he was happy to have her as part of his new family. But instead, he leaned in and whispered softly to her, "Love you, too."

"HICCUP!"

The tender moment was interrupted by a sudden shout, and everyone turned to she a badly bruised Stoick heading their way. "I'm gonna walk away now," Snivels said before doing just that. "What happened to him?" Blaze asked curiously.

"Those beasts threw me off and flew off to Thor knows where," Stoick replied in a bitter voice. "Well, do you blame them?" Kickin' Hawk said, "All you three did was fight!" "No, they loved it!" Stoick said, laughing. "Obviously not," Tito muttered. "We can stand here debating, or we can get my dragons back!" Stoick shouted before walking off.

"Do we have to follow him?" Augustus asked. "We don't have to rush," Blaze said, shrugging. "This might not be the right time for me to say this," Amber said, "But don't you think we shouldn't try so hard to change people that seem too stubborn to do so?" "That would depend on what they think," Crackers said. "I thought you might say that," Amber replied. Crackers shrugged. "Hey, where did Snivels go?" Venus asked suddenly. The other Pokémon turned to look at her. "What?" the Ivysaur asked innocently, "Am I not allowed to say that?" "That is actually a very good question," Crackers replied, "Since there are many places he could have gone." "You're not helping, Crackers," Tricia said.

Kickin' Hawk sighed. "Five years until reforming," he said.

* * *

><p>It took a while, but eventually the Go-Getters convinced themselves to help Stoick. It took even longer to convince Toothless to let Stoick ride him one more time. Major stayed behind, at the Go-Getters' request. But since Snivels had left, it would take them a while to find the rogue dragons.<p>

"Alright," Stoick said as they flew over Berk, "We have to fan out and cover every part of the island." "Sorry," Blaze said, "But as Go-Getters, we don't take orders from you." Stoick was about to say something when he was cut off by Hiccup. "Everyone split up. Astrid, take your team and cover the west side. Amber, you and the others take the east." "What about you?" Astrid asked. "We'll take the south," Hiccup replied.

They split up almost instantly, each group heading in a different direction. Stoick grumbled to himself, not willing to accept that none of the Go-Getters listened to him anymore. "You know," Hiccup said hesitantly, "When we find the dragons, you might want to consider approaching them a little differently. Obviously, they don't like being pushed around."

"There they are!"

Stoick pointed to the middle of a clearing over looking a cliff, where the two dragons were heading into a cave. "And once again, nothing gets through," Hiccup said in disappointment. Toothless grumbled before landing in the clearing, catching the attention of Thornado and Grudge. The two dragons immediately started guarding the entrance to the cave as Stoick dismounted Toothless and walked up to them, hammer in hand. "Let me handle this," he said, raising the hammer over his head, "These dragons are mine."

"WAIT!"

Stoick, Hiccup, and Toothless were all surprised at the sudden shout that came from inside the cave. Thornado stepped aside to reveal Snivels in the cave holding a blue, red-spiked egg, and sitting next to a purple Thunderdrum with a badly torn wing. The Servine gestured to the dragon. "She's hurt. Bad." "Thornado is protecting his mate," Hiccup said in realization. Snivels walked out of the cave and handed the egg to Grudge. "Is it going to hatch soon?" he asked as Grudge took the egg from him and cradled it in his arms like a baby. Snivels took a quick look around before asking, "Where's the mother?" His question caused Grudge to give him a look of sadness before embracing the egg. Snivels nodded in understanding. "My mother's gone too." Grudge tightened his grip on his egg, growling sadly. Hiccup nudged Toothless gently. "We better go get the others," he said before the black dragon took off.

* * *

><p>Snivels sat in the cave with Thornado's mate, feeling guilty about the fact that he was unable to help her. "So," he said, trying to focus his attention on something other than the dragon's torn wing, "What's your name?" The Thunderdrum lowered her head. "<em>My friends call me Whirlwing,<em>" she said. "I can see why," Snivels said, "I mean, Thunderdrums are not only capable of producing very loud sonic roars, they can produce strong winds from their wings as well." Whirlwing gave him a look of shock. "_I might be losing my hearing,_" she said, "_But it's almost like you actually understand me._" "Because I do," Snivels said, "I can talk to dragons."

Whirlwing gave a slight nod before looking at her wing. "_I injured it a long time ago,_" she said sadly, "_Not long after the Go-Getters ended the war, like the prophecy promised._" "You know about the prophecy?" Snivels asked. "_Every dragon knows,_" Whirlwing said, "_But some of them tend to forget at times of hardship._" "I don't blame them," Snivels said, "I guess sometimes when animals try to find ways to survive, they can start something they never meant to happen. But I personally blame the Vikings for the Dragon War." "_As do I,_" Whirlwing said, "_We have often agreed that the Vikings are too stubborn and hard-headed to ever understand anything._" "A friend of mine often says that they have hearts of stone," Snivels said. "_Then he was right,_" Whirlwing said quietly. Snivels nodded. "Agreed."

There was a loud noise from outside the cave, and they both turned to see Stoick on Thornado's back. Snivels was the first to notice that Thornado's muzzle was off. "_What is up with that big Viking with the huge horns on his helmet?_" Whirlwing asked. "Wish I knew," Snivels said, shaking his head.

* * *

><p>Later, the Go-Getters had returned to their home, and were all staring at Grudge's egg, which had been placed in a box full of straw. "I still can't believe that Grudge just gave us his egg," Astrid said. "Well, Snivels said that Grudge said that he thought it would be safer with us," Hiccup said, shrugging. Snivels crawled into the makeshift nest. "Y'know, birds and dragons don't really sit on their eggs," he said, "They crouch over them to trap in heat. If they actually sat on them, the eggs would break." He brushed the top of the egg before carefully sitting on it. "But considering that I don't weigh as much, and dragon eggs are very thick-shelled, I'm pretty sure that it's okay if I sit on this egg." "Are you ever going to stop playing Mommy for unhatched dragons?" Blaze asked. "I think it's cute," Amber said with a dreamy look on her face. Snivels smiled at her. "Thank you, Hotcakes."<p>

"Hotcakes?" Astrid and Hiccup both asked in unison.

"A nickname for her," Snivels said with a smile.

There was a loud roar from above, and they all looked up to see Stoick and Major riding on Thornado with Grudge. The Druddigon looked down at them as they passed overhead, and waved to them. Snivels groaned. "Something tells me that we won't be getting any sleep for a while." This resulted in everyone bursting into fits of laughter.

* * *

><p><em>Well, Dad still does things the Viking way.<em>

_Fortunately, the Go-Getters were able to show him that the Viking way can also be the Dragon way._

* * *

><p><strong>No after-clip for this one. I was originally going to leave out the Hicstrid, but I figured that since Hiccup will be under a lot of stress, he'll be needing all of the comfort he can get. And I'm trying to save some of the major Hicstrid for the final part of Heather Report. And don't worry, Whirlwing will be fine. Leave me a review and leave your opinion about the chapter, and I'll keep in touch.<strong>


	35. Chapter 35

Chapter 35: Portrait of Hiccup

**This might have a few twists, but basically it's the same concept of the original. Oh, and there might also be some bonus riddles that Snivels will introduce in the story, see if you can guess the answers!**

* * *

><p><em>Measuring up to a Viking father isn't easy. Especially when that Viking father is also the chief of your village.<em>

_Ever since I can remember, I've been trying to prove to my dad that I can be like other Vikings. But now I don't have to._

_But when you get a chance to prove to everyone what you're worth...you go for it._

_I've already done that once before._

_But what if I could do it again?_

* * *

><p>"I still don't see why you had to do this."<p>

Snivels was lying belly-up on one of the tables in the Great Hall, with Tito giving him a gentle belly-rub. As much as the Servine loved belly-rubs, he was too annoyed with what Hiccup was being forced to do to enjoy it.

"I told you before, Snivels, I don't really have much of a choice," Hiccup said. Stoick had arranged for Bucket to paint a portrait of him and Hiccup together and hang it in the Great Hall for the entire village to see. They both stood in front of Bucket's easel, with Hiccup holding a shield, and a sword in Stoick's hand. "You could have at least asked if we could be in the portrait," Snivels said with a groan. Hiccup was about to answer, but Stoick beat him to it. "That isn't part of the tradition." "Isn't it ironic that the Pokémon don't get to be in the portrait?" Snivels asked as the timid Helioptile continued to rub his belly. "The tradition was made especially for the chief and his son," Stoick said proudly. "I don't suppose you ever think about changing a few traditions," Snivels muttered under his breath.

Tito stopped rubbing the Servine's belly. "Is the rubbing helping you remain calm in any way?" he asked. Snivels sighed. "If it wasn't, I wouldn't still be lying here," he replied. The Generator Pokémon hesitated before he resumed his belly-rubbing. Snivels sighed before muttering, "That's the spot."

Hiccup kept quiet, and stood still so Bucket could paint the portrait. He had promised to meet Astrid in their secret clearing at Raven Point, and he didn't want to be late.

Eventually, Snivels got tired of waiting for them to finish, so he left the Great Hall, with Tito following.

* * *

><p>Snivels didn't stop walking until he and Tito reached their home. Snivels quickly ran to the nest where Grudge's egg was resting, and eagerly sat on it. The egg had been getting warmer as the days past, a sure sign that it was close to hatching. There was a small squeak, and Snivels turned to see that Lockheed and Wasp were playing with a small group of Blazgo. Blister the Lavadra's eggs had hatched a few days ago, and Snivels had already come up with fitting names for them. There was Inferno, the oldest male, Macy, the middle female, and Burn, the youngest male.<p>

But the Blazgo weren't the only baby Dragon-Types around. There was also Wavern's offspring, which consisted of two normal-colored Noibats named Derek and Dawn, and a Shiny Noibat whom Snivels had named Yaarp. Saichania had also moved in, shortly after Blister's eggs had hatched. The baby Nadder had decided to keep the Lavadra company as they waited for her babies to appear.

Tito hesitated before joining Snivels at the nest, crawling up and lying next to the warm egg. "Why is it that you always seem to want to hatch the eggs yourself?" the little Helioptile asked. Snivels shrugged. "Living with dragons for three years does things to you," he said.

No sooner after he had finished speaking, the egg began to wobble. The two Pokémon gasped and quickly climbed out of the nest. Bits of eggshell fell to the ground as the egg split open, and a green arm with orange spikes burst out. "Looks like we've got another Shiny one," Snivels said as three more appendages burst out of the egg. Feeling around, the baby Pokémon stumbled out of the nest, causing large cracks to appear on the egg's shell. There was a small grunting noise, and the egg split apart and fell away, showing a small, green, orange-spiked Druddigon, blinking in the sunlight. Snivels gasped, "It _is_ a Shiny Pokémon."

The baby Druddigon was surprised at the sudden noise, but softened as it looked at the Servine that was towering over it. Standing up on its wobbly legs, it began walking towards the forest. Snivels noticed what the baby Pokémon was doing, and called out to it.

"Spike, come back here."

The little Druddigon promptly hurried back, and fell down at the Servine's feet. Snivels shook his head in amazement.

"By Fjord, he already knows his name!"

* * *

><p>Meanwhile, Astrid was waiting with Stormfly in a clearing in the forest near their home. It was a very special clearing, and Hiccup had found it only a few days ago. The place was wide open, allowing an excellent spot for battle training with weapons, dragons, and Pokémon. But the reason that Astrid had come here was because Hiccup had promised to meet her there that afternoon. But there was no sign of the Go-Getter leader anywhere, and Astrid was starting to get really impatient. She didn't have to wait long, however, as the familiar roar of a Night Fury filled the air, and Toothless landed in the middle of the clearing with Hiccup on his back.<p>

"It's about time you got here," Astrid said as Hiccup hurried to meet her. "Yeah, sorry about that," he said, "But I had to do something for my dad." "The portrait?" Astrid asked. Hiccup sighed. "Good guess." Now it was Astrid's turn to sigh. "Hiccup, you don't have to stress about it, it's tradition." "_Viking _tradition," Hiccup corrected. Astrid shrugged. "Guess being a Go-Getter takes some getting used to," she said. Hiccup greatly agreed. Astrid sometimes had trouble adjusting to the fact that they were no longer a part of the Viking tribe on Berk. But the Vikings obviously had the hardest time accepting the fact that the two young heroes had chosen to leave their tribe.

Hiccup sighed and sat down on a moss-covered rock near the edge of the clearing. Feeling bad for him, Astrid sat down next to him. "I know it must be hard for you," Hiccup said. Astrid gave him a look of confusion. Hiccup sighed. "It's harder for you to accept our new life." "I never said that," Astrid said, folding her arms across her chest. Hiccup shrugged. Astrid's expression softened. "If this is about what I said earlier, then I'm sorry." "You don't have to apologize," Hiccup said gently, "I'm just starting to doubt all of those old traditions. I mean...do they really need them?" "I know what you mean," Astrid said, "My parents were probably thinking about marriage contracts when I left." Hiccup's eyes widened. "Already?" he asked in surprise. Astrid shrugged. "Just a hunch." She then took his hand in her own. "Besides, there's no one out there I would rather be with than you."

Hiccup had never thought he'd hear Astrid tell him something like that, but hearing those words made his heart swell. He wanted to say something in return, but he was speechless. So instead, he embraced her. Astrid was stunned for a minute before she smiled and hugged him back.

"You never cease to amaze me," Hiccup muttered, tightening the embrace. Astrid chuckled to herself. Hiccup had always respected and admired her style of fighting, and her personality as well. But she knew that he had the tendency to tell her much too often. It was the same for whenever they exchanged the three words. Hiccup had asked Astrid countless times if she loved him. It was almost as if he was worried that she wouldn't love him anymore. But she knew otherwise. And she was going to make sure that Hiccup knew how much he had helped her change.

One way or another, she would always support him.

After what seemed like an eternity, (when in reality, it was a few minutes) the two love-struck Go-Getters hesitantly pulled out of the embrace. After about a minute of silence, Astrid shrugged. "Well, I guess I better get back. I promised that I'd train with my team." She gave him a quick kiss on the cheek before she stood up and whistled for Stormfly. The Nadder quickly ran to meet her friend. Astrid gave Hiccup a quick glance.

"You're amazing."

Before Hiccup could respond, Astrid climbed onto Stormfly's back and the Nadder took off into the sky, heading for their home.

Hiccup sighed as he watched Astrid leave. How could he be so dim-witted?!

Toothless noticed Hiccup was upset, and nuzzled him gently. Hiccup patted Toothless's muzzle in response.

Maybe tomorrow would be better.

* * *

><p>The next morning, everyone gathered in the Great Hall to see Bucket's newly finished painting. Hiccup's Pokémon team remained in the back, all of them glaring at the painting that was hidden beneath the blanket. Snivels was wearing his leather suit, and he had tucked a folded piece of paper in on of the straps in front. Even Spike was there, though he was confused with his new friends' glares.<p>

Instead of standing up with his father, Hiccup had decided to stay with his friends. Stoick wasn't satisfied at first, but he was eventually convinced.

Kickin' Hawk's muscles tensed, he knew what was coming. He was ready to make his move so that the other Pokémon could make theirs without causing harm.

At that moment, Bucket removed the silk that was covering the portrait.

Hiccup only had a few seconds to look at the portrait before something pushed him down, and a combined SolarBeam, Flamethrower, and Hydro Pump fired above him. The Triple Finish Fusion Move hit the portrait, shattering it into splinters. Hiccup glanced back to see that Kickin' Hawk had pushed him down, and the attack had come from Snivels, Amber, and Crackers; who were wearing matching expressions of anger.

The portrait Hiccup had seen was nothing like he had expected. Instead of his usual, scrawny self, Bucket had painted him so that he was more muscular, unlike him at all. He was secretly glad that the portrait had been demolished.

But Stoick was angry. "HOW COULD YOU DO THIS TO A PORTRAIT OF YOUR FRIEND?!" he shouted at the top of his lungs. "How could you allow your own son to be portrayed like that?" Kickin' Hawk asked hatefully. Stoick didn't answer. With a nod, Snivels headed for the exit, with the Charmeleon and Salanip following him. Venus and Tito didn't hesitate to join them, with a small patch of poison ivy poking out of the cracks of the floorboards where the Ivysaur had been standing. With nothing else to do, Hiccup soon left as well, his heart sinking down to his stomach.

* * *

><p>Sometime later, Hiccup began to wander aimlessly in the woods of Raven Point, depressed. He wasn't happy with the way they had displayed him in the portrait. It was as though Stoick accepted his own opinion on the perfect son more than he accepted Hiccup. Kickin' Hawk had the right idea for destroying the portrait, as it had been a show of dishonesty and indignity towards their friend. Hiccup kept that in mind as he found himself wandering towards his home. His friends were waiting for him on the front steps of their house, all of them wearing sympathetic expressions. Hiccup sighed and sat down on the steps next to Astrid.<p>

"I can't believe it, " he said, hanging his head, "My dad likes that portrait more than he likes the real me! I mean, even my name! You all know that it's Viking tradition to name the runt of the litter 'Hiccup.'" "Which is why I'm glad to be a Servine," Snivels said in relief. He had told his friends many times before how he was the runt of his litter, but this time it didn't make Hiccup feel any better. "What do I have to do to get my father to accept me?" he asked. Astrid put her hand on his shoulder. "He does accept you," she said in an attempt to cheer him up. Augustus nodded before adding, "He just accpets the painting more." Blaze elbowed the Marshtomp in the shoulder, and he instantly stopped talking.

Hiccup sighed. "Augutus is right," he said, "I mean, eventually my dad's going to want me to become chief someday." "Can't you just tell him that you don't want to be chief?" Venus asked. Hiccup shook his head sadly. "It's what he expects of me. Become chief, get married, settle down and have a family." "But WE'RE your family!" Amber said, gesturing to herself and the others. "I know," Hiccup replied, "And you'll always be my family."

Astrid then scooted closer to Hiccup. "Look at it this way," she said, "You have friends that are willing to do what they can to help you, a girlfriend who loves you, and a team of seven Pokémon." "Well, uh...technically eight," Snivels corrected. He still hadn't forgotten that Verne had mysteriously left last Snoggletog. Astrid continued, "We accept you, just the way you are." Hiccup gave her a small smile. He suddenly noticed the paper folded against Snivels's chest. "What's that?" he asked, pointing at the paper that was tucked in the strap of Snivels's leather suit.

Snivels took out the piece of paper and unfolded it. "I was able to sniff it out from behind one of the portraits hanging in the Great Hall," he explained, laying the paper on the ground and flattening it out, revealing it to be a map. "It leads to a legendary treasure hidden by Hamish the Second," he said, pointing out the details of the drawings, "Many Viking warriors have actually died trying to find it. Not even Stoick could find it!" "Then we better look for it," Kickin' Hawk said with a smile.

Blaze gave the Hawlucha a glare. "You're kidding, right? Snivels tells us about a treasure that's hidden somewhere on the island, that people have died trying to find, and we go look for it why?" "Because there's more to the adventure than just finding the treasure," Kickin' Hawk replied. "When did you get so wise?" Astrid asked. Kickin' Hawk just shrugged. "He does have a point," Snivels said. He started to fold up the map before noticing a strange drawing in the upper right corner of the paper. It looked a little like a strand of DNA, but was colored like a rainbow. Hesitating, Snivels folded up the map and handed it to Hiccup.

"Where did you find the map?" Hiccup asked as he tucked the folded paper into his vest. "Behind the portrait of Hamish the First and his son," Snivels replied. "Then let's start there," Hiccup said, and whistled for Toothless.

* * *

><p>In just a few minutes, the Go-Getts were all gathered in the Great Hall, staring at the portrait of Hamish the First and his son. Hiccup took out the map and unfolded it. "<em>Where the land meets the sea, in the crook of the master's knee, that's where your search will be,<em>" he read. "What does that mean?" Augustus asked. Snivels stepped forward. "Don't worry, I'm good at riddles." He walked up to the portrait in front of them and pointed to Hamish the First. The picture showed the deceased chief's foot up on a rock, with his knee pointing to a rock spire that was behind him.

"I know where that rock is," Snivels said, "I can lead us there." Augustus's eyes widened. "You _are _good at this!" Snivels shrugged.

"I've picked up a few skills over the years."

* * *

><p>The Go-Getters guided their dragons down to one of the beaches. "So, how good are you at riddles, exactly?" Augustus asked Snivels, who was leading them to where the rocky beach was. Snbivels turned to look at him before reciting a rhyme.<p>

"My first's in 'adventure' but isn't in 'trip',  
>My second's in 'river' but isn't in 'ship',<br>My third is in 'chalice' but isn't in 'cup',  
>My fourth's in 'ascending' but isn't in 'up',<br>My fifth is in 'error' but isn't in 'flaw',  
>My last is in 'talon' but isn't in 'claw',<br>My whole is a beast who might eat you for dinner,  
>unless in this riddle game you are the winner."<p>

Augustus was stunned, he had never heard that riddle before. Snivels shrugged. "You don't have to answer if you don't know it," he said.

With Snivels's help they were able to locate the beach that had the same rock spire from the portrait. They quickly landed and dismounted their dragons.

"Okay, now what?" Blaze asked, turning to Snivels, who was holding Spike on a leash to keep him from running off. "What's the next riddle?" Snivels asked. Hiccup quickly got out the map again and read the next clue.

"_From here you will see a sea that's been sown, look to where water turns to bone._"

"'Turns to bone'?" Tricia repeated, "What does that mean?" "It's a metaphor," Snivels explained to the confused Grovyle, "When does a liquid become a solid?" "When it freezes!" Blaze answered. "The glacier," Hiccup muttered, lookng at a distant mountain of ice.

Snivels instantly whistled for Buck, and the adolescent Grapple Grounder came running.

"Let's take a look."

* * *

><p>It didn't take long for the Go-Getters to reach the glacier. And it didn't take them much longer to notice a small object burried in the icy floor of a cave within the giant icy mountain. Hiccup took out the map and read the next riddle without hesitation.<p>

"_Call on Magni, you'll go astray. Freya, though, will show the way._"

"I think I know this one," Astrid said, kneeling down to examine the ice. She looked up and noticed a large, heavy mace positioned above the area, a booby trap for those who would try to break the ice to get the object. "We can't break the ice," she said, standing up, "That's what 'Magni' means. He's the god of strength." "But Freya..." Hiccup began. There was a brief pause before the two of them finished at the same time, "Is the goddess of fire!"

"Then that's exactly what we'er going to use," Kickin' Hawk said, nodding to Blaze. The Blaziken didn't hesitate to fire a Flamethrower on the icy floor, with Amber joining in with her own Flamethrower. The combined attacks quickly melted a hole in the floor, revealing a metal piece. The two Pokémon stopped their attacks, allowing Hiccup to pick up the piece and take a look at it.

"It looks like a key," Tricia said, glancing at the metal object. "That's probably what it is," Snivels said, clutching Spike's leash tightly in his hand. "That's just the first piece," Kickin' Hawk said.

There was a rumbling noise, and bits of ice rained down from the ceiling of the cave. "It's collapsing!" Snivels screamed. "Get outside!" Kickin' Hawk yelled, heading for the exit. The other Go-Getters didn't hesitate to follow him. Kickin' Hawk glanced back to see Tito, Dragonfly, and Nor lagging behind, with chunks of ice landing on the floor around them. Tito was able to catch up with his friends by using Quick Attack, but Dragonfly and Nor were still too slow.

Kickin' Hawk skidded to a stop and headed back to the Trapinch and Dratini. A huge chunk of ice was falling down toward them. Kickin' Hawk leaped into the air, his right arm glowing white. Without hesitating, he hit the ice with a powerful Brick Break, causing it to shatter into mutiple pieces. He landed in front of Dragonfly and Nor, and quickly grabbed them before heading for the exit. The Go-Getters were waiting for them outside, on their respective dragons.

Kickin' Hawk made it out just as the ice blocked out the entrance. He jumped up onto Stormfly's back and handed Dragonfly and Nor to Astrid, before jumping off of the glacier and gliding on the wind. The Go-Getters followed him, lifting off of the glacier just as it collapsed to the ground.

Once they were all a safe distance from the collapsing ice, Hiccup turned to Snivels. "Where do we go now?" he asked. Snivels held Spike close to him with one hand and held onto Buck's horns with the other. "We head to the rocks," he said, "We'll figure it out once we're on a secure surface." Hiccup nodded in agreement before he steered Toothless away, leading his friends to safety.

* * *

><p><strong>The Viking teens will appear later, probably helping Stoick and Gobber find the Go-Getters. If you want to, you can try and solve the riddle that Snivels gave Augustus, and you can even tell me your answer in your review. There will be another riddle in the next chapter, and I'll reveal the answers to both near the end. Review, follow, or favorite!<strong>


	36. Chapter 36

Chapter 36: A Real Treasure

**You'll probably figure out the meaning of the name of the chapter near the end. If you don't, you're probably just as smart as a Viking. Take Snivels's word for it.**

* * *

><p>"I...never...want...to see...another...glacier...again!" Snivels said, panting. The Go-Getters had managed to reach the rock spires that were out in the middle of the ocean before taking any serious damage, and they had paused to catch a few breathers before continuing their hunt for the treasure. Nor and Dragonfly were quite shaken by the experience, as they had nearly been crushed by icicles. Hiccup waited patiently as his friends got their breath (and possibly their confidence) back.<p>

"_At the edge of the world, admits the raging sea, in the serpent's mouth lies another key._" Hiccup read from the map. "Actually, there is no edge of the world," Kickin' Hawk muttered. Nearly all of the Pokémon knew that the Earth was round, but none of them actually had the chance to tell any humans that fact, since they could not talk.

Snivels thought for a minute before noticing something far off into the ocean. "Over there!" He said, pointing. There was a rock spire that looked very similar to a serpent that was rising up out of the sea. "I'm guessing that's where the next key is," Venus said in amazement. Hiccup was about to call for Toothless when Snivels stopped him. "You can't take a Night Fury with a wingspan of 48 feet and expect him to hover on winds like that, it's too dangerous!" Hiccup thought for a minute before asking, "How big is a Grapple Grounder's wingspan?"

Snivels turned to look at Buck, and the juvenile Grapple Grounder glanced at his wings nervously.

* * *

><p>"I can't believe I'm doing this."<p>

Snivels had reluctantly agreed to use Buck to help Hiccup get to the rocky serpent. Hiccup was riding on the dragon's lower back, near the tail. Buck didn't usually allow passengers to ride near his tail, as he could flip off his passengers by accident, but whenever a reward of fish was involved, he made an exception.

In no time, Buck was hovering above the entrance to the rocky serpent's mouth. The Grapple Grounder slowly uncurled his tail, hanging the tip inside the mouth of the rock spire. Moving slowly, Hiccup scaled down Buck's tail, gradually moving closer to the cave. "Hold him steady," he said to Snivels, who oblidged. Buck stayed almost completely still as the young Go-Getter climbed down his tail like a rope. Hiccup eventually reached the mouth of the serpent, and noticed a small metallic piece sitting innocently neary the entrance. Giving Buck's tail a small tug, Hiccup directed the Grapple Grounder to move in closer. The juvenile dragon did so, moving Hiccup in closer and closer until the was able to dismount in the cave, the key within in his reach. Hiccup leaned down and picked up the key before grabbing onto Buck's tail once more.

Snivels waited until he was sure Hiccup had a good grip on Buck before patting the dragon's neck, and directing him back to the rock spire where the rest of their friends were waiting. They were halfway there when Hiccup held up the piece that he had grabbed.

"How's that for a Hiccup?"

* * *

><p>The map led them into the forest, where Snivels and Kickin' Hawk started playing a game of riddles.<p>

"A box without hinges, key, or lid, yet golden treasure inside is hid," Snivels said. Kickin' Hawk rolled his eyes. "Chicken eggs." Snivels's eyes widened. "You got it again! Man, you are good!" Kickin' Hawk shrugged. "My turn," he said with a smile.

"What goes on four legs in the morning, two at noon, and three in the evening?"

Snivels froze. He had never heard that riddle before. "An old one," he muttered, thinking hard. There was a long moment of silence before Snivels's eyes lit up with realization.

"A human."

Kickin' Hawk nodded, his smile widening. "That's correct."

Hiccup wasn't entirely paying attention to the riddle game. He was examining the map. He had noticed the pattern in the upper right corner that Snivels had spotted earlier. There was something about that symbol that caught his eye.

"So, what do we do when we find the treasure?" Augustus asked. "The treasure is not what's important," Kickin' Hawk replied, "There's more to it than gold and jewels." "Then why are you helping us find it if you're not in it for the treasure?" Tricia asked. Kickin' Hawk didn't answer.

Augustus turned his attention to Snivels. "You never told me the answer to that riddle," he said. "The answer is a dragon," Snivels said, "It was one of the first riddles I learned. It's also one of my personal favorites." Augustus nodded in understanding. Snivels felt a slight tug on the leash he was holding, and looked back to see that Spike had stopped to sniff a flower. "He has a short attention span," he said as he gave a gentle tug on the leash to encourage Spike forward.

After a few minutes of walking, they eventually reached the edge of the forest, where a huge rock wall blocked their path. "Well, that's something you don't see every day," Snivels noted. "Why would anyone build a wall in the middle of the forest?" Blaze asked. "Is there anything on the map that could tell us?" Amber asked. Hiccup quickly looked at the map for a clue.

"_The world is right, the stars align, when not in sync, the danger you'll find._"

"I don't get it," Augustus said immediately. "There are shapes carved in the rocks," Venus said, observing the stones. "Good eye," Snivels said. "Keep an eye out for anything that looks like a star," Hiccup advised. There was a moment of silence before Snivels announced, "I see two." He pointed at the wall, revealing two star-shaped carvings, one slightly higher than the other.

"It says 'in snyc'," Hiccup muttered, "We need to pull them out at the same time." "No problem," Snivels said, turning to the dragons.

"Patella? Femur?"

Hearing their names, the two female Boneknappers approached the wall, each taking one of the two blocks with the star carvings in their jaws and pulling them out of the wall. The wall trembled, before splitting into two halves and opened like a door, revealing the entrance to a cave. Without hesitating, the Go-Getters all walked into the cave. The minute they were all inside, the doors closed. The cave was almost pitch-black, except for the small space that was lit by Amber's tail flame. Hiccup gestured for her to lead the way.

With the Charmeleon leading them deeper into the cave, the Go-Getters eventually found themselves in a vast cavern. In the center, there was a shallow pit with six pedestrals, each containing a key, each of which was made with a different material.

"Is it hot in here, or is that just me?" Snivels asked, wiping his forehead. "And is the floor moving?" Tito asked, looking down. Amber lowered her flame to reveal several lizard-sized dragons covering the floor. "Fireworms," Snivels muttered, "Careful, their skin burns hotter than the sun." "How hot is the sun?" Tito asked as he watched a small Fireworm crawl up onto his back. Snivels gulped.

"Very."

The Fireworm on Tito's back suddenly glowed red-hot, and the Helioptile yelped in pain. His yell startled the small dragon, who fell to the floor. The rest of the Fireworms began to glow. "That's not good," Snivels said.

The heat in the cavern intensified, causing Augustus to fire a Hydro Pump at the small dragons. The Fireworms scattered in a panic. "Keep them at bay!" Blaze shouted before firing a Flamethrower at the Fireworms. The Pokémon simultaneously fired off attacks to frighten the Firworms. But Snivels noticed a Fireworm, smaller than the rest, that wasn't glowing. The tiny dragon cowered in fear at the sight of the Servine towering over it. Snivels picked the dragon up gently and tucked it inside his frill.

Not wasting any time, Hiccup stepped into the pit with the pedestrals, with Toothless and Kickin' Hawk beside him. "Grab everything and let's go!" Augustus cried. "No," Hiccup said, "It's a choice. _Something pure and something strong, look first to yourself and you won't go wrong._"

"We can't keep this up much longer!" Venus said before firing a Sludge Bomb at the Fireworms. "We're gonna get roasted alive!" Tito yelled in panic.

Despite their screams, Hiccup glanced calmly at all of the keys. Many of them were made with rare and valuable materials, but there was one that seemed to stand out from the others. It was a key made of copper. It wasn't pure or strong, but there was something about it that seemed to catch his eye.

"Look first to yourself..."

He cautiously lifted the key off of its pedestral.

At first, nothing happened, but then all of the Firworms fled away in fright. Then the floor trembled, and fell out from underneath them. Hiccup and Toothless fell into what appeared to be a bottomless pit.

Astrid's heart skipped a beat as she watched Hiccup disappear into the darkness below. She wanted to go after him, but the cavern was starting to collapse. They needed to get out, and fast. Taking one last look at the pit, Astrid mounted Stormfly and led the Go-Getters out of the cave, her heart heavy with sorrow.

* * *

><p>The pit seemed to go on forever, but eventually Hiccup and Toothless landed on what turned out to be the bottom of the cave. A few seconds later, Kickin' Hawk glided down to meet them. Brushing off his feathers, the Hawlucha grabbed a small torch that was lying nearby, and directed Toothless to light it. The Night Fury obliged, firing a small plasma blast that just grazed the tip of the torch. Hiccup got to his feet with a groan, his eyes falling on the Hawlucha. "Where are we?" Kickin' Hawk shrugged. Looking around, they eventually noticed a circular pattern carved into the ground, a small section of it cut away in the middle. Kickin' Hawk looked at Hiccup expectantly.<p>

"The key."

Hesitating for a few seconds, Hiccup took out the three pieces he had collected and fit them together before carefully placing them in the indent. At first nothing happened, but then there was a loud grinding noise, and one of the walls slid to the side to reveal a room full of colorful stones and objects. In the middle of the room was a pedestral with a scroll. While Kickin' Hawk examined the stones, Hiccup picked up the scroll and read the writing on it.

"_This treasure was passed from father to son. I leave it to you, the next worthy one. For only a Hiccup could have gotten this far - from one to the other, be proud of who you are._"

"Words of wisdom," Kickin' Hawk said as he rejoined the young trainer, with two treasure chests tucked under his arms. Encouraged by the Hawlucha's phrase, Hiccup opened the scroll, and was amazed at what he saw. There was a sketch of Hamish the First and his son, but there were two major differences between it and the portrait that had been hung in the Great Hall. First, there was an Avalugg and a Vulpix standing next to their respected trainers. The second difference was that Hamish the Second was small and scrawny, like Hiccup. There was writing underneath the sketch: "Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the Second," and next to that was a Vulpix's footprint and the name: "Vixie."

Hiccup couldn't believe it. "Hamish the Second was like me. He knew only another one of us could find this place." Kickin' Hawk nodded. There was a noise, and they turned to see a Ninetales sitting in front of the biggest pile of treasure. It was wearing a golden necklace with a circular indent, and on the floor beside it were several other accessories, including armbands, neck braces, and a golden crown made to fit a Serperior. All of the accessories had the same circular indent.

Kickin' Hawk stepped forward.

"Vixie?"

The Ninetales nodded before lowering her head and dropping the necklace on the ground with the other accessories. Kickin' Hawk opened one of the chests he was carrying to reveal several round, colorful stones that each had a similar symbol as the one that had been drawn in the map. Kickin' Hawk placed each of the stones in one of the accessories, including the necklace and crown. He then placed the accessories in the chest and rejoined Hiccup. He set the chest down and took out the crown that he had placed in it.

"This crown was made especially for the Pokémon King," he said, handing the crown to Hiccup, "And the stone that is meant to go in it is called Serperiorite." "Serperiorite?" Hiccup repeated. "It's a Mega Stone," Kickin' Hawk explained, "A special stone that, when certain requirments are met, can give a Pokémon the mysterious power of Mega Evolution." "How many are there?" Hiccup asked. "There aren't enough Mega Stones for every Pokémon," Kickin' Hawk said, "But there's enough for quite a few of our team members." He lifted up the necklace that Vixie had been wearing.

"Blazikenite."

He then held up a neck brace.

"Charizardite Y."

He held up an arm band.

"Salaslamite."

A diadem.

"Venusaurite."

Another neck brace.

"Sceptilite."

Another arm band.

"And Swampertite."

Hiccup noticed more Mega Stones in the chest, and was about to question them, when Kickin' Hawk explained, "There are more Go-Getters to come, my friend." He opened the other chest to reveal many Evolution Stones and Items, including a Water Stone, two Moon Stones, and a Magmarizer.

While Hiccup was examining the items, Kickin' Hawk approached another pile of treasure, this one containing gold pieces and jewels. He dug around in the pile until he found a diamond ring. Smiling, he walked over and showed the ring to Hiccup. "You'll need this," he said with a wink. Hiccup took the ring in his hands and examined it. Realizing what Kickin' Hawk meant, he smiled. His smile quickly faded, and he put the ring in his pocket. Kickin' Hawk looked at him with a slightly worried expression. "Something wrong?" Hiccup shook his head. "No, it's just...well, I was never really in it for the treasure." "That's understandable," Kickin' Hawk said, "And also how it should be. I meant it when I said that there was more to it than gold and jewels. The real treasure is what is valuable to you."

Thinking about what Kickin' Hawk had just said, Hiccup picked up the crown containing the Serperiorite, and then looked at Toothless.

"My friends."

Kickin' Hawk smiled, and looked at Vixie, who was smiling.

Just then, two pedestrals rose up from the floor, one with a hammer, and the other with a feather. "I guess Hamish the Second really liked pedestrals," Hiccup said. Vixie gently pawed the floor, revealing another riddle that was engraved. "And riddles," Hiccup added before reading the rhyme.

"_In between the body and mind, a choice must be made on what you find. At this moment, you must look to yourself, as only one path will give you true wealth._"

No sooner after Hiccup had finished reading it, the cavern began to collapse. Toothless warbled nervously. "What do I do?!" Hiccup shouted over the collapsing tunnels. Vixie didn't do anything, but Kickin' Hawk gave him a sincere look.

"What would you do?"

Hiccup looked at each of his choices. A Viking would fight their way out, but the Go-Getters were better than that. They knew when they were fighting a battle they couldn't win, whereas a Viking would fight to the death. Quickly making a decision, Hiccup ran towards one of the pedestrals just as the entire cavern completely collapsed.

* * *

><p>Astrid desperatley dug through the rocks, only to find out that what she dug out was replaced seconds later. But she didn't give up. She did, however, stop for a brief moment to see that no one else was helping her dig. "Why are you guys not doing anything?!" Blaze sighed. "The chances of us recovering them before nightfall aren't very likely." She suddenly glanced around and asked, "Where's Snivels?"<p>

"Trying to find another possible way to get in the cave!"

They turned to see the Servine walking along the wall, feeling around to see if there was another door somewhere. Astrid noticed something in his frill. "What is that?" she asked, pointing. Snivels reached into his frill and pulled out the Fireworm had he found earlier. "His name is Ziggerastica," he said, "And he's helping me." Astrid glared at Blaze, gesturing to Snivels. "But," Snivels continued, "Blaze does have a point. We could be out here for days." He was silenced by Astrid giving him a death glare. "Then again, I guess it doesn't matter," he said quickly, "I mean, we should be fine, you know, just as long as..." His eyes suddenly fell on a large figure sitting on the back of a blue Thunderdrum. "STOICK DOESN'T FIND OUT! STOICK! AAAHH!"

Sure enough, the Viking Chief was there, dismounting Thornado and glaring at the Servine. "How did you follow us here?!" Snivels asked. No sooner after he said that, the Dragon Riders arrived with their Pokémon partners. "I had some help," Stoick replied.

Ziggerastica suddenly leaped out fo Snivels's frill and started sniffing the rocks. "What did you find, Ziggy?" Snivels asked. Ziggerastica let out a tiny roar and gestured to the rocks. Snivels started digging until he uncovered a male Aron and a female Larvitar cowering in fear.

Snivels examined the two Pokémon. "This are interesting." "He was freaking out about a couple of Pokémon?!" Astrid asked in anger. Snivels shrugged. "I don't exactly have much experience with Fireworms."

It was then that the ground started to shake violently. Snivels looked around before pointing at a section of the forest. The ground was sinking, forming a sort of abyss. "Three guesses as to what that is," Snivels said before running in the direction of the rapidly-forming pit. The other Go-Getters hesitated before running after him.

Of course, Snivels was the first to reach the edge of the pit, and when he did, the earthquake started to die down. He was soon joined by his friends, who were temporarily blinded by the dust that had been thrown into the air. There was the strange sound of something rising, and a clicking noise as it stopped. The dust started to clear, revealing what had occurred.

There was Hiccup, Toothless, and Kickin' Hawk, all perfectly fine. Standing next to them was a Ninetales, and lying on the ground next to them were two treasure chests. Hiccup was holding a scroll in one hand, and a feather in the other.

Astrid was the first one to get into the pit. Not caring who was watching, she rushed over and hugged Hiccup tightly. Hiccup dropped the feather before returning the embrace. Astrid suddenly pulled away and punched him in the arm-hard. Hiccup staggered backwards, clutching his arm. "What was that for?!" "That's for scaring us!" Astrid said in annoyance. Her expression softened, and she grabbed him by the shoulders. "And this is for everything else," she said as she leaned in and kissed him.

Hiccup was surprised at first, but he soon melted into the kiss, dropping the scroll and placing his hands on Astrid's waist.

"Seriously?" Snotlout complained from the edge of the pit, "What did they have to go do that for?!"

Hearing him, Astrid reluctantly broke the kiss and looked up at him. "What? Aren't I allowed to kiss my boyfriend?" Snotlout nearly fainted at what she said.

Snivels then approached his trainer. "So what did you find?" he asked. Hiccup quickly picked up the scroll he dropped and opened it, showing them the sketch. "This is Hamish the First's real son. His real name was Hiccup Horrendous Haddock the Second." Snivels hesitated before grabbing the scroll to get a better look at the sketch. He smiled. "Now we know why you're Hiccup the Third." "What about the treasure?" Augustus asked. "The say that the greatest treasure of all is what lies in your heart," Crackers said. Venus giggled.

Kickin' Hawk carried the treasure chests he had recovered and opened them to reveal the Mega Stones and Evolution Items. He took out the necklace that contained the Blazikenite and handed it to Blaze, who immediately put it on. He dug around in the chest until he pulled out three bands each containing a small rainbow-colored stone. "What's all that?" Snivels asked. "The keys to a mysterious power known as Mega Evolution," Kickin' Hawk replied. He showed them the bands. "These Mega Rings contain Key Stones that are used to trigger the process. So far, there's one for each Trainer of Destiny." He handed Hiccup and Astrid a Mega Ring. "This is the reason you were encouraging us to find the treasure?" Hiccup asked, examining the Mega Ring. "I was encouraging you to find the REAL treasure," Kickin' Hawk corrected, "And it looks like I'm not the only one who succeeded." "I'll say," Snivels said, "I mean, we got farther in one day than Stoick did in what, a few weeks?" "Because we were working together," Amber said. "And we're a lot smarter than them too," Tricia added. "But most importantly," Kickin' Hawk said as he polished the Blazikenite on Blaze's necklace, "We're all a family." Snivels nodded. "And we love our family. Just the way we are." As if to prove his point, Toothless playfully pounced on the Servine, nuzzling him affectionately.

"I hate to interrupt the moment," Fishlegs said from above the pit, "But I think we should be getting back."

The Go-Getters all exchanged matching expressions of slight confusion.

No one noticed Vixie walking toward the remains of the cavern to continue to protect the treasure of her beloved master.

* * *

><p>Ziggerastica snuggled into the burning embers in the fireplace. Snivels had decided to bring him home, and had placed him in the fireplace so the dragon could absorb the heat. The eggs had been recovered and brought home as well, they had been placed in a box full of straw, and were being carefully tended to.<p>

But the biggest change was the portrait. Bucket had made a new one, with Hiccup being portrayed as his usual, scrawny self, but it was nothing compared to the one that Kickin' Hawk had managed to paint. The portrait portrayed all of the Go-Getters, including the dragons, standing side-by-side, with Hiccup and Astrid in the middle. Their entire family.

That was definitely the greatest treasure of all.

Hiccup stood in the middle of the room, staring at the portrait that had been hung over the fireplace. He smiled as he remembered the adventures that they had shared together. His thoughts drifted to the ring, and he reached inside his pocket and traced the edge of the ring with his finger. Maybe someday he'd have the courage to ask Astrid to marry him.

Someday...

* * *

><p><em>I spent most of my life trying to prove I was special. That I could be a hero.<em>

_As it turns out...I already was._

* * *

><p><strong>Yes! The chapter's finally done, and even better, my birthday's this Friday! OH YEAH! How cool is that?! I'd like to thank all of those who read this story, because it's nice to know that there are people who enjoy it! Feel free to leave me a review or two!<strong>


	37. Chapter 37

Chapter 37: Dragon Flower

**Not really one of my favorite episodes of the series, but I'm sure I can improve this version with my little twists.**

* * *

><p><em>Berk is a small island in the middle of nowhere. So when the Vikings get a taste of something new, they tend to go all little...overboard.<em>

_Unfortunately, new isn't always good._

* * *

><p>The Go-Getters were heading to the docks, and for a good reason. A trading ship was pulling up, and everyone on Berk was being drawn to it like a Dustox to a flame. The Go-Getters were able to reach the docks just as the ship anchored.<p>

"Have you ever actually encountered a trade ship?" Snivels asked Kickin' Hawk. "Quite a few times," the Hawlucha replied, "This one in particular." As if to prove his point, the man on the ship noticed him. "Well if it isn't Kickin' Hawk!" the trader exclaimed, "My best customer!" Kickin' Hawk gave a slight nod. "Hello to you too, Johann." There was a squawk, and a Chatot flew over and perched on Johann's shoulder. "Hello!" the Pokémon squawked. Kickin' Hawk chuckled. "Why am I not surprised you've found another exotic Pokémon?" "How many has he got on the ship?" Snivels asked as he watched a Maractus move some boxes. "Quite a few," Kickin' Hawk replied, taking out a sack of goods.

They were interrupted by the Viking teens, along with Stoick, arriving to browse the ship for goods. Fortunately, the Go-Getters were able to get on the ship before the Vikings could. Snivels's eyes browsed the ship, and he immediately noticed that there were several Pokemon that weren't native to Berk. There was Chatot, Maractus, a small group of Elecritter, and a Carbink. "Finding anything interesting, Mr. Snivels?" Johann asked. "Not yet," Snivels said before asking, "How do you know my name?" Johann laughed. "My friend Kickin' Hawk's told me quite a bit about his comrades." "I'll say," Snivels said, "I was wondering what makes him your best customer." As if to answer his question, Kickin' Hawk walked over and gave Johann a bag full of fresh jewels in exchange for a very large sword that looked like it weighed more than he did. "Never mind," Snivels muttered as he looked at a few bottles and jars filled with spices. While examining the jars, Snivels accidentally knocked one over, and a large amount of salt poured out. Gasping, Snivels took a handful of the salt and tossed it over his left shoulder. There was a coughing noise, and Snivels turned to see Snotlout holding a dusty hand mirror.

"Throwing salt over your shoulder?" The rude Viking teen said as he brushed off his clothes with his free hand, "That's for when you break a mirror so you don't have seven years of bad luck. And it's just a superstition, so it DOESN'T WORK!" He held up the mirror to look at his reflection. No sooner after he did so, the mirror was covered in cracks, disfiguring his reflection. Snotlout lowered the mirror and scowled at Snivels. "Give me that salt." Snivels glared right back at him and screwed the top tightly onto the jar of salt. "I'll take my chances," the Servine said before walking away. He passed Hiccup, who was looking at a small bottle that contained a black liquid.

"That's pure squid ink, Hiccup," Johann said, "Wrestled from the colossal kraken of the northern waters." "I can pay for it," Kickin' Hawk said, taking out a rainbow-colored feather. "Is that by any chance one of Ho-Oh's feathers?" Johann asked. "As promised," Kickin' Hawk replied, handing him the feather.

"Why are you so interested in the sword?" Snivels asked Kickin' Hawk. The Hawlucha shrugged. "You never know when you may need one," he said.

"Johann!"

Snivels groaned as the old man and his sheep came into view. "Not him again." Something tapped his shoulder, and he turned to see Jekyll, unzipping his mouth and smiling. Snivels shuddered at the Banette's creepy grin. Toothless roared at the Banette, but also startling Hiccup, causing him to drop the bottle of squid ink. The bottle landed on the ship's deck, breaking on contact.

"I thought Stoick said he'd take care of him," Astrid complained. "I'm guessing that by that you don't mean making him clean out the chicken coops with nothing but a spoon," Snivels said, watching as Mildew traded some of his cabbage for two large baskets of something.

Hiccup's attention was on the smashed bottle of ink, with Toothless warbling an apology. "Sorry, but that was my last one," Johann said to Hiccup with regret, "Tell you what, I'll find that kraken again and wrestle you another bottle, free of charge." "Try telling that to the Octillery you harvest from," Kickin' Hawk said knowingly.

* * *

><p>"You know, it's nice to actually get some new things every now and then," Snivels said as he led Spike and the male Aron from the cave of treasure on leashes. "What did you get?" Blaze asked. "Some iron ore for Armor," Snivels answered, gesturing to the Aron. Armor held his head high at the mention of his name. The female Larvitar, who had also been found near the treasure cave, rushed to meet Armor, who wiggled free of his leash. Snivels sighed. "Maybe I should have got something for Ira too," he said. "I'm sure Ira doesn't mind," Blaze said, "She seems to like Armor more than almost anything." "I'll say," Snivels said as he watched the two Pokémon play.<p>

Spike saw his chance to go and explore, as Snivels had let go of his leash when he started watching Armor and Ira play. He quickly walked away, the leash dragging in the dirt behind him.

It wasn't long before Spike reached the clearing where Hiccup and Astrid were training with their dragons and some of their Pokémon. Spike sat down and watched, hoping that he could learn from the way they trained. But there was something off about Toothless. He was sneezing. There weren't many things that could make a dragon sneeze, and Spike knew it. He suddenly noticed Nor sniffing some nearby flowers. "_What are you doing?_" the Shiny Druddigon asked. Nor turned to look at him. "_There's a new smell,_" she said, "_I'm trying to figure out where it's coming from._" Spike sniffed the air. There _was_ a new smell. But he couldn't tell where it was coming from. "_Maybe it's in the village?_" he suggested. "_Okay, I'll check there,_" the Shiny Dratini replied before slithering off. Spike looked back at Toothless, who was still sneezing. He turned and headed back home, the leash still dragging behind him.

* * *

><p>It took a long time for Nor to reach the village, but once she was there, she sniffed the air a few times. She noticed a patch of white flowers and slithered over to sniff them. She shook her head. "<em>That's not it. The new smell must be coming from somewhere else.<em>" She looked around and noticed a path that lead to the beaches. "_Maybe that way?_" She slithered in the direction of the beach, leaving a trail in the dirt.

It didn't take long for Nor to reach the beach, since she was used to the soft earth. But what she found there was rather unusual. There were three blue eggs in a nest that looked as though it had been there for a long time. Next to the nest was a large dragon carcass, which Nor realized was the mother of the nest. One of the eggs started to wobble, and Nor quickly hid behind one of the carcass's large ribs. The egg split open, revealing a baby Scauldron. The baby stumbled out of the nest as the other eggs cracked open. _Time to get out of here,_ Nor thought to herself, slithering away.

She didn't notice the baby Scauldrons watching her retreating form.

* * *

><p>Snivels hung unpside-down from the rafters, but this time, he wasn't feeling very well. "Could someone light the fireplace?" he asked, shivering. "It's already lit," Hiccup said in confusion, "Are you feeling okay, Snivels?" "No," Snivels replied, "My skin itches, my tail feels like it's gonna fall off at any moment, and I think I'm gonna..." he cut himself off by releashing a large sneeze that blew him over to the other side of the room. "Never mind," Snivels groaned before wiping his nose.<p>

Hiccup was both amazed and shocked at the force of Snivels's sneeze. Of course, Snivels's nose was very sensitive and powerful, which was rather unusual for his species.

Amber rushed over to Snivels. "Are you okay, Snivs?" "I've felt better," Snivels answered with a groan. Kickin' Hawk approached the sick Servine. "Pokémon don't usually get sick, he said. "Then what's wrong with Snivels?" Hiccup asked. "Probably an allergic reaction," Kickin' Hawk replied. He turned to Toothless and Stormfly, who were lying by the fire. "Same for them." "To what?" Hiccup asked. "It's gotta be something new to the island," Amber suggested.

"What's going on?"

Everyone looked up to see Astrid descending the stairs. "Snivels is sick," Amber replied. "We don't know that for sure," Kickin' Hawk added. Snivels stood up, and balanced himself against the wall. "Should we try gathering everything that we got from Johann?" he asked. Hiccup thought for a moment.

"That's actually not a bad idea."

* * *

><p>It took a really long time for Tito to use Dig to make a big enough hole for the new materials, but it helped him to strengthen the move. Everyone lined up to get rid of the objects that they had received in trade. "Are you sure this is going to work?" Augustus asked. "It has to," Hiccup replied. He knew as well as anyone that Snivels and the dragons' lives were depending on it.<p>

Snivels was watching from a distance, his spirits lifting with every object that was thrown into the pit. Hopefully they'd be feeling better in the morning. He suddenly noticed Ruffnut throwing Fishlegs's botany book into the pit. _That could actually be useful,_ he thought to himnself as he watched the book fall into the pit.

* * *

><p>Snivels woke up the next morning with a headache. He felt a lot worse than he did the day before, but he could still stand up and walk. He slowly descended from the rafters and trudged down the stairs to get something to eat. He passed the nest of straw that had the blue egg from the mountains resting in it. He heard a groan outside, and opened the door to see his pack lying on the ground, along with Torch and his family.<p>

Snivels's eyes opened a little wider. They hadn't been sick the day before, so whatever it was that was making them sick had not been dumped in the pit. His stomach itched, and he reached to scratch it. He looked down at himself and noticed a large, ugly, red rash on his cream-colored stomach. Despite his lack of energy, he screamed.

Minutes later, Hiccup andthe other Go-Getters burst outside to see Snivels lying on the ground, belly-up, breathing heavily. "It's getting worse!" Snivels screamed before he passed out.

"Snivels!"

Hiccup rushed forward and picked up his friend. Astrid soon joined him. "Try getting him inside," she suggested. Hiccup nodded before heading back inside the house.

Armor and Ira stared wide-eyed at the scene before them. Blaze sighed.

"This is what it is usually like around here."

* * *

><p><strong>Well, I tried. I am aware that I left out some stuff, but to be honest, I was mostly thinking about getting the chapter finished. Leave me your regards in a review, if you want.<strong>


	38. Chapter 38

Chapter 38: To Heal Sick Dragons

**Just one more chapter to go before one of the hardest missions the Go-Getters will ever have. I think.**

* * *

><p>Normally Snivels wouldn't get too close to the fireplace, but he was too weak to complain. His sickness seemed to get worse by the minute, as the rashes as spread to nearly every part of his body, his eyes were swollen and bloodshot, and even worse, his leaves were turning an unhealthy shade of brown. There was a tiny whimper, and he gazed into the flames in the fireplace. He could just catch a glimpse of Ziggerastica curled weakly among the burning wood.<p>

Hiccup gazed sadly at his weakened friend. Snivels was usually very healthy, and there was almost nothing that could slow him down. But here he was, lying in front of the fire, dying. He couldn't lose his friend. But they had gotten rid of everything new on the island. Did they miss something?

The front door creaked open, and Nor slithered inside. She had been searching all day, and had finally found out where the strange smell had been coming from. She knew she had to show her friends what she had found. But how was she going to get their attention? She noticed a weak Snivels by the fire and slithered up to him. She nuzzled him gently, cooing. Snivels gave her a weak smile. Nor then whispered into Snivels's ear, causing his eyes to open a bit wider.

"She found something."

It took Snivels a minute to realize that the raspy, dry voice was his own. He sighed. He never thought that he could hate the sound of his own voice.

* * *

><p>Nor led her friends to the village plaza, following the strong smell. Snivels had gotten too weak to walk on his own, and was being carried by a worried Hiccup. Snivels shivered before scratching one of his rashes. Hiccup gazed sadly at his friend. Astrid, who was walking beside Hiccup, put a hand on his shoulder. "We'll find a way to cure him," she said. Hiccup sighed. "I wish I could be that sure." "I'll say," Augustus said, "I don't mean to be offensive, but that is a lot of red for a Servine." Hiccup nodded before his expression suddenly changed to confusion. "Wait, I thought you were colorblind." Augustus gestured to Snivels's rashes. "I can see that."<p>

Nor had a hard time ignoring what they were saying about Snivels. She was a very affectionate Pokémon, especially towards Astrid. Not only was she delighted by the fact that her trainer's name was that of a type of flower, but she was also delighted by her actions towards her friends. And now Nor's friends needed her help more than they ever did. _We're almost there,_ she thought to herself, _Hang on!_

Kickin' Hawk was the first to notice the bushes that were decorated with blue flowers. "I should have known," he muttered. "Should have known what?" Blaze asked as Kickin' Hawk picked one of the flowers. "These are Blue Oleanders," he explained, "Soft, beautiful, and poisonous to reptiles." "Which means poisonous to dragons!" Astrid exclaimed. "But what about Snivels?" Hiccup asked. As if on cue Snivels crawled out of Hiccup's arms and crouched on the ground on all fours. "Blue Oleanders are a flower that I'm..." he sneezed, shooting back into a nearby stack of barrels, breaking them and causing them to spill their contents everywhere. "...Allergic to." Snivels finished weakly. Kickin' Hawk sighed. "If his allergy becomes to severe..." "...He'll die," Hiccup finished. "Three guesses as to who's responsible for this," Astrid said, as Hiccup went to retrieve Snivels. Kickin' Hawk turned to look at her.

"I think we all know."

* * *

><p>It had taken a while for them to reach Mildew's house, since their dragons were too weak to fly, but the Go-Getters knew that they had to find the cure for Snivels and the dragons. And they knew that Mildew would deny all accusations that he was the one who had planted the poisonous flowers in the plaza.<p>

"So what if I planted a few flowers? The town square's never looked better. I was merely trying to spread cheer and happiness!"

"Since when do you care about happiness?" Astrid asked, glaring at the old man. "Those flowers are poisonous to the dragons and you know it," Kickin' Hawk said. "I had no inkling that those flowers had special properties," Mildew said, "Now it's no secret that I'm not a friend of the dragons, but on my life, I was not trying to harm them." "Just how stupid do you think we are?" Kickin' Hawk asked. Blaze suddenly snatched Snivels out of Hiccup's arms and held him in view of the old hermit.

"LOOK AT WHAT YOU'RE DOING TO SNIVELS!"

Despite the Blaziken's shouts, Mildew was able to keep his expression calm. "I don't have time for this," he said, pushing past the Go-Getters and walking out the door, "I have to tend to my cabbage." "Before you do," Kickin' Hawk said, "There's one more thing we have for you." Mildew stopped and turned to face the Hawlucha. "Really? And what would that be?" He looked down to see Tricia binding his hands with a pair of binds. "Those are handcuffs," Kickin' Hawk said. "I know what handcuffs are," Mildew said angrily, "I'm not an idiot!" He looked at the other Go-Getters standing nearby. "And not one word out of any of you!"

Blaze's glare intensified, but she remained silent.

* * *

><p>By the time the Go-Getters reached the plaza, Blaze had bound all of Mildew's limbs and gagged him with a dishcloth. She would have pounded him into the ground too, if Kickin' Hawk hadn't told her that they had more pressing matters to deal with at the time. And what was also major was the fact that there was a baby Scauldron feeding on the Blue Oleanders that were growing on the bushes. Two other baby Scauldrons were eating the fish that had spilled out of the barrels that Snivels had propelled himself into when he sneezed. Nor recognized them as the babies that she had seen hatching on the beach earlier. But what was really confusing was the fact that the third Scauldron was actually EATING the Blue Oleanders with no harmful effects.<p>

"I'm not sure what's more unusual," Amber said, "The baby Scauldrons, or a dragon eating the flowers." "Question," Augustus said, "Why is that Scauldron eating the flowers?" "Scauldrons are able to produce venom that they can use to stun their prey, and in some cases, their enemies," Kickin' Hawk replied. "Can it be used as a cure?" Hiccup asked. "For the dragons, yes," Kickin' Hawk said, "But the only way to cure Snivels is to get rid of what he's allergic to." He looked at the bushes, where the baby Scauldron was taking a nap. "We need to grab as many flowers as we can," he said, "We'll use them as bait to lure an adult Scauldron to us." "Can't we just use the babies?" Augustus asked. Kickin' Hawk shook his head. "They're far too young to be producing any venom." "Then why was he eating the flowers?" Astrid asked, pointing at the sleeping Scauldron. "Most likely he likes their taste," Kickin' Hawk replied.

Blaze threw a bound-up Mildew on the ground before walking over to the bushes and gathering all of the flowers that were left. She then used Flamethrower on the bushes, shriveling them up into ashes before handing the gathered flowers to Kickin' Hawk. Both Pokémon turned to look at Hiccup. "What's the plan?" Blaze asked. Hiccup didn't answer at first, instead staring at a helpless Snivels laying unconscious in his arms. He sighed before looking back up at the rest of his friends. "Get a boat ready," he said, "We need to get the cure."

* * *

><p>Mildew grumbled from his place, tied to the mast of a boat that the Go-Getters were borrowing. Blaze was still angry with what he had done not only to the dragons, but Snivels as well. Speaking of Snivels, he had started to recover since Blaze had burned all of the Oleander bushes, and Kickin' Hawk had used a special ointment that would help with recovering. The flowers were being tossed in the ocean water along with some fish to draw in a Scauldron.<p>

"We've been out here for two hours," Augustus complained. "Complaining isn't going to help, Augustus," Astrid said. "If it did, we'd have gotten the cure by now," Tricia pointed out. Snivels groaned. "I feel like I'm getting clobbered by a Viking." "You'll feel better the more time you spend away from the Blue Oleanders," Kickin' Hawk assured. "Easy for you to say," Snivels said, "You're not allergic to them." He suddenly noticed Blaze leaning against the mast of the ship, and asked, "Are you okay?" "No," Blaze replied, bringing a hand to her mouth. "It's natural for Fire-Types to get seasick," Kickin' Hawk muttered. A strange creature that looked like a mix between a fish and a reptile suddenly leaped out of the water and snatched one of the fish that was being set out as bait. "What was that?" Hiccup asked. "That would be telling now, wouldn't it?" Kickin' Hawk asked with a sly smile. He looked back at the water.

"Be careful out there, little Ophthalmosaurus."

The two friends then noticed a dark shadow under the water heading for the boat. "Let's hope it's what we're looking for," Kickin' Hawk muttered as the shadow got closer. The fish and flowers were suddenly pulled under the surface of the water, most likely being gobbled up by whatever was coming. A green figure suddenly erupted from the water, spraying salt water everywhere. A long serpentine neck held up a thin head with large nostrils and a huge mouth.

An adult Scauldron.

And it was mad.

"I don't like the looks of this," Augustus whimpered. He wasn't the only one who was frightened. Even Astrid and Blaze were wide-eyed at the sight of the large sea dragon.

Snivels, feeling a lot better now that the Blue Oleanders were gone, stood up and spoke to the Scauldron in a pattern of growls and grunts. The Scauldron growled and hissed back. "He said that we're in his territory, and that we need to get out before we're blasted with his water," Snivels translated. "Did you tell him that we need his venom?" Blaze asked. "I did," Snivels said, "And apparently the only thing he's thinking about is getting us out of here." No sooner after he had said that, the Scauldron roared before rearing his head up. Kickin' Hawk wasted no time pushing Hiccup back as the sea dragon bit down on the spot where they had been standing, breaking the entire rear of the boat. The Scauldron grumbled as it dove under the water. "We're gonna need another boat," Hiccup said, inspecting the damage. "Right now I'd worry about the dragon," Astrid said.

A strong blast of water hit the mast, barely missing Blaze. The Go-Getters turned just in time to a see an angry Finndra dive under the water. Kickin' Hawk joined Blaze. "Get the Scauldron aboard the ship," he said, "We'll distract the Finndra." As if on cue, both the Scauldron and the Finndra surfaced. The Finndra hesitated before firing a Dragon Pulse at Kickin' Hawk. The Hawlucha easily dodged the attack. The Scauldron lunged forward, colliding with the boat, causing it to rock violently. "Now I feel even worse," Blaze muttered as she grabbed onto the mast to regain her balance.

Thinking quickly, Snivels grabbed some fish and threw them across the ship's deck. They caught the Scauldron's attention, and it bent down to eat them. The next thing it knew, the Scauldron was being pinned down by the Pokémon Go-Getters. It thrashed violently, but the Pokémon held fast. "Wedge its mouth!" Kickin' Hawk shouted before using Stone Edge to counter the Finndra's Dragon Pulse.

While the other Pokémon tried to lead the Scauldron to the mast to wedge its mouth open, Kickin' Hawk continued to battle with the Finndra. The Dragon Pokémon fired back-to-back Hydro Pumps and Dragon Pulses, but Kickin' Hawk was able to dodge them all. The Hawlucha leaped onto the rim of the ship's wall, and then grabbed the Finndra. Kickin' Hawk launched into the air, the Dragon Pokémon tight in his grasp. Despite not being able to fly, Kickin' Hawk was able to stay airborne while holding his opponent. When he was sure they were high enough, Kickin' Hawk let go of Finndra. The Dragon Pokémon's fall increased in speed before landing into the water with a wet SMACK! Kickin' Hawk then landed back on the boat.

"Wasn't that Sky Drop?"

The Hawlucha turned to see Snivels standing nearby, holding the Scauldron's tail. Kickin' Hawk nodded. "Know what this one is?" he asked before he jumped up, bouncing off the mast and spreading his wings. He was almost instantly outlined in white energy, and he did a midair twist before diving at the Finndra, who had just resurfaced. The Finndra's eyes widened at the sight of the Hawlucha, and suddenly froze. Kickin' Hawk slammed into the Finndra, knocking it back into the water. He quickly glided back onto the ship and looked at Snivels. The confused Servine shrugged. Kickin' Hawk smiled.

"Flying Press. My favorite move."

It was about then that Hiccup grabbed a bucket with a lid to obtain the Scauldron's venom. But the dragon didn't give up so easily. With its mouth wedged open by the mast, steam began to hiss out of its open maw. Hiccup noticed this, and hid behind the mast just before the Scauldron released a strong blast of scalding water. The Scauldron broke free of the grasps of the Pokémon, who immediately sprang into action. Tricia used Quick Attack to zip across the boat while fending the angry dragon off with Leaf Blade and Brick Break. Augustus used Ice Beam to freeze the dragon's limbs to the deck before using Hydro Pump and Mud Shot to fend off its thrashing tail. Nor followed Tricia by using Extreme Speed and Dragon Rage. Wavern, who was perched on top of the mast, hit the Scauldron with Boomburst and Dragon Pulse. Amber, Crackers, Venus, and Tito each used their strongest attacks: Flamethrower, Sludge Wave, Razor Leaf, and Parabolic Charge. Dragonfly tried to use Bite on the Scauldron's tail, but the dragon slapped the small Trapinch away like a tiny parasite. Dragonfly slammed into the side of the boat, and was surrounded in blue light. Everyone's eyes were on Dragonfly, even the Scauldron's. The light was nearly blinding, but the Go-Getters were able to make out the image of Dragonfly shifting and changing.

Evolving.

The light then subsided to reveal a dragonfly-like Pokémon with big green eyes and four green, rhombus-shaped wings with black edges.

A Vibrava.

Dragonfly didn't hesitate to start flapping her new wings, and was airborne in just seconds. She lifted above the Scauldron's head and fired a powerful Dragon Breath attack. The Scauldron screeched and banged its head against the mast, loosening the rope that held Mildew to the structure. Landing on the deck, the old man scrambled away, but the Scauldron noticed a single Blue Oleander in his belt. Licking its lips, the dragon lunged forward and chomped down on the flower - and Mildew's rear end. The old man's screams of pain were muffled by the gag, and he dropped to the deck as the Scauldron let go. The Scauldron gave one last grunt before sliding off the boat and into the water. The dragon them swam off with Finndra following close behind.

The silence was broken by Snivels. "He said 'thanks for the treats, I'm sorry for the misunderstanding.'" "We didn't get the venom," Kickin' Hawk sighed. There was a groan, and everyone turned to look at a crumpled Mildew. "Or maybe we did," Hiccup muttered. "I'm guessing that we have to get it out of him," Snivels muttered. "We don't have to rush," Astrid said, shrugging. Kickin' Hawk shook his head and grabbed his sword, which was lying nearby. "I live for the simple things," he said. He paused before finishing his sentence.

"Like how much it's going to hurt."

* * *

><p>The Go-Getters stood outside the Viking forge. Kickin' Hawk was inside, looking for the tool that would extract the venom from Mildew's butt. Snivels had almost completely recovered from his allergy, although his eyes were still a little bloodshot. There were a few precious moments of silence before Mildew's screams pierced the air like a sword made of fire. "That's the sound of the dragons getting better," Astrid muttered. Hiccup winced, as did many of the other Go-Getters. Dragonfly, however, wasn't paying attention. She was looking at and testing out her new wings. Spike, Armor, and Ira weren't paying attention either. They had stayed behind with the dragons, as per Hiccup and Kickin' Hawk's requests, and were all back at home with Toothless.<p>

Minutes later, Kickin' Hawk emerged with a grim look on his face. He was holding a cup full of a dark liquid. He sighed. "That is one of the many reasons why I hate those Metal Heads." He handed the cup to Hiccup. "I'm going to go take a nap," he said, walking off. Hiccup hesitantly handed Snivels the cup of venom. "Think you can cure the dragons?" he asked. Snivels yelled out "GOT THE CURE!" before zipping off in the direction of the Go-Getters' home, surprising everyone greatly. There was a pregnant silence before Crackers spoke up.

"If we hadn't been able to get the cure soon, I was going to scream."

* * *

><p>That crazy adventure had happened the day before. The dragons had all recovered thanks to the Go-Getters, but they still needed to rest in order to regain their full strength. The Scauldron triplets, Scylla, Charybdis, and Orlando; had all been set to live in a pond near the home.<p>

Hiccup was upstairs in their room, writing and drawing in the Book of Dragons and the Pokédex. With Kickin' Hawk's help, he added the recently-unknown stats and data on the Legendary Pokémon, and information about the Scauldron and Kingdra as well. "Feeling any better, Snivels?" Hiccup asked. There was no response. He looked over his shoulder.

"Snivels?"

The Servine was hanging upside-down with Lockheed and Wasp, who had both recovered from the poison. All three siblings were fast asleep, Snivels snoring lightly. Hiccup shrugged. "Never mind."

"What do you think he dreams about?" Amber asked. "Maybe he dreams about getting stronger and evolving," Astrid suggested. "Sometimes I dream about that too," Venus said.

Hearing their comments, Hiccup smiled.

Things were finally back to normal.

* * *

><p><em>A deadly flower, a venomous sea dragon, and Mildew's butt. Three things I never thought I'd have to deal with in the same day.<em>

_But I'll do anything for my family._

* * *

><p><strong>Just to not cause confusion, the Book of Pokémon was renamed the Pokédex, in case anyone forgot. It's the earliest version, so it's NOT ELECTRONIC! Now we know what kinds of moves the "secondary" Pokémon can use, and Dragonfly has evolved. Be patient, fellow readers, for soon the third Trainer of Destiny will arrive. And Hiccup will be trying to give the ring to Astrid starting the next chapter. REVIEW PLEASE!<strong>


	39. Chapter 39

Chapter 39: Heather Report

**Now for the big one!**

* * *

><p>A young Snivy sat on top of a barrel just outside a house. He had been told by his trainer to wait there while she ran an errand for her parents. But that was two weeks ago. His trainer had not yet return, and he had never left that spot, despite the fact that he had been eating poorly, and had gotten very little sleep. A small part of him felt that she was never coming back. But he couldn't give up. He looked down at his neck to see the collar that his trainer had given him. "As long as you wear it," she had said, "Other people will know that you have a home."<p>

Home.

Maybe that place wasn't here.

A few more days went by, and there was still no sign of the Snivy's trainer. By that time, the young Grass Snake Pokémon could bear it no longer. His eyes flashing with anger and betrayal, the Snivy wriggled the collar off of his neck and threw it onto the ground before jumping off of the barrel and running away from the house. He didn't stop running until he had reached the forest. Memories of his trainer flashed through his mind as he ran. Meeting her for the first time, battling other Pokémon together, teaching him how to read and write, and how he had loyally stayed on that barrel waiting for her to come back for him. He then collapsed to the ground, his eyes filling to the brim with tears.

Not long after the Snivy left, a preteen girl and her parents soon approached the house. The girl's arm was in a sling, she had gotten injured while running the errand, and had to stay at the healer's while she recovered. As soon as her home came into view, the girl took off running. She had been away for much longer than she had meant to. "I'm here, Snivels!" she called out as she reached the house. She stopped when she reached the front door.

"I'M HERE!"

But Snivels wasn't there.

Looking down, the girl saw the collar she had given Snivels lying in the dirt. She leaned down and picked up the collar with her unharmed hand and stared at it. Realizing what had happened, the girl clutched the collar tightly and started sobbing.

"I'm so sorry!"

* * *

><p><em>My name is Blaze. You should know me. But I'll admit that I might not know you.<em>

_But what I do know is that there's more to new things than what you see._

_Because you can never know everything about anything._

_Or anyone._

* * *

><p>Verne flapped his wings breathlessly. He had been following Love and Lust for many days, and was just about tired out. He was sure he was going to collapse from exhaustion if they didn't rest soon.<p>

"Hold on, friend," Lust called back to the tired Noivern, "We are almost there. I can see the caves." "_What caves?_" Verne asked. "The caves where the Night Furies are hiding," Love replied. "_How many of them are there?_" Verne asked. "We are not sure ourselves," Lust said, "It has been a while since we've seen our friend Reia." "_Who's Reia?_" Verne asked. "That would be telling now, wouldn't it?" Love asked. Verne gave the Latias a look of confusion before shrugging his wings. It wasn't long before they reached the large entrance to a humongous cave. Landing on the outcrop, Verne noticed some words engraved on the rock outside the cave: Reia's Sanctuary for Extinct and Endangered Animals. Lust smiled.

"We're here."

* * *

><p>The Go-Getters' Pokémon were training at the Academy. They had arrived early to train themselves for battle. Spike, Armor, and Ira were training with Dragonfly and Nor, who were helping them work on improving their attacks. Tricia and Augustus were having a practice battle with each other, exchanging attacks and blocking the opposing moves thrown at them. Augustus was able to block Tricia's Quick Attack, but he was hit hard with her Brick Break. Luckily he was able to fight back by using Ice Beam. Despite the move being a direct hit, however, Tricia was still able to keep going.<p>

Dragonfly had decided to train Spike to help him with improving his moves. Since the baby Druddigon only knew the moves Scratch and Leer, there was a lot of doubt that he would last long in a real battle with other Pokémon. It was Spike's dream to compete in and win battles, and he had been practicing a powerful move that could eliminate almost any Pokémon on the battlefield: Draco Meteor. He was also trying to learn to use moves to battle Pokémon with Type Advantages with, like Flamethrower or Ice Beam. Dragonfly was also eager to learn the move Flamethrower, though she was more mature about it than Spike.

Armor and Ira were also working on learning stronger moves. Armor already knew how to use Take Down and Iron Defense, but Ira only knew Bite. Nor didn't know many moves herself, only being able to use Dragon Rage, Slam, and Agility. But if the three Pokémon trained together, there was a possibility they could get stronger.

Blaze and Snivels were also training, and in a similar manner as Tricia and Augustus. But they would occasionally cover each other's backs, obviously practicing for battling against multiple opponents. Kickin' Hawk was watching from afar, sharpening his sword as he did. It hadn't been long since he and Blaze became mates, and he was becoming very protective of her.

There was a loud screeching sound, and Snivels looked up into the sky. "The trainers are back," he said. Sure enough, Hiccup and Astrid were having a race with their dragons. "Is it me, or is Toothless getting slower?" Amber asked as she watched the two Go-Getters race. "Toothless isn't getting slower," Tricia replied, "Stormfly is getting faster." "Well, they can't get any slower," Snivels said. No sooner after he spoke, the dragons and their riders darted into the Academy at a high speed, sending dust and scrap paper flying. "I take it back," Snivels muttered, "Slower is fine."

Toothless and Stormfly landed in the middle of the arena, their riders dismounting them. "Looks like you guys each set a new course record," Snivels said as he watched Tito do a few tough math problems on a piece of paper before writing down the results. "Definitely new records for both," the Helioptile confirmed. Hiccup was astounded at the news. He turned to Astrid. "Anything you'd like to share?" he asked. Astrid shook her head. "All I'm saying is that I've been experimenting with what Stormfly eats," she said, "Apparently it's working."

It was about then that Fishlegs and the twins arrived with their dragons and Pokémon. Fishlegs was reading the Book of Dragons while the twins were fighting (as usual) on top of Barf and Belch's heads. Snivels sighed. "Well, it was fun while it lasted," he said. "Tell me about it," Kicking Hawk said, putting his sword back in its sheath, which was hanging on his back. "Would it kill you to leave the sword at home for once?" Astrid asked. Kickin Hawk gave her a serious look. "There's a chance that the Vikings on the island might turn evil, you know." "He's just being naturally protective of his mate," Snivels said, "Dragons do it all the time. In fact, Whiplash never actually left Lizzie's side until Buck's egg hatched." "Not even to eat?" Amber asked. "Not even to eat," Snivels said, shaking his head, "He lost a lot of weight. I'm surprised he actually made it through." Hiccup sighed. "Why is Snivels the one that has to name all the dragons?" he asked himself. Unfortunately, he said it loud enough for Astrid to hear him. "You're the one that named Toothless, aren't you?" Hiccup didn't take the time to be surprised, and shook his head. "It was actually Snivels's idea." "And I'm still surprised that he went with it," Snivels added.

Hiccup turned back to Astrid, only to see that she was cleaning up Nor's recently-sheded skin off of the floor of the arena. After making sure that no one was looking, Hiccup reached into his pocket and took out the ring that Kickin' Hawk had given him. The Vikings teens weren't paying attention, they were too caught up in what they themselves were doing. This could be the perfect time for him to talk to Astrid, and maybe give her the ring. He sighed.

_Fjord, give me strength._

He walked over to Astrid, who had proceeded to discard the skin that her Dratini had shed. They always kept an empty barrel in the arena for such purposes, and it was emptied out every week. Hiccup and Snivels had come up with the idea no long ago, and it was already proving its worth.

It didn't take long for Astrid to notice Hiccup. "What's up?" she asked. At first, Hiccup couldn't speak. His words caught in his throat, but he knew he couldn't give in, not before he had even said a word. He took a deep breath. "Astrid, we've known each other for a long time, and..."

He was interrupted by a loud roar, and Snotlout came flying in on Hookfang. "You are not going to believe what I found!" the Jorgenson boy declared as his dragon landed in the middle of the Academy. "A severed head?" Tuffnut guessed. "Our cousin Lars?" Ruffnut asked. "_Our cousin Lars's _severed head?!" Tuffnut guessed again in excitement. "Lars died?" Fishlegs asked, his voice cracking. "_Sie wie idioten,_" Snivels muttered under his breath. Drei nodded. "_Ja, indeed._"

"Excuse me!" Snotlout declared loudly, "But do you want to see this or not?"

* * *

><p>Snotlout led the other Viking teens and the Go-Getters to a remote part of the island. Snivels was the first to notice a small boat was shipwrecked on the small piece of land. The mast and sail were folding over most of the boat, covering it in a shadow. The dragons landed on the shore and allowed their riders to dismount them to get a better look at the boat. "That's definitely something you don't see every day," Snivels said as he approached the wrecked boat. Snotlout walked past him. "Just remember, I found it, so it's mine." Snivels rolled his eyes. "<em>Me gustaría ver lo pruebas, grandísimo zoquete.<em>"

Ignoring Snivels's Spanish insults for Snotlout, Hiccup looked under the sail. The first thing he noticed was that a Froakie, a Chespin, and a Fennekin were all sitting together. He gestured for them to come out, but the Pokémon shook their heads. Hiccup was confused for a minute before he realized that the Pokémon were sitting next to a young girl, about his age, completely unconscious, with her body and raven-black hair splayed out in the sand. Astrid joined Hiccup, and was surprised to see the unconscious form of the girl. The rest of the Go-Getters joined them, and Snivels's eyes widened at the sight of the girl.

_Is it...? No, it can't be!_

Hiccup reached out and touched the girl's hand. There was a soft groan, and the girl sat up. The three Pokémon all crowded around the girl, who hugged them. She soon noticed the Go-Getters staring at her, and retreated into the darkness. "It's okay," Hiccup said quietly, "We're friends."

The Froakie eyed the Go-Getters before hopping out, and was followed by Fennekin and Chespin. Froakie then held out a cup in front of Crackers, who filled it with some water from his Hydro Pump. Froakie then rejoined the girl under the boat, handing her the cup of water. The girl drank the water in large gulps, obviously thirsty. Toothless, who's view was blocked from the crowding Go-Getters, pushed some of the Pokémon aside to get a better look. The girl noticed the black dragon, and immediately shrank back into the shadows. Hiccup put his hand on Toothless's snout and gently pushed him back. "It's okay, he won't hurt you." The girl hesitated before finally crawling out from under the boat, her Pokémon following. The girl's eyes never left the Night Fury, and she stood up slowly, in case the dragon were to attack. Hiccup patted Toothless's muzzle and the Night Fury sat down. "How did you do that?" the girl asked in amazement.

It was at that moment that Snotlout butted in. "That's nothing," he gloated, "Watch this." He turned to Hookfang and Vengeance. "Hey you two, get your lazy butts over here!" Vengeance took one look before promptly flying away, disobedient as always. Hookfang snorted and followed the Salamence. Snotlout chuckled. "Those jokesters. They'll be back." He paused before adding, "Eventually." He was pushed away by Blaze, who muttered under her breath, "What a kid."

Hiccup took a step towards the girl. "My name's Hiccup," he said. The girl nodded. "Heather." Snivels gasped. _It _is _her!_

Kickin' Hawk looked at the Froakie, who was talking to Fennekin and Chespin. _Finally, all three Trainers of Destiny are here._

Heather approached her three partners before kneeling down to pet them. "This is Ninjark," she said as she patted the Froakie on the head. She then gestured to Fennekin and Chespin. "And these two are Phoxie and Captain." Astrid shot her a glare. "Seriously? You give your Pokémon hero names?"

Ninjark jumped up so that he was resting on Heather's shoulder. "_Froakie, Kie. Froa, Froakie._" Heather sighed. "Yes, I know you all like your names, it's not my fault that not everyone likes the concept." Hiccup gave her a look of confusion. "You can understand him?" he asked. Heather shrugged. "Sort of. The trick is get an idea of what he's thinking." Hiccup took a moment to make sure that Snivels was nearby before gesturing to him. "This is Snivels."

Heather froze at the sound of the Servine's name. _Can it be? Is it him?_ She slowly turned to look at the Servine, who immediately turned away. "Don't look at me like that," he snapped. Heather's eyes widened. "He talks? He actually talks?" Astrid stopped herself from scoffing before stating, "The trick is trying to get him to shut up."

Hiccup was more concerned about something else. "Snivels, you don't usually act like this, are you okay?" Snivels shrugged. "You know I don't always trust people as soon as I meet them," he said. Hiccup sighed. "Yeah, but you haven't really acted like this ever since..." "Since the Great War," Snivels finished, "I know."

Deciding to change the subject to a more important topic, Astrid asked, "So, Heather, what happened to you? How'd you crash your ship on Berk?" Heather's face fell, and her Pokémon cowered in fear and sadness. "My family and I were on our way back to our island," she whispered, "We arrived to find it under attack by pirates." Snivels gave Heather a look of uncertainty. Heather continued, holding her Pokémon close, "They noticed us arrive and captured us. We managed to escape when their backs were turned...but my parents weren't so lucky." Snivels huffed in disbelief. Heather let go of Captain and Phoxie and stood up. "Do you have a place to stay?" Amber asked. Heather shook her head, not surprised by the Charmeleon's ability to speak. "Then maybe you can stay with us," Venus suggested. Realizing she had no other choice, Heather nodded. She allowed Hiccup to lead her to Toothless, who let her climb on his back.

Snivels glanced back at Heather. He couldn't believe that of all the places she had to turn up, it had to be Berk. Hopefully, she wouldn't be staying for long. He didn't trust her a bit.

Hiccup was about to nudge Toothless when Astrid called to him from Stormfly's back, "Don't forget, we're meeting tomorrow to race!" Hiccup turned to look at her. "Unless you want Stormfly to be the fastest dragon in the book," she added. Hiccup shook his head, smiling. "Yeah, that's definitely not going to happen." He looked over his shoulder to see Heather hugging Ninjark, Captain, and Phoxie close. "Hold on," Hiccup told her before nudging Toothless. The Night Fury promptly took off into the sky, with the other Go-Getters following on their dragons.

* * *

><p>By the time the Go-Getters got back to their home with Heather and her Pokémon, it was nighttime. Astrid and her team of Pokémon stayed outside for some training, leaving Hiccup and his team to show Heather around. Snivels, however, ran to meet the Speed Stingers, who were already asleep, hanging by their tails on a wooden structure that was built to substitute a tree branch.<p>

"It's nice of you to let me stay here," Heather said as Hiccup and Toothless led her upstairs. The Night Fury curled up on his bed, and Heather's Pokémon jumped onto one of the beds, making themselves comfortable. In no time, they were asleep. "Well, until we can find you a safe place to go, consider Berk your home," Hiccup said. There was a pause before he asked, "Can I get you guys anything?" Heather shook her head. "No thanks. It's been a long day for us, so we need to get some rest." Nodding in understanding, Hiccup walked down the stairs, motioning for Toothless to follow him. The Night Fury happily obliged.

Heather waited until the two friends were out of sight before shaking Ninjark awake. Ninjark woke up and turned to Heather. "_Froakie, Froa, Froakie. Kie, Froa, Froakie._" Heather sighed. "Yes, I know what the plan is, now remember to be ready to swap the books when it's time." Ninjark promptly nodded. Heather then grabbed Ninjark and the two leaped out the nearby window, landing on the ground with barely a sound. They were about to run to the village when Heather noticed Astrid outside feeding Stormfly some chicken. The blonde had figured out weeks ago that chicken had a weird effect on Nadders: it made them fly faster. Hoping they weren't going to be seen, Heather and Ninjark took off running for the Viking village.

Unfortunately for the pair, Astrid spotted them. And she did not like the looks of it.

* * *

><p>Captain and Phoxie woke up hours later to find their trainer and Ninjark gone. Realizing that they slept through the first phase of their plan, they hurried down the stairs. They stopped when they saw Hiccup lying on the floor, wrapped up in a blanket, fast asleep. Phoxie also noticed a shadow from the other side of the front door. Moments later, a baby Bagon, which just happened to be one of Vengeance's offspring from last Snoggltog, squeezed through the gap between the door and the doorway, making his way into the house. Always one to care about younger Pokémon, the little Fennekin hurried down the stairs and sat down in the middle of the room. Captain noticed the two and went to join his friend.<p>

The noise woke up Hiccup, who sat up to see the two Pokémon watching the Bagon. It took him a minute to register what was happening before he joined the two Pokémon. The Bagon had most recently gotten tired of Snotlout and Heat's selfish and snotty personalities and had been encouraged by his father to find a better way of life. Phoxie bounded forward to lick the young Dragon-Type. The Bagon stared at the Fennekin before he tried to Bite her, but Phoxie was able to get away.

Hiccup reached out to the young Bagon. "It's okay, we're not going to hurt you." The Bagon looked at him as if he had two heads. Obviously the little Pokémon wasn't sure if Hiccup was telling the truth. He snarled as Hiccup's hand came closer. "It's okay," Hiccup muttered as his hand came into contact with the Bagon.

The Rock Head Pokémon froze as he felt the gentle touch of what he had believed was a selfish human. He wondered how he hadn't noticed the human's gentle tone of voice, which if he thought about it, indicated his compassionate nature. The Bagon shrugged and stepped forward, coming face-to-face with Phoxie. The Bagon bowed his head as a sort of apology. Luckily for him, Phoxie was quick to forgive, and gave him a lick. Bagon's eyes shot open, and he wiped it away when Phoxie wasn't looking. A simple acceptance would have been alright with him. He felt Hiccup petting him once more, but he didn't mind it as much.

The next thing the Bagon knew, he was in a bed, covered by a blanket. _Must have fallen asleep,_ he thought as he poked his head out from under the covers. He saw Phoxie and Captain with a Froakie, and there was a raven-haired girl sleeping beside him. The girl stirred in her sleep, and her eyes cracked open.

"Hey, Reuben."

The Bagon stiffened. _Reuben? Is that my name?__ Huh, I actually like it._

This was definitely a human he could trust.

Happy with his new name, Reuben rolled over and went back to sleep. Heather patted his head before falling asleep as well.

She and her Pokémon still had some work to do.

* * *

><p>Astrid's suspicious attitude didn't disappear that morning. And it didn't help that Hiccup was late for their meeting.<p>

The Go-Getters had arrived at the Academy on schedule, but Hiccup and Toothless were nowhere to be seen. Snivels was hanging upside-down from the roof of the Academy, with Kickin' Hawk looking up at him. "I know why you're mad about Heather," the Hawlucha said. "I thought you would," Snivels said in a bitter tone. "Nothing is harder for a Pokémon than realizing that they've been abandoned by their trainer," Kickin' Hawk said, "But don't you think there's more to it than that?" "She promised to come back, and she didn't," Snivels replied, "Normally, I'm not that harsh, but don't you think that once a trainer is gone for a lot longer than they promised, it means they've abandoned you?" Kickin' Hawk shook his head. "You wouldn't know," he said.

It was then that Hiccup arrived on Toothless. Heather, Ninjark, Captain, Phoxie, and Reuben were with him, riding behind him in the saddle. The first thing he noticed was Astrid glaring at him. If looks could kill, Hiccup would have dropped dead on the spot. He was confused before he suddenly facepalmed. "Oh right, we were supposed to meet up." "Awkward," Augustus said in a singsong voice. Astrid shot him a death glare. The Marshtomp promptly kept his mouth shut. The minute that Hiccup dismounted Toothless, Astrid grabbed his arm and led him away. As soon as they were outside the Academy, Astrid punched Hiccup in the arm. "Of all the times you had to forget about us meeting up...!"

"Astrid, I'm sorry," Hiccup said, "I'll try to make it up to you..." "So what?" Astrid asked, "You can hang out with Heather again, when you're supposed to be meeting with me?!" "It was just one time! It won't happen again, honest!" "How do you expect me to trust you if you just forgot about one of our races?" Astrid asked. "I don't know," Hiccup said, "Because that's what you do, I guess." "Guess again," Astrid said coldly.

Hiccup's eyes widened. She wouldn't go there. Not now. Not Astrid.

"I thought that you were better than all of those other guys, but I was wrong. You _are _useless. And that's all you've ever been."

What Astrid had just said hit Hiccup like a ton of bricks. Speechless, he could do nothing but watch her walk away. He had worked so hard for her, and he had just lost her in less that a single minute. He could almost feel his heart sink down to the pit of his stomach, and he unconsciously reached into his pocket and clutched the ring. He was supposed to give it to her. They were supposed to spend a new life together, as more than friends, as a family.

And he had lost it before he could take more than a single chance.

* * *

><p>The usual lessons at the Academy were delayed by Hiccup's heavy heart, so he had no choice but to dismiss everyone early.<p>

Once the Viking teens had left, Hiccup took the ring out of his pocket and looked at it sadly. Heather noticed him and decided to go talk to him. Hiccup noticed her approaching and quickly put the ring back in his pocket. But Heather had already seen it. "Where'd you get the ring?" she asked. Hiccup sighed. "Astrid broke up with me," he said, "I was planning on asking her to marry me, and I blew it. I shouldn't have forgotten about the race this morning. I guess I was too busy trying to help you all out." Realizing that she was the cause of this, Heather felt guilty. Despite what she had been planning, she hadn't actually meant to interfere with a relationship. Expecially one that had been so serious. Hiccup let out another sigh. "I really messed up big time," he said. "I'm sorry," Heather said. "It's not your fault," Hiccup said, "It's mine. I was only trying to help, but...I guess I got too carried away." Feeling sorry for her new friend, Heather decided to leave to give him time alone. Ninjark, Phoxie, Captain, and Reuben noticed her leaving and followed her out of the Academy.

Heather had taken a liking to the layout of the Academy, and she knew that at she'd be able to get her hands on the two dragon books soon. But her intentions were far from what one would think. As she left, a single thought passed through her head.

_Once we swap out the books, they won't know what's coming._

* * *

><p><strong>Ouch. Poor Hiccup. I didn't want to do that, but I needed to add a little more conflict. Now Astrid has broken up with Hiccup, and Heather is obviously planning something tricky. But I will tell you that it won't be what you think it is. It will all most likely be explained in the last two parts, so stay tuned. And in the meantime, leave a review.<strong>


	40. Chapter 40

Chapter 40: Heather Makes the Switch

**Just not to cause confusion, the Book of Dragons is the one about training, while the Dragon Manual is the one about killing.**

* * *

><p>To say that Verne was surprised would be an understatement.<p>

He was absolutely mind-blown.

The cave that Love and Lust had led him to was the entrance to a large icy dome filled with unimaginable creatures. Creatures with long necks, creatures that could fly, creatures that had sharp claws and teeth, creatures with horns coming out of their heads and spikes out of their backs and tails. "_What are all these things?_" he asked.

"They are the creatures that time forgot."

Verne turned his head in the direction of the voice to see Xerneas standing a few feet away. "_Are you Reia?_" he asked. Xerneas nodded. "Yes, I am Reia, and this is my sanctuary. It is where I keep the creatures of time safe from the harmful effects of extinction. These creatures you see have been saved from a terrible fate. I am the giver of life, and I ensure that these magnificent and beautiful beings are given the chance to live as long as the Earth shall remain in existence." "_Do you have Night Furies here?_" Verne asked, "_For I have come here searching for a possible mate for my friend, Toothless._" Reia nodded. "The dragon that I released from my sanctuary years ago," she said, "I did what I had to make sure that Fjord's prophecy was to become true. The Night Fury was destined to meet the leader of the Go-Getters and show him the truth that lied beyond what they could see. I had led him away from his kind, but it was for the fate of not only the Archipelago, but the entire world." "_Do you know where I can find a suitable mate for him?_" Verne asked. Reia glanced at him. "You heart is filled with kindness and loyalty," she said, "And for that, I am honored to help you in your quest. There is a female Night Fury that is suitable for Toothless, a childhood friend of his by the name of Twilight." "_Where can I find her?_" Verne asked. "You must be patient," Reia replied, "For it will take a long while before she will become accustomed to you, Verne. Until you can assure her that she can trust you and your family, she will not leave the safety of this place." "_I will do whatever it takes to get her to trust me and my family,_" Verne stated, "_And I shall stay here until I succeed._" He looked out and watched the other creatures graze upon the plants and feed upon the scraps of meat that Reia had left them.

"This is just a small part of my sanctuary," Reia said, "This is the cave where the dinosaurs and prehistoric reptiles that live among them reside. I will lead you and your new friends to the Night Furies' cave." "_How long do you need to keep all these creatures here?_" Verne asked. "As long as it may take for the world to be ready for their residence," Reia replied, "What is the point in being free if you are not alive?" Verne thought for a minute, recalling his past experiences with his friends and Wavern, before suddenly thinking of something he had never thought of before.

"_What's the point in being alive if you are not free?_"

Astounded by the Noivern's choice of words, Reia realized that Verne was right. All their lives, the Go-Getters had been through tough times, but they had all managed to pull through and claim their freedom, for they never stopped fighting for what they had believed in. "You speak with true wisdom," Reia said to Verne, "If Fjord could rewrite his prophecy, there is no doubt that you would be a part of it."

* * *

><p>Anyone who passed by the Go-Getters' home would think they were being attacked, due to the sounds coming from the bedroom. But there were no villains attacking.<p>

The furniture had been badly damaged by the furious swinging of an axe, and papers had been shredded to pieces.

"Stupid bone-headed idiot!" Astrid shouted as she swung her axe at whatever was nearby, "Trying to fool me into thinking he can be trusted!" Heaving her axe at the wall, she slammed her fists down on a table hard enough to crack it. It had been a long time since she had lost her temper like this, and with all the jealousy, hurt, and betrayal that she felt now, she was like an oncoming storm.

"Wow, I have never seen that before."

Eyes flashing in rage, Astrid turned to see Snivels standing in the entrance to the room, a shocked but calm look on his face. "What are you doing here?" Astrid asked through gritted teeth. "You need to talk to someone," Snivels said, "And I happen to be good at talking and listening. At least put some thought into what you're doing, you could hurt someone, especially yourself." "Would it kill you to leave me alone?" Astrid muttered. "You can't just walk out on Hiccup just because he made a mistake," Snivels said, "He's had more than enough pressure from that in his life. The least you could do is give him a chance to explain." Astrid didn't say anything. Snivels sighed. "Okay, I promised Hiccup that I wouldn't tell you, but there's something you need to know. That one time in the arena, when he tried to talk to you..." "Snivels," Astrid said suddenly, "For once in your life, would you just be quiet?!"

Snivels froze, his heart skipping a beat as he registered what Astrid had yelled at him. His shoulders slumped, and he turned to leave the room. He had hoped that maybe he could get Astrid and Hiccup back together, but with Astrid upset about Hiccup spending time with Heather, there was no doubt she would refuse to listen. Though it was true Snivels didn't trust Heather either, he knew that Hiccup wouldn't give Astrid up for any other girl on Earth. There had to be some way to convince Astrid that was true.

But for now, Snivels had to go and tell Hiccup about Astrid's rage.

* * *

><p>It had taken Heather a while to find the Dragon Manual. It had been hidden in the Viking forge, and, of course, it was dragons being extremely dangerous and required to be killed on sight page after page. This was what Heather had been looking for. Now all she had to do was find the Book of Dragons. And she knew where she had to look.<p>

The Go-Getters' bedroom.

But Heather had to wait until Astrid left the room before she could look for the Book of Dragons. She was able to catch a glimpse of the destruction, and Astrid kneeling in the middle of the mess. Realizing that she was the cause of this, Heather's heart went heavy with guilt. Hiccup had told her all about Astrid, and how he'd had feelings for her since the day they met. He loved her more than almost anything in his life, and because of his willingness to help out a friend, he had lost her. Heather quietly left, descending the stairs and heading for the door to leave.

"I never thought I'd see you here."

Heather turned to see Snivels standing in the corner, his back to her. "Do you remember me, by any chance?" he asked. Heather nodded. "I thought that it was you, but I couldn't be sure." Snivels shrugged. Heather sighed. "I know what you're thinking," she said, "And I swear, I didn't abandon you. I got in an accident and I had to stay at the healer's for a few weeks. When I got back, you were gone." Snivels turned his head so he could see her out of the corner of his eye. "I looked everywhere for you," Heather said, "I thought that...you were dead." She suddenly dropped the Dragon Manual on the floor and hung her head. "If I had been a better trainer, I would've stopped coming up with so many excuses. I never would have left you there alone if I had been good enough for you." She looked up at her former partner. "Hiccup is your trainer. I couldn't replace him, even if I wanted to. I'm not asking you to trust me, Snivels, but you have to believe me."

Snivels didn't answer. But he could tell that Heather was telling the truth.

Heather picked up the Dragon Manual. "No more excuses," she said, "I need to save my parents, no matter what." "You can't do it alone," Snivels said suddenly, turning to face her fully.

Heather was surprised to see Snivels trusting her so easily. "You're not my trainer," Snivels said, "But that doesn't mean I can't help you." "Sarabeth and Alvin ordered me to steal the Book of Dragons for them," Heather said, "But I have an idea that might work." She leaned in and whispered her plan into Snivels's ear. "Clever," Snivels said, "It might work. But you're going to need a dragon."

* * *

><p>It took a while for Snivels to round up all of the dragons, and Heather was amazed with all of the different kinds that the Go-Getters had become acquainted with. She showed the most interest in the Grapple Grounders, so Snivels introduced them to her.<p>

"There's Whiplash and his mate Lizzie, their son Buck and his girlfriend Snakey."

Buck leaned down and nuzzled Heather. He had already taken a liking to her. And Heather had taken an interest in him as well.

"I've decided to use Buck."

"Good choice," Snivels said, "Buck needed a friend. Unfortunately, he won't go near Outcast territory, due to his previous experiences with Vikings." "Then I guess I'll have to borrow a different dragon," Heather said calmly. "There really aren't many options," Snivels said, "The best you can get is probably Stormfly." "What about Astrid?" Heather asked. With the blonde raging in anger, there was no doubt she wouldn't let Heather anywhere near Stormfly. "We're gonna have to worry about her later," Snivels said, "The faster we get the book to Alvin, the sooner you can save your parents and join the Go-Getters."

Heather sighed. "Easier said than done."

* * *

><p>Stormfly woke up to the sound of footsteps heading her way. She sat up and noticed Heather approaching her with a basket filled to the brim with roasted chicken. The Nadder stood up as Heather took out a chicken leg and held it out to her. "I hear that you like this," the girl muttered as the dragon sniffed the leg a few times before devouring it. Snivels was hiding nearby, watching carefully in case Heather needed his help. Ninjark, Phoxie, Captain, and Reuben were with him. Snivels suddenly noticed an approaching figure and ducked into the shadows.<p>

"What are you doing with my dragon?"

Heather turned to see Astrid glaring at her. It was taking all of the blonde's willpower not to lose her temper again. Heather shrugged, trying her best to act like she didn't care. "You like to sneak up on people, it seems." "Only the ones that deserve it," Astrid said, "And don't even think of giving me your Little Miss Innocent routine." "I wasn't planning to," Heather said in a much calmer voice, "You're too smart for that."

Stormfly suddenly gave Heather a gentle nudge, as if telling her it was alright. Heather chuckled, "I think your dragon likes me." She patted the Nadder on the nose before retreating to where the Pokémon were waiting. After making sure that Astrid couldn't see them, she asked, "How did I do?"

Snivels gave his former trainer a look of uncertainty. "I would advise against anything that would be offensive to Astrid," he said.

* * *

><p>Instead of heading back home, Astrid went out into the forest to practice with her axe. It helped her get rid of any anger she felt, though it didn't help if she wasn't entirely focused on it. She grumbled as she threw her axe at a tree. "That Heather. 'I think your dragon likes me,'" she mocked, "No one messes with me and my friends."<p>

Heather was watching from nearby. She had received a message from Sarabeth saying that she would be checking her progress that night. Heather didn't want to betray her new friends, but she knew that she had to convince Sarabeth that she had been doing what she had been asked to do, even though that wasn't the truth. _Stick with the plan_, Heather thought to herself as she made a run for the nearby beach.

Sarabeth was waiting on the sandy beach, her snake-like Pokémon minions waiting beside the boat. She could hear someone approaching from within the forest, and she readied a spell in case it wasn't Heather. She was about to fire when Heather emerged from the trees, her hair full of leaves from running through some bushes. Sarabeth aimed the beam of magic at the ground as Heather pulled the leaves out of her hair.

"What have you learned about the Go-Getters?" Sarabeth asked as Heather straightened herself. "I've learned a lot," Heather confirmed. That was the truth. "But there's something else," she added, "Something that'll make Alvin happy." Sarabeth nodded, allowing Heather to continue. "They have a book," Heather said, "And inside, they've written everything! Everything Alvin will need to know in order to control dragons. I don't have it yet, but I will soon. If Alvin can wait a little bit longer, it'll all be worth it."

Sarabeth gave Heather a bored look before nodding. "You may go...for now." Heather quickly left, not wanting to be hit with one of the Animus Pokémon's spells.

Sarabeth watched Heather leave before turning to her minions. "Soon it will be time for a new dominant species," she said to them, "Soon they will all perish, and I will take over as the new queen." Sarabeth was planning to exterminate every human on Earth, and she was planning to start with the Trainers of Destiny!

But neither Heather nor Sarabeth knew that Astrid was hiding behind a nearby rock. She had heard everything.

* * *

><p>Hiccup was sleeping on the floor with Toothless when Astrid arrived. Scowling at her ex-boyfriend, she kicked him hard. "Wake up!"<p>

Hiccup tumbled to the side, crying out in pain. "Why would you do that? What are you doing?" "Saving our hides!" Astrid snapped, "I just saw Heather talking to Sarabeth! She's working with her and the Outcasts!" Hiccup just looked at her in confusion. Grunting, Astrid forcefully grabbed him by the arm and dragged him up the stairs. Hiccup glanced back at a now-awake Toothless, who gave him a look of pity.

Astrid stopped when they were in the doorway to their bedroom. To her surprise and anger, Heather was in bed, sleeping with her Pokémon. Hiccup noticed the girl was asleep, and after climbing to his feet, well, foot and a half, he glanced at Astrid. "Don't you think it's possible that you saw something else?" he asked, "I mean, it's pretty dark out there." Astrid's glare intensified before she turned and started to descend the stairs, with Hiccup following. "Hiccup, I know what I saw. That girl is not who you think she is!" "Then who is she?" Hiccup asked as he followed her to the main entryway. " I don't know!" Astrid shouted, but not loud enough to wake up the others, "No one does! You don't think it's strange that she mysteriously washed up on our beach?!"

Hiccup sighed. "Astrid, I understand that you're upset with this, but if you would just let me explain..." "I'm not listening to anything you have to say!" Astrid snapped, "And don't think that you can show me anything either! It won't work again!" "Astrid, please," Hiccup pleaded, "You don't understand." "What don't I understand?!" Astrid shouted, her rage overflowing. "I can't tell you yet," Hiccup said, "But if you would just take a deep breath and listen to me for a second..."

It was then that Astrid could no longer contain her rage. Eyes flashing with anger, she went and did something she never did before.

She slapped Hiccup in the face.

Crying out in pain, Hiccup reeled to the side, his hand reaching up and touching the spot where she had hit him. Eyes widening in realization, he slowly turned to face Astrid, who was breathing heavily. Realizing what she had done, Astrid turned and left, heading outside and slamming the door behind her. All of the rage was replaced with horror as she buried her face into her hands, tears streaming down her cheeks.

Hiccup was listening from the other side of the door, and he could hear Astrid sobbing. He knew she hadn't meant to hurt him, but he also knew that it wouldn't be easy to convince her that he hadn't meant to leave her out.

Toothless joined his sorrowful friend and nudged him gently, crooning sadly. Hiccup sighed before hugging Toothless tightly, eyes filled with tears of hurt.

* * *

><p>Heather had heard everything that had happened, and her stomach flipped at the sound of Astrid slapping Hiccup. It took all her willpower not to run downstairs and try to help Hiccup explain to Astrid. She was supposed to be asleep. And what's more, tonight was the night she was supposed to put her plan into action.<p>

Heather waited until Hiccup and Toothless were asleep before she grabbed the Book of Dragons and quietly descended the stairs. Treading lightly, Heather made her way to Toothless, who was still wearing his saddle. She slowly and quietly opened the saddlebag and slipped the Book of Dragons inside. Now it would be safe.

Rushing back upstairs, Heather woke up all of her Pokémon before grabbing the Dragon Manual and climbing out the window. She jumped, landing on the ground with barely a sound. She waited until her Pokémon joined her before she made her way to Stormfly's stable. She noticed something in front of the doorway, and realized that it was Yaarp. Shaking the Noibat awake, she whispered, "I need to borrow Stormfly so I can save my parents, and your family." The baby didn't understand most of what Heather was saying, but he recognized the words "Stormfly," "save," "parents," and "family." Nodding, he got up and flapped away. Smiling, Heather crept inside Stormfly's stable, and quickly mounted the dragon.

It took Stormfly a minute to realize what was going on as Heather's Pokémon mounted her as well. Heather whispered her plan into the Nadder's ear, and the dragon squawked willingly. Soon they were airborne, with Yaarp watching them leave. He sat there watching until he could no longer see Heather.

* * *

><p>"Has anyone seen the Book of Dragons?" Hiccup shouted as he searched under the table and chairs. He hadn't gotten much sleep that night, and it didn't help that he couldn't find the book. He was about to call again when the front door burst open. He looked up to see Astrid standing there, breathing heavily. "She's gone!"<p>

Hiccup looked at her in confusion. "Heather?" Astrid shook her head.

"Stormfly."

* * *

><p>The plan was for Heather to swoop in on Stormfly, toss the book to Alvin, and grab her parents before he could realize that she had betrayed him. But her plan was interrupted by the timely arrival of the Go-Getters. Snivels, who was the only Go-Getter who knew of Heather's plan besides Kickin' Hawk, trailed behind with the Hawlucha gliding beside him and Buck. Astrid was riding with Hiccup on Toothless, knowing that the Night Fury was the only dragon that could catch up with Stormfly.<p>

Seeing Heather ahead of them, Hiccup promptly clicked the stirrup, allowing Toothless to speed up. Heather noticed them approaching and tossed a chicken leg into Stormfly's open maw, allowing them to pull ahead at the last second.

Hiccup was surprised. "Chicken?" he turned back to Astrid. "Is that what you've been...?" "Are we really going to talk about this now?" Astrid interrupted. She still felt guilty about the night before, but now was the time to be serious. Hiccup turned back to look at Heather and Stormfly. "I'll try to get you in close," he said as he clicked the stirrup again.

Snivels and Kickin' Hawk watched as their trainer and his ex-girlfriend tried to catch up to Heather. "Why couldn't we tell them about what Heather's actually trying to do?" Snivels asked the older Pokémon. "Would they have listened to us?" Kickin' Hawk asked. Snivels sighed. "No."

Ahead of them, Hiccup steered Toothless upward so that they were directly above Heather. "Keep him steady," Astrid told him as she stood up in the saddle. With a yell, she jumped off Toothless's back and landed on Stormfly, in front of Heather.

"I don't like the looks of this," Snivels grumbled as he urged Buck forward. The Grapple Grounder refused, instead pulling back and hovering. And Snivels could see why. Sharp, jagged rocks were jutting out of the water, which was covered in a thin layer of mist.

"HICCUP!"

Turning towards Snivels's shout, Hiccup noticed the rock spires and the misty waters, and realized what the shout was for. "Astrid, you might want to hurry things along!" he called. "Give me a minute," Astrid said as she tried to pry herself from the other girl's grasp, "She's stronger than she looks!" "Kinda like someone else we know," Blaze muttered from Wavern's back. "I heard that!" Astrid shouted.

As they neared Outcast Island, Hiccup and the others pulled ahead in an attempt to distract the Outcasts from the girls' quarreling. The first catapult's shot missed, and was soon countered by Blaze's Flamethrower. Hiccup glanced back to see that Snivels had persuaded Buck forward far enough to let Heather's Pokémon jump on his back before the dragon pulled back far away from Outcast Island.

Astrid struggled against Heather's grip, her anger and frustration growing. "Don't you ever. Touch. My dragon. AGAIN!" Astrid suddenly threw the other girl off Stormfly's back, sending her and the Dragon Manual (which the Go-Getters thought was the Book of Dragons) plummeting toward the ocean. Blaze noticed this and quickly urged Wavern after them. They were able to catch Heather, but the Dragon Manual slipped out of Blaze's grasp. "I got it!" Hiccup shouted as he steered Toothless into a dive. Blaze steered Wavern back to Astrid and Stormfly, who were waiting.

Hiccup and Toothless drew in closer and closer to the Dragon Manual, and Hiccup reached out to grab it, his fingers missing it by inches. Toothless suddenly noticed a boulder heading their way and pulled up sharply, leaving the Dragon Manual to plummet to the rocky ground of Outcast Island below. Watching the book fall, Hiccup steered Toothless away as multiple boulders were fired at them. They managed to dodge all of the flying rocks before rejoining the other Go-Getters. "Did you get it?" Venus called out. Hiccup shook his head. "No." His next words pierced the hearts of his friends like a needle.

"Alvin has the Book of Dragons."

No one said a word as they flew the rest of the way home.

* * *

><p><strong>Well, there you have it. Heather's plan to save her parents failed, the Go-Getters think that the Outcasts have to Book of Dragons, and now they won't believe Heather when she tells them what her plan was! If there's anything I need to fix about this chapter, please let me know. In the meantime, please wait patiently for the next chapter in the Go-Getters' adventures!<strong>


	41. Chapter 41

Chapter 41: The Plan

**Now things start to get interesting! Again, Heather disobeyed Alvin and Sarabeth's orders, but at the moment the Go-Getters consider her an enemy. Oh, and there's no intro this time.**

* * *

><p>Heather gave out a yell as she was thrown back into her cell. She landed roughly on the floor and began to recall why she was there. She had attempted to defy Alvin the Treacherous and give him the Dragon Manual instead of the Book of Dragons like he requested. But the plan had backfired on her, as the Go-Getters had believed she had tried to betray them. Heather had known that she was a Trainer of Destiny since she heard the prophecy in a dream. Cresselia, or Lunara as her friends called her, had used her powers to visit Heather in her dreams and inform her of her destiny. She had only agreed to do what Alvin said when he told her he wouldn't hurt her parents if she did so. But she had been planning to disobey him the entire time. The only problem was that now the Go-Getters wouldn't believe her.<p>

Heather shook herself back to reality at the sound of her cell door closing. She picked herself off the floor and turned to see Astrid glaring at her through the bars of the door. "You can escape as many times as you want," Astrid said, "But you're not leaving this island for a long time." Heather threw herself onto the cell door in desperation, but Astrid stepped back. "Give it up, Heather, we have dragons." Not wanting to cause a fight, Heather dropped her defenses. "Please," she pleaded, "I have to get back to Outcast Island!" Astrid's glare intensified. "Sure you do." Heather gave a brief sigh. "You don't understand," she nearly shrieked, "Alvin has my parents! I have to save them!" "What about the 'pirates'?" Astrid asked, quoting what Heather had told them when they had first met. "I made it up, I admit it," Heather said in fear and desperation, "I needed you to trust me!"

Astrid scoffed and turned to leave. "Well, guess what? We don't. No one does. Not anymore."

Heather watched the other girl leave, but before Astrid was out the door, she shouted out, "Snivels does."

Astrid stopped. Not even bothering to look back, she said, "There's no way he can trust you after what you did." With that, she left the prison, closing the door behind her.

Heather sighed in defeat. So many misunderstandings, from her seemed betrayal, to how she had caused Astrid to break up with her boyfriend - the one person who probably ever truly loved her.

This was one big mess for her to clean up.

* * *

><p>Later that day, the Go-Getters started training to get back the Dragon Manual (or as they still believed, the Book of Dragons). Snivels sat off to the side, guilty, while Kickin' Hawk reluctantly assisted with the training. Snivels had tried countless times to tell his friends about Heather's plan, but for some reason, no one would listen. And it didn't help that his trainer had asked the Viking teens to assist them in retrieving the book.<p>

"Remember," Hiccup said, "We're only going to have one shot at getting the Book of Dragons back!" "It might not take one shot," Snivels said, "Because the Book of Dragons is..." He was cut off by Hookfang suddenly flaming up and chasing Snotlout around the arena. He sighed. "What is it this time?" he asked Vengeance, who was loafing in the corner. "_He's annoyed with his big oaf of a rider,_" the Salamence replied with a yawn before rolling over and falling asleep. "You never help me out when I need it!" Snotlout shouted at Vengeance as Hookfang snapped his jaws, missing his stubborn rider by inches. Snotlout suddenly turned around and grabbed his dragon by the horns and slamming his head to the ground. Hookfang's flames went out, and he began to relax.

"Figured that one out yesterday," Snotlout bragged, "He loves it." "He likes having his horns slammed into the ground?" Fishlegs asked as he dismounted Meatlug. "Torch likes that too," Amber commented. The slightly-bigger baby Typhoomerang perked up at the sound of his name.

There was a sudden scream, and the Go-Getters turned to see Wavern using Bite on Fishlegs's head. "Get her off me!" Fishlegs screamed, trying to pull himself out of Wavern's jaws. Astrid sighed and reached into Stormfly's saddlebag, pulling out a Spelon Berry. Wavern caught the scent of the berry and let go of Fishlegs before eagerly running over to eat it out of Astrid's hand. "We've known her for more than six months, and I'm still amazed that she can eat those kinds of berries without a reaction," Snivels said as he watched Wavern eat the berry.

Rubbing his head, Fishlegs walked up to Hiccup, who was dismounting Toothless. "You know, all this training is good and all," the Viking teen said, "But Alvin obviously isn't going to just hand the book over to us." Snivels ran over and stood beside Hiccup. "About that," he began, but was cut off again, this time by Astrid. "But maybe he'll hand it to Heather."

Not knowing what she meant, Fishlegs whispered, "I think Astrid's been eating Dragon Nip again." This earned him a savage punch from Astrid. "OW! Why is it always violence with you?!" "It's not violence," Astrid said calmly," It's communication." "In a certain matter," Snivels added under his breath. Astrid would have punched him if Hiccup hadn't asked her, "So are you suggesting that we let Heather go?" Astrid shrugged. "Sort of."

"Yep," Fishlegs said, "Dragon Nip." This earned him a punch in the gut.

* * *

><p>Ninjark couldn't have been more bored. He, Phoxie, Captain, and Reuben had been locked in a cell that was designed for holding dragons. It was true, they hadn't been the most trusting, since neither their trainer, nor had they been completely honest. And now the Go-Getters didn't believe them when they knew they were telling the truth. Ninjark nibbled at his food as he thought about that. Reuben groaned in hunger. He had refused to eaten anything that the Go-Getters gave him. The baby Bagon had taken a huge liking to sandwiches, and would almost eat nothing else. Phoxie and Captain weren't picky eaters themselves, but even they felt insecure about the food they were given.<p>

Ninjark was about to try and fire another Water Pulse at the cell door when it opened, revealing Snivels, Kickin' Hawk, and Yaarp. Snivels walked in the cell and placed a ham sandwich in front of Reuben, who proceeded to gulp it down hungrily. "We're getting you guys out of here," he said as he left a trail of ham, cheese, and ham and cheese sandwiches leading out of the cell, with Reuben eagerly gulping down each one. "_It's about time,_" Ninjark said as he, Phoxie, and Captain got up and walked out of the cell.

Snivels shrugged before placing another sandwich on the floor. "Sorry we couldn't get you guys out sooner," he said, "But with our friends always training, it's a bit hard to sneak away, since they're expecting us to train as well." "_If it makes you feel any better,_" Phoxie said, "_I was being really patient._" "_I was worried we were never going to get out of there,_" Captain said as he gathered some of their food before walking out of the cell. "Good things come to those who wait," Kickin' Hawk said, "And luckily, Snivels was able to sniff you all out." Snivels shrugged. "You could say I have these powers for a reason," he said. Yaarp gave a small chirp before flapping his wings and trying to fly. But he ended up crashing to the ground, as usual.

Snivels sighed. "I still remember when he said his first words," he said. "_What did he say?_" Captain asked, interested. "He said..." Snivels paused before continuing, "He said 'Veekees, ca-ca'." "_What?_" Captain asked, confused. "It means 'Vikings, bad'," Snivels said, "I'm sort of an expert in baby dragon speak." "_So, then, what does 'No maka Asty grr' mean?_" Phoxie asked. "Don't make Astrid mad," Snivels replied. "_Are you sure?_" Ninjark asked. "No," Snivels replied, "But it's still pretty good advice."

* * *

><p>It was nighttime when Hiccup and the Viking teens finished setting up a small boat, as Astrid had instructed them to. Blaze examined the boat for a few minutes before asking, "Where's Snivels?" Hiccup shrugged. " I haven't seen him since this morning." "Maybe he just wandered off," Venus suggested, "He's been doing that ever since the incident with Heather." Hiccup sighed. "Yeah, but he always helps out on a mission. I'd be devastated if something happened to him." "I just hope that this plan works," Augustus stated as he loaded some supplies on the boat. Blaze shot him a glare. "We're trying to figure out why one of our teammates isn't acting like himself, and all you have to say is that you're hoping the plan will work?!" "Snivels isn't the only one not acting like himself," Augustus said as he climbed out of the boat, "I mean, you've been really moody lately." Blaze sighed and regained her calmness. "I'm just frustrated," she said.<p>

Snotlout watched from the sidelines, bound and gagged by Spike, Armor and Ira. They had been getting stronger thanks to the extra training, and had already gained quite a few levels.

It was about that time that the sound of distant footsteps arrived on the beach. Hiccup turned in the direction of the sound. "That must be..." He trailed off as a figure stepped out of the shadows.

"Heather!" Tuffnut finished. "Get her!" Ruffnut shouted as they took off running towards the girl. "That rhymes!" Tuffnut shouted before they both pinned the figure on the ground. "You. Must. Stay. In. Your. Cell!" Tuffnut shouted as the figure struggled, "How many times do we have to tell you?!" His response was a savage punch in the face, which threw him off, giving the girl the chance to push Ruffnut off as well.

"It's me, you mutton-heads!"

Ruffnut, dazed by the sudden attack, didn't say anything. "Sorry, Astrid," Tuffnut said, "That disguise is totally convincing." Astrid scoffed as she picked herself off the ground and brushed herself off. "Yeah, I could tell."

It was hard for even Hiccup to be sure it was Astrid. Not only had she dyed her hair black, and changed the hairstyle to match that of Heather's, but she'd also gotten the style of clothes almost exactly identical.

"Are you sure about this?" Hiccup asked as Astrid walked by. Astrid stopped and gave a deep sigh before replying. "No. But it's our only chance. You don't need to shadow me like you always do, you know." That last part nearly made Hiccup's heart sink. "It'll make me feel better," he said. Astrid let out another sigh and turned to face him. "Fine. But if Alvin sees you, it'll all be over." Hiccup shrugged. "Don't worry about it," he said, "We'll be fine. Just get the book and get out of there. We'll be waiting for you."

Astrid nodded before turning back toward the boat. Hiccup suddenly laid a hand on her shoulder.

"Wait."

Astrid stopped. Hiccup was expecting her to turn around and face him, but he went on anyway. "I'm sorry. For not listening to you, for forgetting about the race...for everything." Astrid could have sworn her heart had skipped a beat. But she ignored it. "It's okay," she muttered, "We'll talk later."

Hiccup was so caught up in what Astrid said, he didn't notice her climb into the boat and ship off until she was almost out of hearing distance. "Stay safe," he said, hoping she heard him. Astrid gave him a slight nod to show that she had heard him. Hiccup stood there until he couldn't see her or the boat anymore.

When they got back, he was definitely going to talk to her about his mistakes.

But for now, they had to get ready to go to Outcast Island.

* * *

><p>Heather was crouched in the corner of her cell, her cheeks stained with tears. She had failed the prophecy and had most likely caused the biggest and most heartbreaking break-up in possibly the entire archipelago. It seemed reasonable to her to spend the rest of her life in prison.<p>

All because she hadn't told the truth when she knew she should have.

"It's not too late, you know."

Heather turned her head so fast, she probably would have gotten whiplash. She could see Kickin' Hawk staring at her through the bars of the cell door. "Not too late to what?" she asked, her voice cracking. Snivels was by Kickin' Hawk's side in a flash. "To do the right thing," he said, placing a sandwich on the ground, which was instantly devoured by Reuben. Heather's eyes widened as Ninjark, Phoxie, and Captain soon joined them.

"Guys!"

Throwing herself onto the cell door, Heather reached through the bars and hugged her Pokémon tightly. Kickin' Hawk turned to Snivels.

"Get the keys."

Snivels nodded before zooming off somewhere.

Heather's eyes filled with fresh tears as she tried to maintain a grip on her Pokémon through the bars of the door. "I'm so sorry. This is all my fault. I should have told the truth from the beginning." Ninjark looked up at his trainer, his eyes glistening with relief and sorrow.

"Heather."

The girl gasped and stared at her Froakie. "Ninjark?" The Froakie sniffled before responding. "Heather." The girl's eyes widened. "You can talk," she muttered. "We can talk," said Captain. Phoxie hung her head. "We didn't tell you because we were afraid." Ninjark nodded in agreement.

"But we're not anymore."

Heather gave her friends a warm smile. She was then blinded by a bright blue light surrounding Ninjark. Snivels returned with a ring of keys, and was also blinded. When the light faded, Ninjark was a Froakie no more.

He was a Frogadier.

Heather was speechless. Her little Froakie had just evolved! Ninjark grabbed the keys from Snivels and quickly unlocked Heather's door. The girl burst out of her cell and hugged Ninjark tightly. "Thank you," she muttered, "Thank you." Ninjark calmly pulled out of his trainer's embrace. "It's not just me you have to thank," he said, looking over at Kickin' Hawk and Snivels. The Hawlucha stepped forward. "We don't have much time," he said, "The Go-Getters are attempting to get the Dragon Manual back." Heather gasped. "That's right, I forgot they think Alvin has the Book of Dragons!" "We gotta do something!" Captain exclaimed. "First, we need a dragon," Snivels said. Heather nodded.

"Let's do it."

* * *

><p>It didn't take Astrid too long to reach Outcast Island. It was still dark out when she docked on the shores of the rocky, lifeless island. She quickly got out and tied the boat to a rock. She had just finished when she turned to find herself surrounded by Outcast soldiers, among them Savage and his Mightyena.<p>

"We thought you'd been captured," Savage said to Astrid, obviously convinced by her disguise. "I was," Astrid said, trying to sound like Heather, "But I managed to get away. I tried to save my Pokémon, but I didn't have time." She tried to sound depressed as she said the last part. Savage bent down to examine her before chuckling. "Well, it's good to see you safe and sound," he said, then turned to the soldiers.

"Get rid of her."

Astrid couldn't stop herself from shouting, "What?!" "We don't need you anymore," Savage said as the soldiers took aim with their crossbows. A plan quickly formed in Astrid's mind. "Savage, wait! You do need me! I can prove it! You have the book, right? I've watched and learned from it! That book is only worth something if you know how to use it."

Savage thought for a minute before finally nodding.

* * *

><p>Back at the Academy, the rest of Go-Getters were packing up for their "trip" to Outcast Island.<p>

Hiccup sighed as he put on his flight gear. He hadn't had to wear it in a while, and he needed to remember how to use the straps and buckles. But he was also thinking about how Astrid had dumped him. He was obviously not doing a good job of hiding his disappointment, because Blaze was soon beside him.

"I know there's something bothering you."

Hiccup looked up at her and sighed. "I didn't want to tell anyone this," he said, "But the thing is...I want to propose to Astrid." Blaze's eyes shined with interest. Hiccup continued, "Kickin' Hawk found a ring when we were in the treasure cave, and he gave it to me. I knew what it was he wanted me to do, and I was planning to, but...I just went and screwed it up big time."

Blaze cast her eyes down to the floor of the Academy. "I have a secret too," she said. Hiccup looked at her, interested. "You know how I've had problems controlling my temper?" Blaze asked, "And how I'm not as active as I usually am?" Hiccup nodded. Blaze bent down and whispered something in his ear. Hiccups' eyes widened almost to the size of chicken eggs as he stared at Blaze. "You serious?" Blaze nodded. Hiccup sucked in a breath. "Kickin' Hawk, right?" Blaze nodded again. Hiccup exhaled loudly. "Anything else that's bugging you?" Blaze asked, hoping to change the subject. Hiccup sighed again.

"Okay, I'll admit, I'm also worried about whether or not Astrid's plan is going to work." Behind him, Augustus was checking Toothless's saddlebag to make sure they had packed everything. Hiccup continued, "But I know that if there's anyone who can do something like that, it's Astrid." Augustus's eyes suddenly widened as he stared in the saddlebag, and he quietly showed Tito the contents. "Uh-oh," the Helioptile whimpered. Not noticing them, Hiccup finished his statement, "I mean, she's Astrid."

"Um, Hiccup?"

Hearing his name, Hiccup turned to Tito. "Yes, Tito?" he asked. "I believe Augustus requires your attention," Tito said, pointing. Hiccup shrugged. "Oh, what is it, Augustus?" Not saying anything, Augustus reached into Toothless's saddlebag and pulled out the Book of Dragons and opened it up to the page about Night Furies. After realizing what it was, Hiccup sighed. "Augustus, I'm going to ask you a question, and I want you to think very hard before you answer." "Thinking's always hard," Augustus stated. Hiccup sighed. "I know," he said, "Here's the thing: if we have the Book of Dragons, what exactly was Heather trying to give to Alvin?"

"The Dragon Manual."

Hiccup and Augustus turned to Blaze, their eyes widening. _That's what Snivels was trying to tell me, _Hiccup realized. "We have to get Astrid out of there," Amber said, "Alvin and Sarabeth will kill her!" Hiccup sighed. "If we expose her, they will." The Go-Getters all exchanged matching glances of confusion and worry.

They were stuck.

* * *

><p><strong>And the suspense builds! Three guesses as to what's going on with Blaze, and how Kickin' Hawk's involved in it! I'll be waiting for reviews from Cottonmouth25, and DragonKing19!<strong>


	42. Chapter 42

Chapter 42: Love and Trust

**Now for the suspenseful ending of this ridiculously long episode!**

* * *

><p>Snivels, Kickin' Hawk, Heather, Ninjark, and the other Pokémon managed to reach the Academy before The Go-Getters left for Outcast Island. It took a long time for Heather to explain everything to the Go-Getters, especially since she was ashamed of not being honest with them. "I know I should have told the truth the first time we met," she said, "But right now, we have to help Astrid, and my parents." "Heather's right," Hiccup said, "Anyone got any ideas?" "I have a few," Heather said, reaching for a bag that she had brought with her. She reached in and pulled out a bunch of small cups that contained a green liquid. "This is something I've been working on for a while," she said as she handed everyone a cup of the liquid, "It should temporarily protect us from Sarabeth's spells." Heather was skilled in alchemy, and tended to create bizarre fluids that had interesting effects on some of her test subjects.<p>

Hiccup eyed the liquid. "Will it work?" he asked. Heather shrugged. "I'll take my chances," Kickin' Hawk said before gulping down the liquid. One by one, the other Pokémon drank the liquid as well. Hiccup hesitated before drinking his share of the potion. Heather grabbed a cup of the potion for herself to drink. Snivels held his cup and examined the liquid. "You know," he said, "This goes against everything I learned in Health Class." Heather had just finished her drink, and shot him a glare.

"Do you want to save Astrid or not?"

Snivels sighed. "Bottoms up," he said before tipping his head back and swallowing the potion in one gulp.

Hiccup waited until everyone had finished their drinks before mounting Toothless. "We need to be careful," he said, "We don't know what's on Outcast Island, so be ready for anything." Blaze got up and went to mount Wavern, but Kickin' Hawk stopped her. "You're due any time now," he said, "Go back to the house and rest, we'll be back as soon as we can." Blaze reluctantly nodded and left the Academy.

Within minutes, the Go-Getters had all mounted their dragons, and they all took off, heading for Outcast Island.

* * *

><p>It took a long, awkward encounter with a wild Gronkle and Sliggoo, but Savage managed to get the Dragon Manual and bring it to Alvin. With a burn mark on his helmet blasted there especially for the occasion. Alvin took the Dragon Manual from his right-hand man and was about to open it when Astrid spoke up.<p>

"The book can only get you so far, Alvin."

The Outcast leader stopped and stared at her a moment. "Then if that's the case," he said with a growl, "You can show us how to do it the right way!"

Sarabeth was watching nearby, her snake-like Pokémon minions behind her. "_When do we attack the leader, mistress?_" hissed one of the Sevipers. "All in perfect time," Sarabeth answered, "He won't stand a chance once the poison is in him." The lead Arbok groaned. "_I'm so hungry! I GOTTA HAVE SOME OUTCAST TO EAT!_" "Stay put," Sarabeth said with a growl. The Arbok shrank down before asking in a quiet voice, "_Can't I just pick off one of the weaker ones?_" "NO!" Sarabeth snapped, "You all move in when I give the signal." "_Yes, mistress,_" The Arbok said with a groan.

Sarabeth directed her gaze to Alvin before rattling her rattlesnake tail.

* * *

><p>The Go-Getters managed to reach Outcast Island without being detected by any of the inhabitants (They had left the Book of Dragons back on Berk, of course). Heather had somehow managed to convince Buck that he had to come with them, and he reluctantly carried her to the island. They picked a good spot by the shore, where not a single Outcast building was in sight.<p>

Hiccup stayed up the entire night. He was worried about Astrid. Especially since she didn't know that Heather had been planning on betraying Alvin the entire time.

Snivels stayed up late too. He was trying to teach Heather about how Bagons, Shelgons, and Salamence naturally lived to help her raise Reuben.

"You know, Salamence didn't always have wings," he said, "But their species always dreamed about it. Basically, the Bagons all wanted to be able to fly, so they started hurling themselves off of cliffs and whatnot. It didn't really help them to fly, but it did toughen up their skulls so that they could receive little injury while head-butting someone or something. Their dreams of flying eventually passed on to their evolved forms, and the next thing you know, BOOM! All the Salamence go through a genetic mutation, and wings pop out!"

It took him a minute to realize that Heather wasn't paying attention. She was instead crouching behind a medium-sized rock near where she and Buck had landed. "Not to be rude," Snivels said, "But what are you doing?" Heather stood up slowly and turned to look at him. She was cradling an injured Zorua in her arms. "His name is Snafu," she said, "And he's a friend of ours." "You never mentioned any Snafu," Snivels said. "I nearly forgot about him," Heather said, "But I did manage to remember where I had hid him." Snivels nodded before turning to look at Hiccup.

The Go-Getter was worried to say in the least. Since Astrid didn't know about Heather's intended betrayal to Alvin, she was unknowingly trying to retrieve a book they no longer needed.

Snivels knew for a fact that Hiccup wouldn't be getting much sleep that night.

Ninjark, meanwhile, had taken quite a bit of an interest in Tricia.

"You're the most beautiful Grovyle I've ever seen," the Frogadier said, his cheeks turning a bit red. Tricia was surprised for a minute before she smiled. "That is the sweetest thing any other Pokémon has ever said to me," she said. Ninjark literally went red all over before he fainted. Tricia giggled.

* * *

><p>The Outcasts led Astrid to their dragon training arena. Unlike the one back on Berk, it was larger, and more terrifying. There was no telling how many dragon had been killed in that arena. Astrid stopped before the entrance and turned to look at Alvin. "What?" the Outcast leader demanded. Astrid held out her hand. "The book. I need it. I didn't memorize it, after all." Alvin grumbled as he reluctantly handed Astrid the Dragon Manual. An Outcast soldier opened the entry gate, and Astrid bravely stepped into the arena.<p>

The Outcast soldier quickly shut the gate as soon as Astrid was inside. Alvin and Savage then retreated to the seats above the arena, where Hyde and a Mightyena were waiting for them. Alvin promptly gestured for one of the soldiers to open one of the gates in the arena.

"Please be a Deadly Nadder," Astrid whispered repeatedly as one of the cage doors unlocked.

Just her luck, the doors opened to reveal a hot-tempered, purple-tinged Monstrous Nightmare.

Sighing, Astrid opened the book to read about the dragon species, and immediately noticed that something was not right. With the pages filled with information about how fatal the attacks of a dragon could be, and the obvious warning about how dangerous they were, it took her less than half a minute to realize that she was actually holding the Dragon Manual. That meant either one of the Go-Getters had swapped the books before Heather could get away, or Heather purposefully chose the wrong one. Astrid, of course, believed it to be the former.

Tossing the book aside, Astrid tried to remember how to handle Stoker-Class dragons. She suddenly remembered how Snotlout had managed to calm Hookfang a few days ago.

It was worth a shot.

She was brought back to reality when the Nightmare just barely missed her with its powerful jaws. Seizing the opportunity, Astrid grabbed the dragon's horns. The dragon glared at her for a minute before realizing what it was she was doing, and let her slowly but firmly bend his horns to the ground. The Nightmare started purring, and allowed Astrid to climb on his back. Leaving the Dragon Manual, Astrid started to steer the dragon toward the exit, only to find it blocked by a large group of Outcast soldiers. "Going somewhere?" Alvin asked as Astrid glared up at him. "As far away from this place as possible!" she shouted. Alvin signaled some Outcast soldiers, who led two frightened-looking Vikings to the edge of the arena. "Without your parents?" Alvin asked, gesturing to the two prisoners.

Astrid's eyes instantly widened. "Parents? Heather was telling the truth?" she asked herself quietly, so that Alvin could not hear. Hyde dumped the two Vikings into the arena. "I think it's a fair trade for that book," Alvin said with an evil smile, "Either that, or you can leave, and I'll kill them myself!"

Before Astrid could react, there was a loud screech, and a gigantic Pokémon landed behind the Outcast leader and shoved him to the side. It was then attacked by multiple Outcast soldiers, as well as a horde of Houndoom and Mightyena, but easily batted them away as if they were all harmless flies. In the middle of the chaos, Astrid managed to get a good look at the Pokémon.

It was extremely therapod-like, and had round purple-striped plates on its shoulder area, where two pink pearls lie encrusted with a gray rim encircling them and fins in their back. Its arms had extended formations resembling gauntlets and a purple band around each wrist. It had a long neck, a pointed white crest on the top of its head that extends to its wings, two strong horn-like tusks on the sides of its jaw, and a powerful tail.

Clearly, it was not a Pokémon to be messed with.

As quickly as it appeared, the Pokémon disappeared, before suddenly reappearing in the middle of the arena. The Monstrous Nightmare growled at the sight of it before backing down in fear of the powerful Pokémon. Astrid stared at the Pokémon as it leaned its head in close to her. "You do not need to be afraid," the Pokémon said, "My name is Pal, and I am here to help you, Trainer of Destiny." Astrid was stunned, but she nodded. Pal gave her a small smile. "My friends Dial and Drageist should be arriving soon," he said, "We've been sent by Fjord to help you and your friends escape." He then grabbed the two Vikings in his large hands and held them up close to his face and inspected them. He sighed before adding, "And these two as well."

Astrid suddenly felt herself being grabbed from behind, and was pulled off of the dragon to find herself in Alvin's grasp. The Outcast leader chuckled as Hyde approached with the Dragon Manual in his hands. "Heather, Heather, Heather," Alvin scolded, shaking his head. He set Astrid down and let go of her to see his hand was covered with a black substance. He had touched her hair, and some of the charcoal she had used to dye her hair had come off. It wasn't enough to expose her real hair color, but it was enough to make Alvin suspicious.

"Or are you?"

Pal groaned in the background.

* * *

><p>Hiccup was a patient person, but even he had to admit that Astrid was taking much longer than they had expected. Toothless could sense that Hiccup was worried, and nuzzled him gently, trying to cheer him up. But it didn't do much. Hiccup scratched Toothless's chin half-heartedly and sighed. "Maybe we should go look for her," he said.<p>

"Or maybe, you could turn around."

Hiccup, surprised by the strange voice, turned to see a large, bipedal Pokémon landing in the middle of their waiting area. He was holding two Vikings in his hands, and riding on his neck was none other than Astrid.

Hiccup was practically frozen at the sight of the gigantic Pokémon, which went for all the other Go-Getters as well. Kickin' Hawk was the first to speak up. "It's been a while since I last saw you, Palkia." Pal chuckled. "Good to see you too, old friend. And my name is Pal." He leaned his head down to allow Astrid to climb off of him.

It was about then that Hiccup was finally able to get himself to move. Lunging forward, he pulled Astrid into an embrace, which she returned after a moment's hesitation. Pal reluctantly set the two Vikings down, and watched as Heather reunited with her parents. He turned his head to see Dialga and Giratina behind him. "Aren't you two a bit tardy to the party?" he asked jokingly.

Astrid pulled away from Hiccup to see Heather standing behind her nervously. "I'm sorry I didn't believe you," Astrid said. "It's okay," Heather said, "I wouldn't have believed me either." Snivels sighed. "Can we get out of here?" he asked. No sooner after he had asked, the Go-Getters found themselves surrounded by Outcast soldiers, Houndoom, and Mightyena; who had been hiding behind trees and rocks. "Didn't see that coming," Snivels stated. Alvin walked out from behind a rock with Hyde beside him, carrying the Dragon Manual. "Bet you all are surprised to see me," Alvin said. "Not really," Hiccup said, shrugging. "Bit hard to when we already know you live here," Snivels added. Alvin shook his head as Sarabeth and her minions came into view. "You know, Hiccup," the evil Viking said, "With this book, your knowledge of the dragons, and my knowledge of warfare, we could make quite the team! How does that sound?" Hiccup, Snivels, Amber, Crackers, Venus, and Tito all looked at each other before they each listed off appropriate adjectives that described the idea.

"Insane."

"Demented."

"Delusional."

"Crazy."

"Idiotic."

"Stupid."

Alvin looked mystified for a minute before replying. "Alright, you'll just have to agree to disagree. Your a smart boy, Hiccup. I can't let you leave the island." "No one will be leaving this place," Sarabeth said, staring at Alvin, who failed to notice the true meaning of the Animus's words. Astrid pointed to the Serperior. "She's using you, Alvin," she said, "As soon as she gets what she wants, she'll get rid of you!" Alvin chuckled. "You expect me to believe that?" Sarabeth's glare intensified. She gave her tail a quick shake, signaling her minions. In seconds, all of the Outcasts were bound by the snakes, including Alvin. The leader of the Outcasts found his limbs bound by a group of Snazaps while the lead Arbok was wrapped around his body. "Kill them all," Sarabeth said and pointed to Alvin, "Except the big one. I will handle him myself." Alvin said nothing, stunned by the sudden actions of the snake-like Pokémon. Sarabeth scoffed. "Disgusting creatures," she muttered before turning to the Trainers of Destiny.

"I've got some hunting to do."

She started to slither over to the Go-Getters, who were immediately guarded by Dial, Pal, and Drageist. Alvin watched helplessly as his men were slaughtered by the creatures who had once allied them.

"Oh, Loki."

He was then gagged by an Ekans that wrapped around his head, preventing him from seeing or speaking.

Astrid found herself in the middle of a protective circle with Hiccup and Heather, surrounded by their Pokémon and dragon friends. She suddenly noticed that her ace partner was missing. "Where's Blaze?" Hiccup hesitated before answering. "She's a bit busy right now." Heather also hesitated before speaking. "I'm so sorry for everything I did. I didn't mean to make you guys break up, I just wanted to learn a bit more about Toothless." "No," Hiccup said, "It's my fault. I should have known better than to just bail out on the race." "It's okay," Astrid said, "You were trying to help." Their conversation was cut short by an Outcast being flung over their heads and straight into a rock, the impact killing him instantly. "Thanks," Hiccup muttered, trying to shake the image of the dead soldier out of his mind.

All around them, Pokémon were battling hard. Crackers managed to hold off many of the Houndoom that were trying, in a last-ditch effort, to grab the Go-Getters to avoid getting attacked by Sarabeth. The Salanip's Water attacks and Focus Blast were able to keep the Dark Pokémon at bay. Snivels and Amber were working together to hold off some of Sarabeth's remaining minions, along with Tricia and Ninjark, by combining their attacks. Phoxie, Captain, Armor, Ira, Reuben, Spike, and Yaarp were assisting Tito in handling the smaller snake minions. Kickin' Hawk battled alongside Pal, Dial, and Drageist while Augustus, Dragonfly, and Nor grouped together to fend off the Mightyena. The only one that wasn't participating in the battle was Snafu, who was staying in the center of the circle with Heather.

Sarabeth tried to look for an opening, but with three Legendary Pokémon protecting the Trainers of Destiny, she knew that she was being outmatched once again. She was suddenly scorched by a stray flame from Amber's Flamethrower, leaving a burn mark near the base of her tail. Hissing in pain and anger, she turned to see that Nor had accidentally separated herself from the group. She started to force up a spell, knowing that one of the Trainers of Destiny would try to help her. Sure enough, Astrid darted forward to grab Nor. Smiling, Sarabeth focused her power before unleashing a blast of black and purple energy. Hiccup noticed this and, without thinking, lunged forward in front of the blast.

Normally, a spell made entirely of dark magic as powerful as Sarabeth's would have killed him. But the magic blast stopped short of its target, as if an invisible shield was preventing it from going any further. Hiccup could feel the power of the blast, and was at first confused as to why it wasn't hurting him before he realized that Heather's potion was actually working. Sarabeth, surprised, watched as her spell lifted away without doing any damage. "Impossible! No one is immune to my dark magic!" "Well, one of my friend's experiments says otherwise," Hiccup said with a shrug. Sarabeth snarled.

Astrid, realizing what had happened, checked to make sure that Nor was okay. The little Shiny Dratini was shaken, but very much alive. Astrid stroked Nor's head softly. "It's okay," she said, "I was going to protect you, but Hiccup protected me instead." Nor opened her eyes at the sound of her trainer's voice. Astrid gave her a small smile. "The next time you need help, I'll make sure to protect you, okay?" Nor nodded to show she understood. The next thing Astrid knew, there was a bright light, and Nor wriggled out of her skin. But unlike the other times she had shed, she started to shift, change, evolve. When the light faded, there was a discarded Dratini skin laying on the ground next to a Shiny Dragonair. Realizing that Nor had evolved, Astrid smiled.

Spike, meanwhile, was surrounded by Sarabeth's minions. Now was as good a time as ever to try and master Draco Meteor. Tightening his claws into fists, Spike focused all of his available power into his stomach, which then glowed with orange energy. Feeling the power grow, Spike raised his head to the sky and unleashed a ball of orange energy from his mouth. The ball of energy soared up until it reached a certain height, and then burst into multiple spheres of energy that rained down on Sarabeth's minions. But the snake Pokémon weren't trough with the miniature Shiny Druddigon just yet. Spike dodged a Seviper's Bite, and his tail was suddenly surrounded in a white outline. Seconds later, Spike's tail turned to iron. Swinging his tail, Spike hit the Seviper dead-on.

Spike had just learned how to use Iron Tail.

Beside him, Kickin' Hawk and the creation trio were taking down many of the other minions with Brick Break, Roar of Time, Spacial Rend, and Shadow Force. Nor soon joined in, using Dragon Rage and Flamethrower. The Dragonair managed to keep up with the faster minions by using Agility. Armor and Ira were able to hold off on their own with Take Down and Bite. Ira was suddenly frightened by a Seviper's Glare and, without knowing what she was doing, unleashed a powerful Screech. The Seviper shrieked at the sudden ruckus and slithered away, but not before Reuben and Yaarp managed to land their own Bite attacks on the Seviper's tail.

Toothless, meanwhile, was leading the other dragons, including the Speed Stingers, in their own assault. They stayed in a circle to protect their human friends, firing shots of fire, and the Speed Stingers stinging those who got too close.

Sarabeth, realizing that she was outmatched, called for her minions to retreat. The snake Pokémon that were holding Alvin captive released him, and the Outcast leader dove for the Dragon Manual. Sarabeth looked back at him, but she scoffed and slithered off, her minions following. "You were never worth it, anyway," she said. "Don't let her escape!" Dial shouted. Snivels darted forward, but it was too late. In a flash of light, Sarabeth and her minions were gone. She had used her magic to teleport them away. "That's something you don't see everyday," Amber said, surprised at what had just happened. "Let's get out of here before that metal-head recovers," Kickin' Hawk said as he mounted Drageist.

By the time Alvin was able to stand up, the Go-Getters were already heading back to Berk on their dragons. He noticed Hyde on the ground, knocked out from the battle. Alvin reached down and picked up the discarded Dragon Manual and opened it. As he started reading, he quickly realized that had had the wrong book. Looking up, he saw the bodies of his fallen men and their Pokémon. Betrayal and rage filled him until he let out a yell.

Watching from an overhead cliff, Sarabeth glared at her newest victim before transporting herself and her minions off of the retched island.

* * *

><p>Shortly after the Go-Getters arrived on Berk, Dial, Pal, and Drageist departed to report back to Fjord. No sooner after they left, Kickin' Hawk explained that Heather was one of the Trainers of Destiny, and that she had to stay with the other Trainers of Destiny in order to make sure of the prophecy's fulfillment. Heather then helped arranged a ship for her parents for them to go back to Peaceable Island. It hurt her to see her parents go, but she knew she had her new friends to help her now.<p>

Heather was silent as she watched her parents ship off to Peaceable Island. She waited until they were out of sight before she turned to her new friends, who had stayed to comfort her if necessary. Astrid had removed her disguise, and was now back in her normal attire, which was much more comfortable for her. She had even had time to wash all of the charcoal out of her hair. After a moment of silence, the Go-Getters left the docks and started the long walk home.

"I'm so sorry that I wasn't honest in the beginning," Heather said, her voice filled with regret, "If I had just told you the truth, you wouldn't have had to go through all of that." "Apology accepted," Snivels said without hesitating. He turned to Astrid, who was staring at him with shock. Snivels smiled. "And if you're thinking that I switched out the Book of Dragons with the Dragon Manual before Heather took off for Outcast Island because I didn't trust her, you're wrong. Heather grabbed the wrong book on purpose."

Hiccup listened to his friends talk. Although he was relieved that the plan had somehow worked out, and that Astrid had made it out okay, he was still upset about the breakup. Once you made Astrid mad, it was hard to change her mind and get her to listen.

He couldn't take it.

"I think I'll go for a flight," he said to no one in particular as he mounted Toothless. The Night Fury was confused, but he took off after Hiccup clicked his prosthetic into place. Astrid watched Hiccup leave, she had been wanting to thank him for saving her. But that would have to wait until later.

* * *

><p>After making it back to their home, Astrid still couldn't believe that Hiccup had just left them like that. Heather watched her friend pace across the room. "If it makes you feel any better," the raven-haired girl said after hesitating, "I'd like to thank you for all you've done for us." Astrid stopped to nod at Heather before resuming her pacing. Blaze was watching fro the other side of the room, sitting next to the straw nest, which was now filled with Torchic and Hawlucha eggs. Her eggs. And it didn't take a genius to know that the father was Kickin' Hawk.<p>

Snivels, who was tending to the wounded Snafu, was also watching Astrid pace. He was about to go and talk to her when Blaze stood up and walked over to her trainer. "We all promised to keep this a secret," the Blaziken said with hesitation (which was something that didn't happen to her often), "But there is something that you need to know about Hiccup." "Does it have anything to do with why he just went and left?" Astrid asked, not bothering to turn and look at her partner. Blaze shrugged. "Sort of. You know as well as we do that he didn't mean to leave you out." "He didn't mean to forget about the race with you," Heather added, "But I'll admit that it is partially my fault that happened." "But that's beside the point," Blaze said, "I may not have been on Outcast Island, but I don't doubt that Hiccup was really worried about you. And there's a reason for that too, other than the fact that he really cares about you."

As the people and Pokémon talked, Tito started to get nervous. He was worried about how Astrid was going to react when she found out the truth. But he was also frustrated that they weren't saying it outright. Hiccup could have left the island already, and they hadn't gotten any closer to telling Astrid what Hiccup had been planning. After pulling on his ears for a few seconds, Tito lost it.

"ENOUGH! HICCUP WANTS TO MARRY YOU!"

Everyone in the room turned to stare at the Helioptile. Realizing what had happened, Tito covered his mouth with both hands, his eyes wide with both shock and embarrassment.

Astrid pondered what Tito had just said. "He wants to what?" "Marry you," Blaze said, "That's what we've been trying to tell you." After thinking for a minute, everything started to become clear to Astrid. "He was trying to propose," she said in realization, "And I called him useless!" "It's not too late," Snivels said, "If you hurry, you can find him! Assuming he hasn't left the island already." Realizing that Hiccup could have left, or was planning on leaving, Astrid turned to leave. "I have to talk to Hiccup," she said, "Tell him I love him." She threw the door open and ran outside. "Wait!" Snivels shouted, getting up from his seat, "You don't know where he is...! And there she goes."

Astrid didn't hear what the Servine was saying. She was already mounting Stormfly. "We have to find Hiccup!" she told her dragon, who eagerly took off into the sky. They circled nearly the entire island, Astrid calling Hiccup's name, hoping for a response. But they didn't have much luck. Astrid was beginning to think that Hiccup had already left. Stormfly suddenly squawked, and started flying in the direction of the cove. Realizing that she had forgotten to check the cove in her haste, Astrid leaned in to see Toothless near the edge of the cove. And where there was Toothless, there had to be Hiccup.

Stormfly landed just outside the cove, where Astrid dismounted her. Astrid scanned the cove until she saw Hiccup sitting on a rock by the lake near the center of the cove. She could tell from the way he was sitting that he was upset. Sighing, she carefully climbed down into the cove and started to approach him. Hiccup didn't take notice of her until she was behind him. Not bothering to turn around, Hiccup sighed. Neither of them spoke for a long time before Hiccup asked, "Why are you here?" "You already know the answer to that," Astrid said, "I need to talk to you." "About what?" Hiccup asked. Astrid could tell from the tone of his voice that he was expecting her to yell at him. "What I said before," she said, "When you took Heather for a private lesson. I was wrong to accuse you of choosing her over me. I said and did very mean things, and...I'm sorry."

Hiccup didn't say anything. He hadn't expected Astrid to say anything like that. But for the record, he was glad that she wasn't mad at him. "I guess maybe we were both wrong about Heather," he said. Astrid shrugged. "You could say that." They were silent again before Astrid said, "I never should have said any of those things to you, Hiccup. No one deserves to be called useless, especially you. I shouldn't have lost my temper like that. I was mad that you had trusted Heather so easily, and I had thought that you believed she was more important than another race with me. I was wrong to have assumed those things." Hiccup, now more confident, stood up and turned to face her. "I could never think bad things about you, Astrid," he said, "You're more than just a friend to me. I like Heather, but more like a sister. There isn't a single girl in the world that could ever replace you."

That was what Astrid had wanted to hear from him. After everything that she had said and done the past few days, and he still loved her. Without hesitating, she embraced him. Hiccup was momentarily surprised, but he didn't hesitate to hug her back. He had missed being with Astrid like this, and he was hoping that the moment would last forever.

Remembering what Hiccup had been planning, Astrid pulled out of the embrace, knowing that Hiccup would take the opportunity to try and propose to her.

And take it, he did.

Hiccup hesitated before taking both of Astrid's hands in his. He was nervous, but he knew he couldn't back out now. Not when this could be his only chance to finally propose. He took a deep breath before finally gathering up the courage to say what he had been wanting to for a long time.

"Astrid, we've known each other for a long time, and although the last few days have been a bit hard, I know that whatever happens, we always find a way to pull through. I've been thinking a lot about our relationship, and I know that if there's anyone I can count on to always stay beside me no matter what, it's you. I love you, Astrid, and I want to spend the rest of my life with you."

He let go of her hands, reached into his pocket, and pulled out the ring. He was about to kneel down, but Astrid stopped him. "Just ask me," she said gently. Hiccup sighed and held up the ring.

"Astrid, will you marry me?"

Astrid, not believing that Hiccup had actually asked her, hesitated before giving him her answer.

"Yes."

Smiling, Hiccup took Astrid's hand and slipped the ring on her finger. It fit perfectly. Hiccup's smile suddenly faded. "Astrid, I..." "It's okay, Hiccup," Astrid said, cutting him off, "I love you, too."

The next thing he knew, Astrid leaned in and kissed him. Hiccup's eyes widened in shock before he overcame it and kissed her back gently.

Toothless and Stormfly watched from the other side of the cove, exchanging looks of confusion.

_Humans are so weird._

* * *

><p>Astrid and Hiccup walked back home, hand in hand, with Toothless and Stormfly following. All of their friends were waiting for them outside, and they were all eager to find out how it had gone. Astrid didn't wait for anyone to ask before revealing the big news.<p>

"We're engaged!"

Snivels was the first to react, jumping around and hugging whoever he could. He had been waiting for his trainer to finally pop the question, and he almost couldn't believe that he finally had. Everyone else was momentarily surprised by both the revelation and Snivels's reaction, but it didn't take long for it to sink in. Blaze, Heather, and Ninjark walked over to congratulate the couple while some of the others joined in Snivels's celebration.

Hiccup and Astrid watched their friends celebrate, both of them happy about their accomplishments.

Kickin' Hawk watched the scene unfold from the side. He shook his head and smiled.

"It's about time."

Heather gave both Astrid and Hiccup a hug. "I can't believe this is actually happening! Can you Ninjark?" But the Frogadier wasn't there. Heather looked around for a few seconds and noticed Ninjark walking towards the forest, holding hands with Tricia. Ninjark looked over his shoulder and waved to his trainer.

"I'll be back later!"

Heather smiled as she watched her partner leave with his new crush.

Finally, the Go-Getters were all back together.

* * *

><p>Back at Reia's Sanctuary, Verne cautiously entered the area where Love and Lust had said the Night Furies would be. He found himself in an open cavern, and realized that he was surrounded by nearly a dozen Night Furies. "<em>I don't mean any harm,<em>" he said quickly, "_I'm just looking for a mate for my friend._" The Night Furies exchanged some looks of confusion before backing away. "_Reia told us,_" said one of the black dragons, "_We have been expecting you._" "_Do you know where I can find Twilight__?_" Verne asked, "_I heard that she was a friend of Toothless._" One of the Night Furies stepped forward.

"_You mean me?_"

Verne realized that the Night Fury was female, and that she was the one that Reia had mentioned. "_I had promised my friend that I would find a mate for him,_" he said, "_And I would like you to come with me._" The Night Fury shook her head. "_No, I don't think I'm ready to leave the Sanctuary yet,_" she said, "_I don't know what it's like out there._" "_I can tell you,_" Verne offered, "_But it might take a while._" Twilight sat down.

"_I'll listen for as long as I have to,_" she said.

* * *

><p><em>Ever since dragons showed up on Berk, we've learned to expect the unexpected. And every once in a while, someone or something comes along and surprises us. And if you open your heart, you can make a friend when you least expect to.<em>

_Heather and her Pokémon surprised us all in their own ways._

_And our family just got a whole lot bigger._

* * *

><p><strong>You guys have no idea how long I have been waiting to write this! And this is probably the longest chapter by far! I tried not to rush it, and make sure that it was detailed and everything, but please let me know if you have an idea about how it could be better, and I can try to modify it if I can. Please review for this chapter, it'll make me so HAPPY!<strong>


	43. Chapter 43

Chapter 43: Thawfest

**If you're wondering why the Go-Getters are participating in a Viking event, it involves proving their true strength to everyone. And I can assure you that this year's competition will have some very surprising results!**

* * *

><p><em>Every year on Berk, the Vikings come together to test their strength, endurance, and courage in the annual Thawfest games. But for a Go-Getter, it's...not such a great time of year.<em>

_In fact, I've lost every single time to Snotlout._

_But this year, all that could change. This year, I actually have a chance to win. Because not only do I have my friends beside me, but for the first time ever, the Thawfest games will include..._

_Dragons!_

* * *

><p>"Exactly why does this competition have to be hosted every year?"<p>

Snivels and the other Pokémon were decorating the Academy for the annual event, with the Servine becoming more and more annoyed with the concept of the Thawfest games.

"Obviously because the arrogant people on this island don't have any sensitivity," Kickin' Hawk replied as he finished tying up a banner. No sooner after he said that, three Hawlucha glided past him and landed on the floor of the Academy. Two of them were colored like he was, but the third one was mostly black and purple, with a hint of green. The three Hawlucha then engaged in some friendly combat, hitting each other with their Karate Chop attacks.

"Champion! Scarlet! Roughneck!"

The three Pokémon looked up at the older Hawlucha. "We don't need the three of you getting rough with each other right now," Kickin' Hawk said, "We don't want to have to redecorate this place." The three Hawlucha sighed.

"Yes, father."

Blaze and Kickin' Hawk's eggs had hatched a few days ago, bearing three Torchic and three Hawlucha. The Torchics, named Kiche, Basan, and Aster; were back home with their mother, leaving Kickin' Hawk with the three others. Scarlet and Roughneck were both show-offs, but Champion was more like his father. He was a Shiny Pokémon, and he reminded Kickin' Hawk of his father, both in personality and coloring.

Hiccup was watching the ordeal with Toothless on the other side of the Academy. Astrid was nearby, practicing for the Thawfest events while Heather was experimenting with new mixtures with Ninjark. "So much for all the peace and quiet," Hiccup muttered. Toothless grumbled in agreement. "Could be worse," Snivels said fro his viewing point above the arena, "At least they aren't as loud as Thunderdrums." There was a loud roar, and Hookfang came soaring into the Academy with Snotlout on his back. The arrogant boy dismounted his dragon. Around his neck were all of the Thawfest medals he had won. "Or that," Snivels added with a sigh.

"You know what I love the most about Thawfest?" Snotlout asked, glancing to see if the Go-Getters had any guesses. "The arrogant idiots swaggering in uninvited with all their precious awards?" Snivels asked, his voice heavy with both sarcasm and anger.

And of course, Snotlout didn't get it.

"Never seen one. Anyway, the part of Thawfest I love the most is winning! Wanna touch one of my medals, just to see what it feels like to be a winner?"

None of the Go-Getters volunteered.

Ignoring their silence, Snotlout proudly walked up to Hiccup. "My family has never lost a Thawfest game," the Viking bragged, "Ever." Snivels and the other Pokémon all put in a pair of earplugs. Snotlout continued, "Dragons or no dragons, I'm going to do what I do every year - bring glory to my clan. And you, Useless, will do what you do - embarrass yours." That earned him a savage punch in the face from Astrid. Hookfang managed to catch his rider as he was knocked out from the blow, and the dragon quickly flew out of the arena. "Was that really necessary?" Hiccup asked a very satisfied Astrid, who shrugged. "He deserved it," she said.

* * *

><p>Later that evening, Hiccup went to the newly built forge near the Go-Getters' home. He wanted to work on some new designs for Toothless's tail. He wanted to make sure he had a chance against Snotlout in the Thawfest games. He was nearly finished when Snivels arrived. "Kickin' Hawk and I were wondering if you had any thoughts about the wedding," the Servine said. Hiccup sighed. "I'll be there in a few minutes," he said.<p>

After making some measurements for lighter equipment for Toothless's tail, Hiccup headed back home with his dragon friend following. Astrid was out training with Blaze while Heather was in her special lab testing potions. So the Pokémon were the only ones in the house when Hiccup got there. Yaarp was looking at the drawings in Hiccup's sketchbook with Amber and Phoxie supervising him. The baby Noibat had found interest in the Go-Getter's drawings, especially the ones of Toothless and Astrid. Snivels and Kickin' Hawk were standing in the middle of the room, the Servine holding a notebook. They had been wanting to discuss the wedding with Hiccup, and he wanted to make sure he had something to take notes with.

Hiccup let Toothless run past him to join Yaarp as the other Pokémon went upstairs to give the small group of planners some privacy.

"We figured that since it's your wedding, you should be in charge of the details," Snivels said as he got a charcoal pencil to write notes with. Hiccup sighed. "Alright, but..." He paused before running off a list of requests for the wedding.

"No exchanging of swords, no plunging the sword in a pillar or tree, no putting a hammer in Astrid's lap, no alcoholic drinks, no embarrassing speeches,..."

Snivels quickly wrote down every single detail of Hiccup's requests as he continued to ramble off the embarrassing Viking traditions.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile, Snotlout had recovered from his earlier black-out. He started to head home, polishing his medals. "That talking fishbone's so gonna get it," he said, "Dragons or no dragons, he's gonna get crushed!" He forgot to watch where he stepped, and a small twig snapped under his boot.<p>

Miles away, somewhere in the mountains, a great white beast with blood red eyes snapped awake, growling deeply, baring its long sharp teeth.

_It's nearly time to hunt._

* * *

><p>"...No purity baths, no long-lasting feast, and absolutely no public consummation!"<p>

Hiccup took a breath, having finally gotten through the long list of everything he didn't want for his and Astrid's wedding. "So basically you're ruling out anything that has to do with Viking tradition," Snivels said as he looked over the list. "Yes! Exactly!" Hiccup exclaimed, "Let's try to keep as little Viking-ish as possible!" "That's what I was hoping," Kickin' Hawk muttered.

Hiccup sighed before trudging up the stairs. Snivels and Toothless wasted no time following their friend. Hiccup's Pokémon watched as their trainer sat down on his bed, with Toothless next to him, warbling nervously. Snivels started to climb into the rafters, but paused to glance at his friend.

"You look depressed."

Hiccup sighed at his friend's comment. "I don't want to force Astrid into doing something she doesn't want to do," he said. "Who said she didn't want to marry you?" Snivels asked. "That's not exactly what I meant," Hiccup muttered. "I'm sure she'll understand," Snivels said, "She knows you a whole lot better than she did the first time she got on Toothless." Amber stepped forward. "We all know how you feel about her, Hiccup," she said. Hiccup sighed and shook his head. "I just want her to be happy," he said. Crackers, who had been eating a bag of his favorite snack, swallowed the crackers in his mouth before speaking.

"They say that true happiness comes from a life of virtue."

Hiccup gave Crackers a look of confusion. "How is that supposed to make me feel better?" "What we're trying to say is that whatever makes Astrid happy might not make you happy as well," Amber replied. "Unless he'd be willing to give up his own happiness for her," Venus added. "I can't even stand the thought of that," Tito whimpered.

There was the sound of a door opening and closing from downstairs, and Blaze came into the room. "You're back earlier than expected," Snivels said. Blaze sighed as she spread a blanket out on the floor. "Yeah, we didn't want to train for too long or else we'd fall asleep at the games tomorrow."

"And that's definitely good enough of a reason to turn in for the night."

Hiccup turned to see Astrid standing in the doorway to the room. Snivels climbed into the rafters, where Lockheed and Wasp were waiting, and proceeded to hang upside down by his tail. "We were just talking about you, Astrid," he said. Hiccup was about to facepalm when Toothless got up and walked to the side to make room for Astrid, who sat down next to her fiancée. "You think you can beat Snotlout?" she asked. "With Toothless and Snivels? We can beat anyone," Hiccup said loyally. "And us too!" Amber added proudly. Hiccup glanced at Astrid.

"You alright?"

Astrid shrugged. "Everything's fine," she said, "Just a little upset knowing that it'll be another Thawfest game I lost starting tomorrow." Snivels looked at her. "I can't believe you never actually won a Thawfest," he said, "I mean, you should have been dominating those courses!" Hiccup nodded. "He's right. I find it hard to believe too." Astrid gave him a small smile. "I appreciate the support," she said. Hiccup smiled back and took her hand in his. "You know I'll always be here to support you, right?" Astrid nodded.

"I know."

She then leaned in and kissed him tenderly. Lockheed made a gagging sound and turned away. Snivels chuckled. "You'll get used to it," he said. No sooner after he said that, the two Go-Getters pulled apart. Hiccup sighed. "We need to get some rest," he said. "Especially if we want to win tomorrow," Snivels added.

Toothless rejoined Hiccup, warbling happily. Hiccup could tell that he was just as confident as the rest of them for the start of the Thawfest competition.

* * *

><p>The Go-Getters were all up bright and early that morning, getting ready for the games to start. They were in the arena before the sun was up, preparing themselves for the event. Heather had stayed up nearly the entire night preparing some drinks meant to strengthen the abilities of the Pokémon. However, the Pokémon politely turned down the offer. If there was anything they wanted to prove, it was how strong they were as one.<p>

The Go-Getters were pretty pumped up by the time everyone else arrived at the Academy. But the first three events didn't work out so well for them. Hiccup was easily eliminated from the Sheep Lug, and had to have Heather help him get the sheep off his shoulders. Astrid managed to place second after Snotlout, and the Pokémon learned quickly that there weren't any points for second place.

The Log Roll wasn't much better. Heather fell off almost as soon as the log started rolling, Hiccup's prosthetic caught in a groove on the log, and Astrid slipped; leaving Snotlout for the win.

The Axe Toss went better than expected. Despite Heather's aim being off, and Hiccup's lack of physical strength, Astrid managed to hit her target, but not close enough to beat Snotlout, who got a bulls-eye.

Next were the Pokémon battles. The rules were simple: whoever came out on top would earn a point for the Thawfest. Heather was put up against Fishlegs, and she easily beat him and Pad with Captain's Pin Missile. Hiccup was put in a Double Battle against the twins, but he was able to take advantage of Venus's dual typing and Armor's Steel characteristics. And with the twins, Bonnie, and Clyde quarreling with each other, it was an easy win.

Things were going smoothly until Astrid and Snotlout's battle. Dragonfly managed to out-maneuver Heat, and hit him with a Dragon Breath and a super-effective Bulldoze. But this was also a two-on-two match, and things went downhill after Heat was knocked out and Snotlout had to send in Vengeance. The Salamence was interested in battling at first until Dragonfly switched with Augustus.

"We gotta win this!" Snotlout shouted. Vengeance shot him a glare before stomping on the ground twice and flapping his wings, sending Augustus hurling back. But the Marshtomp got right up and ran in to attack.

"Augustus, stop!"

Surprised by his trainer's shout, Augustus looked up to see Vengeance lying on the ground. Skidding to a stop, Augustus stared in shock at the Salamence. Mulch, who was announcing the events, was also shocked.

"It looks like...it looks like Salamence is taking a nap!"

Snotlout was mad. "Vengeance, you can't just quit in the middle of my most important battle ever!" Vengeance paid no attention to the Viking, he just yawned. Snotlout was stoking now. "Vengeance, get off your lazy butt and battle RIGHT NOW!"

The crowd, unhappy with the boring results, protested loudly. Vengeance ignored them as well, tucking his head into his wing and continuing to sleep.

The other Go-Getters were watching above the arena. "I knew it," Hiccup muttered, "Vengeance still won't listen to Snotlout." "But he seemed interested at first," Heather said. Kickin' Hawk looked up at her. "He might have thought that Vibrava, a Dragon-Type like himself, was a worthy adversary. And he clearly isn't interested in battling with a Marshtomp."

It wasn't long before the referee had to declare Astrid the winner of the battle, seeing how uninterested Vengeance was in battling. Snotlout, of course, was not happy with the results. He had just needed one more point to win the Thawfest games, and he had lost it. Fuming, he left the arena with Heat following, leaving Vengeance napping in the middle of the Academy.

It took nearly an hour for Vengeance to finally wake up and leave the arena, leaving just enough time for the final battles. It was Heather against Hiccup, with Astrid battling the winner. Since Heather didn't have as much battle experience, Hiccup was able to beat her. That meant he had to battle Astrid. Not that he was worried, he just knew it wouldn't be that easy.

And he was right.

Hiccup and Astrid had agreed to use six Pokémon each, which had never been done before. And it certainly didn't mean a dull battle.

The first matchup was Augustus versus Venus. The Seed Pokémon tried an Attract, but it was countered by Augustus's Ice Beam. However, Venus managed to restrain Augustus with Vine Whip and hit him with Razor Leaf before he could attack. With Augustus being a Water and Ground-Type, the Razor Leaf scored a huge hit, knocking him out. Tricia went next, confusing Venus with her Quick Attack and hitting her with Leaf Blade. Venus tried to slow the Grovyle down with Sludge Bomb, but Tricia dodged it with ease and finished the Ivysaur off with Brick Break. Now it was Amber's turn to battle. The Charmeleon had some trouble keeping up with Tricia at first, but managed to score a direct hit with Flamethrower. Despite Astrid's encouragement, Tricia couldn't gather enough strength to battle further, and was knocked out cold.

Dragonfly was sent out next. Her Dragon Breath was countered by Amber's Dragon Rage, and the Vibrava took a direct hit from Slash. Despite this, Dragonfly managed to finish off the Flame Pokémon with a super-effective Bulldoze. Hiccup sent in Crackers next, who did surprisingly well despite the type disadvantage. He evaded Dragonfly's Crunch and Dragon Breath with ease and managed to hit her with Focus Blast and Hydro Pump, knocking her out. Ira wanted to battle, but Astrid sent Nor in instead. The Shiny Dragonair outsped Crackers with ease, dodging his Water Pulse and Sludge Wave attacks, and knocking him out with a combination of Dragon Rage and Iron Tail. Hiccup sent Spike in next. The Shiny Druddigon had grown in size and strength, hitting Nor with powerful attacks like Dragon Claw and Flamethrower. Nor attempted to use Iron Tail, but Spike caught it in his mouth and shot her in the air using Draco Meteor. The power and impact proved to be too much for Nor, and she was knocked out cold.

Next was Wavern. The female Noivern outmaneuvered Spike easily and finished him quickly with a Dragon Pulse. Tito was up next, using his small size to his advantage, dodging Wavern's powerful Boomburst and Hurricane attacks. He managed to shock her with his Thundershock, but the attack wasn't strong enough to do a lot of damage. Tito did manage to dodge Wavern's Bite attack and jump on her head, hitting her with Parabolic Charge and restoring his energy. Unable to reach the Helioptile, Wavern was hit repeatedly with Electric attacks until she could take no more, collapsing to the ground in a heap. It was no surprise to Hiccup when Astrid sent in Blaze. He knew she'd be saving her number one partner for last. He commanded Tito to use Quick Attack, which the Helioptile did. Blaze tried to hit him with Flamethrower, but he was moving too fast. However, Blaze dodged Tito's attack at the last second, leaving the Helioptile shocked and confused. Hiccup had nearly forgotten that Blaze's Ability was Speed Boost, which increased her speed when in battle. He managed to help Tito evade another Flamethrower by using Dig, but the little Helioptile was blasted out of the ground when Blaze used Sky Uppercut on the battlefield. All it took was another hit from Sky Uppercut to send the Helioptile flying. Hiccup managed to catch Tito before he hit the wall of the arena, but the little Pokémon had had too much. He was out of the match.

Now it was Blaze against Snivels. The Blaziken had the clear advantage, but the Servine was stronger than he looked. Following their trainers' commands, Blaze charged in with Sky Uppercut while Snivels countered with Cut. The moves seemed evenly matched, so they fired back with Blaze Kick and Leaf Blade. Again, the moves were evenly matched. Next was Snivels's Leaf Tornado and Blaze's Brave Bird. The moves seemed evenly matched until Blaze cut through the Leaf Tornado and scored a direct hit on the Servine. Both Pokémon charged in with Blaze Kick and Leaf Blade, both attacks hitting their targets head-on. Snivels then struck back with Cut, but Black endured the attack and scored a direct hit with Sky Uppercut. Both Pokémon had taken quite a bit of damage, but Snivels was in trouble. He was exhausted from the attacks he had taken, and he looked like he was about to collapse.

But the battle wasn't over.

Snivels was surrounded by a green aura, and his eyes snapped open. His Overgrow had been activated.

Heather and Kickin' Hawk had been watching the battle from above the arena, and were amazed at what was taking place. "Reaching the absolute limits has actually brought out one of Snivels's greatest strengths," Kickin' Hawk said, "That must have been what Hiccup was going for all along."

Snivels stood up and smirked at Blaze. The battle was just beginning. Blaze smiled.

"_Blaziken._"

Astrid nodded. "I know, Blaze. It feels good to battle opponents who are that strong." Hearing what she said, Hiccup smiled. "Good, cause we're just getting warmed up."

"_Servine!_"

Hiccup knew what Snivels meant. Their next moves would decide the battle. They would do this together, as a team.

"Blaze, use Flamethrower!"

"Snivels, use Solar Beam!"

Both Pokémon charged up their strongest attacks before releasing all the energy, the attacks colliding and canceling each other out. The powerful energy from the attacks was creating a huge surge of power, nearly blowing all who were watching the battle out of their seats. There was a huge blast, and a thick layer of smoke covered the arena as the beams of energy exploded. The smoke lifted to reveal Snivels and Blaze panting heavily, their bodies dirty and bruised from the battle. After a few minutes of silence and anticipation, both Snivels and Blaze collapsed to the ground, their eyes swirling with dizziness.

They were both out of the match.

It had ended in a draw.

It wasn't long after the referee declared the battle to be a draw when Hiccup ran over and knelt down to pick Snivels up off the ground. The weary Servine opened his eyes to see his trainer smiling at him. "You were amazing, Snivs," Hiccup said, "You deserve a long rest." Snivels gave his friend a small smile. On the other side of the arena, Astrid was helping Blaze stand up. "You did great out there," Astrid said. Blaze opened her eyes and gave a slight nod.

"Who knew the match would end like this," Heather muttered from above the arena. "I had a feeling it would," Kickin' Hawk replied. He gazed down at the two Go-Getters as they helped their Pokémon out of the arena.

"They're both just as strong."

* * *

><p>Hiccup sighed as he returned from the dragon stables, with Toothless following behind him. They both entered their home, and Hiccup shut the door and leaned against it.<p>

"Back so soon?"

Hiccup turned to see Ninjark leaning against the wall. Hiccup sighed. "We're running a bit low on dragon and Pokémon food," he said. Ninjark shrugged. "I'm not that hungry anyway," he said. "How are Snivels and Blaze?" Hiccup asked, hoping to change the subject. "Heather's healing elixir did them good," Ninjark replied, "They still need lots of rest, though." Hiccup turned his gaze to Lockheed and Wasp, who were play-fighting.

"What about the youngsters?"

"I'll put them to bed soon," Ninjark replied, heading upstairs where Snivels and Blaze were resting, all bandaged up and their skin glistening with healing ointment. With Snivels being relatively smaller, the medicine was doing fast work on him, as he was able to stand up and walk around by the time the sun had set.

Hours later, Snivels felt a tug on his tail. He woke up to see Reuben and Yaarp looking at him urgently. Feeling better than he did hours ago, Snivels sat up and looked around the room. Everyone else was asleep, which was no surprise, being as late as it was. But Yaarp always stayed up to practice flying, with Reuben accompanying him. For some reason, the Shiny Noibat never got the hang of flying. He had been dubbed flightless, but that didn't stop him from trying.

Taking an extra few minutes to remove his bandages, Snivels got up and followed the young Pokémon down the stairs. The next thing he knew, the two Dragon-Types were leading him to the Academy. The three companions stopped at the entry gates. "Come on, guys," Snivels said, "No one's supposed to be out here this late..." He stopped talking when he heard a noise coming from inside the Academy. He pressed himself up against the wall and peeked in to see Snotlout and Heat in the arena, fiddling with some of the event props. Snotlout turned to look at his Magmar.

"Go finish wiping the butter off the log, and then come help me rig the dragon events."

Heat nodded before grabbing a wet cloth and scrubbing the log for the Log Roll.

Snivels pulled his head back, his eyes wide. "Snotlout's cheating! No wonder he was competing so well!" He turned to see Vengeance lying on the other side of the entry to the arena. "How long has he been doing this?" Snivels asked quietly. Vengeance turned to look at him. "_From what I've heard, that big arrogant oaf has been doing it since his first Thawfest,_" he said.

Realizing that Snotlout's victories had been dishonest, Snivels shot a glare at the Viking teen, who had not noticed he was being watched. Snivels, Reuben, and Yaarp waited until Snotlout and Heat left before going into the arena. "We gotta un-rig the events!" Snivels exclaimed.

The hurdle event had been propped up so that it was taller, so Snotlout could fit under it; and there were hidden crossbows and traps in the Fly and Shoot and all around the area for the Freestyle. The Axe Toss targets had been propped up higher as well, except for Snotlout's, to making hitting the targets harder, there had been butter on certain parts of the Log Roll to make it slippery, and the sheep had hidden weights in their wool to make them heavier for the other competitors.

Snivels was able to sniff out all of the rigs in the events and dispose of them with Reuben and Yaarp's help. It was almost midnight when they finally got rid of the final trap for the events, but they didn't care. After putting the last crossbow in the barrel they were using to collect the evidence, Snivels started to carry it out of the arena. He looked back at Reuben and Yaarp.

"Come on, guys! I bet we can handle Snotface now!"

Reuben and Yaarp exchanged matching glances of excitement and determination before following their friend home.

* * *

><p><strong>Surprise! Snotlout's a big fat cheater! Which, of course, would explain why Astrid never won a Thawfest event. And the little Magmar was in on it too! Any idea what a suitable punishment would be for the nasty little liar? Cause I do! And you'll have to wait for the next chapter for it! Also, given that the Pokémon battle between Astrid and Hiccup ended in a draw, how should the points be given out? Review please!<strong>


	44. Chapter 44

Chapter 44: Win or Lose

**Snivels: Woah, check it out! 111 reviews already?! I'll bet that Cottonmouth guy's really enjoying this thing! I don't know about you guys, but I'm really interested in seeing what happens to Snotface! You know what we say, varieties of victory...**

**Crackers: But cheaters never prosper.**

**Snivels: By the way, I wonder if that pokemaster guy is looking forward to my evolution as much as I am. I _am _going to be the Pokémon King, after all. I wonder if we ever will have to save all the Legendary Pokémon. And I don't know about you, but I'm looking forward to finally meeting Fjord.**

**Blaze: Can we just start the second half of the episode already?!**

**Snivels: Yes, yes we can.**

* * *

><p>The Go-Getters were once again the first ones to reach the arena the next morning. Snivels, Reuben, and Yaarp were still a bit tired from the night before, but they knew that their trainers would have a better chance against Snotlout now that the events were no longer rigged. He had informed Kickin' Hawk of this discovery, and they agreed to reveal the truth at the right time, which would be when Snotlout felt the most determined. The dragons also seemed to be looking forward to the second half of the event.<p>

Not long after the Vikings all arrived at the arena, the outcome of the Pokémon battle event was determined, with both Hiccup and Astrid receiving one point each. Hiccup was quiet honestly stunned by this decision. He had never gotten even one point in Thawfest, which made it even more surprising. Astrid noticed Hiccup's shocked expression and smiled.

"How does it feel to get your first Thawfest points?"

Hiccup jumped at the sound of her voice, but he didn't hesitate. "It doesn't really feel that much different," he said calmly. It was then that Snotlout approached. "Good, because you're still gonna get your scrawny butt kicked once I win all the dragon events," the arrogant boy boasted. Snivels rolled his eyes. "Liar, liar, _pantalones del fuego_," he muttered. Snotlout glared at him. "I didn't ask for your opinion, freak!" Snivels glared back at him. "I'm starting to think you're not aware of the disadvantage you're at here," he said. Glancing at Hiccup, the Servine asked, "_¿Dónde están los dragones bebé?_" Hiccup hesitated before answering, "_Están de vuelta en la casa._" Snotlout looked totally stunned. Snivels flashed his trainer a proud grin.

"_Muy bien, mi amigo._"

It didn't take long for the Vikings to set up the Thawfest dragon events. Of course, Snotlout thought that the events were still rigged from the night before. And boy, was he going to be proven wrong.

The first event was the Hurdles. The contestants and their dragons were to fly underneath the large wooden hurdles, being careful not to bump into any of them. It looked easy, but it wasn't as easy as anyone thought. All of the Pokémon were watching outside the arena, eager to see what would happen. Fishlegs and Meatlug went first, and ended up getting stuck underneath the first hurdle. The Thorston twins did alright until one of the Zippleback heads went over one of the hurdles, and the sudden halt caused the twins to fly off their dragon's necks and into the audience. Heather went next, using Buck as a rental, as she was still looking for the "right dragon." She and Buck did well at first, until the overexcited Grapple Grounder accidentally bumped his tail on a few of the hurdles. Astrid and Stormfly did great, but when they neared the end, Astrid bumped her head on one of the hurdles. Hiccup had to force himself not to fly over and ask if she was okay. He let Snotlout fly past him on Hookfang as they started their turn on the hurdles. Just as Snivels and Kickin' Hawk had predicted, Snotlout ended up banging his head on every single one of the hurdles.

Now it was time for Hiccup and Toothless to try it. Shortly after the Night Fury shot forward toward the hurdles, Hiccup clicked the stirrup, and Toothless flipped upside down. They streaked under each of the hurdles like that, and they didn't even miss a single one.

A perfect run.

Snotlout watched in disbelief as Hiccup and Toothless landed outside the arena with the rest of the riders. "Did you guys see that?" Hiccup asked, "A perfect run! I just realized something - I like beating Snotlout. I feel taller, am I taller? Never mind, don't answer that." It didn't take long for the other Go-Getters to notice that Hiccup was acting more giddy than normal. And he was gloating too. Snivels glanced at Kickin' Hawk, who shrugged. "He'll come around once the truth is out," he said, "It's Snotlout he wants to beat, after all."

Astrid had also witnessed Hiccup's odd behavior, and she didn't like it at all.

Next was the Freestyle. The competitors and their dragons would show off their style and abilities to impress the three judges, with nine being the most points they could get. Things got off to a rather boring start as the Thorston twins and Fishlegs didn't do very well, winning two out of nine and four out of nine, respectively. Heather and Astrid did better, despite the former not being as experienced as her other friends. They each got seven points. Hiccup and Toothless, however, managed to pull off multiple aerial stunts, including tricky somersaults. They got a perfect score.

Snotlout then tried to pull off an incredibly dangerous trick he called "The Rings of Deadly Fire." Hookfang was supposed to ignite a set of huge wooden rings before flying through them with Snotlout riding him. But as they neared the burning rings, Hookfang became frightened and pulled up at the last second, causing Snotlout to go flying off the saddle and crashing into the rings, knocking them down like giant dominoes. A few seconds later, Snotlout ran out of the mess, his pants up in flames. Snivels flashed him a smug grin from above the arena.

"Liar, liar, _pantalones del fuego!_"

Kickin' Hawk chuckled at the Servine's comment as Snotlout jumped into a nearby trough of water. While the arena was being cleared, Snotlout picked himself out of he water trough and stared in anger at the scoreboard. Hiccup was one point away from beating him, and there was only one event left. He had been sure that the events were rigged enough to guarantee him an easy win. Hiccup noticed his cousin glaring at the scoreboard and approached him after glancing at Spitelout.

"Wow, Snotlout, your dad looks really mad right now."

Snotlout glanced at his father, who was shaking his head at him. "What do you know, Useless?" Snotlout said rudely, "He always looks like that! Do you really think you have a shot at beating me?" Hiccup pretended to think before replying, "As a matter of fact, I do have a shot at beating you. Think about it, Snotlout. Toothless is a Night Fury, and I'm the best rider on Berk. How could I possibly lose?" "Because that's what you do!" Snotlout shouted, "I win and you lose!" Hiccup shook his head. "Check the scoreboard, Snotlout. Not anymore." Fuming, the arrogant teenage Viking stomped off.

Astrid had witnessed almost the entire argument, and she had plenty of reasons to be disappointed with her fiancé. "What was all that about?" she asked, not trying to hide her disappointment. Hiccup shrugged. "Just rattling cages," he said. Astrid scoffed. "Since when do you 'rattle cages'?" she asked, quoting his excuse. Hiccup didn't have the time to answer, as the next event was beginning to take place.

As the riders lined up for the last event, the Fly-and-Shoot, Snivels glanced at Kickin' Hawk. "Now?" the Servine asked, almost in determination. Kickin' Hawk gave him a quick nod.

"Now."

Smiling, Snivels grabbed the barrel of evidence from the night before, and the two of them headed up to Mulch, Bucket, Sandslash, and Slowbro on the announcement deck.

The Fly-and-Shoot was an event that involved wooden effigies of either Outcasts or a Pokémon. It was the dragons' job to shoot the Outcasts, and the riders were supposed to point out what they shouldn't destroy. Everyone did decently well, but there were a few mistakes made. Toothless and Hiccup were the only ones that made it out with a perfect score. When it was Snotlout's turn, Hookfang accidentally blasted a sack of flour, causing the white powder to blind him. With his eyes stinging painfully, the Monstrous Nightmare ended up setting fire to the entire event.

Not long after the event had ended, everyone was waiting for Mulch to announce the results to see who had won. But what they heard was a great surprise to all.

"Everyone, we, uh, have an announcement. Snotlout Jorgenson has been disqualified!"

Everyone who had heard him gasped. A few of them were angry, but many were confused. Spitelout and Snotlout were downright furious. Hiccup looked up toward the announcement deck and saw Kickin' Hawk grab Mulch's megaphone and spoke into it.

"Rigging the events to toughen the competition for the other competitors is cause for elimination!"

Snivels then ran down to the arena at lightning-fast speed, carrying the barrel of traps that he had recovered from the night before. He paused to make sure he had everyone's attention before dumping out the contents of the barrel. Even Stoick was shocked to see the tools Snotlout had used to rig all of the Thawfest events. Snotlout glared at the Servine, angry that he had blown his cover. It didn't take long for Stoick to get over his shock, as he approached Snotlout with a stony scowl. "Is this true, Snotlout?" the chief asked. Snotlout shot Snivels another glare before muttering, "Yes." "He's been doing it since his first Thawfest," Snivels said. Spitelout heard what the Servine said, and cast his son a very intense glare. "I want you to give me all of the medals that you have earned from the Thawfest games," he said, "You are a disgrace to this competition, and your family name." Snotlout's look of anger briefly turned to a look of shock before he frowned and held his head. "Yes, sir," he grumbled.

Seeing that his determination to beat Snotlout in the Thawfest events had been unnecessary, and the realization of how boastful and careless he had been earlier made Hiccup snap back to his real self.

Stoick continued to scold Snotlout as the Jorgenson boy handed over all of the medals he had "won" from Thawfest. "As punishment," Stoick said angrily, "You are to clean the yak stalls every day for each week per medal you have won." Hiccup stepped forward. "Hang on, Dad," he said before turning his attention to his cousin. "Snotlout," he paused before asking, "Is proving that you are single-handedly better than everyone else on Berk so important that you would rather win by cheating than lose with honesty?"

The Go-Getters could tell from Hiccup's tone of voice that he was back to normal.

Snotlout, on the other hand, wasn't so happy about Hiccup's question. "First off, I don't really get the purpose of your question. Second, I know I'm better than eveyone else. The problem is they don't realize it. And if it hadn't been for your stupid snake, I'd still have all of my medals right now. So back off and shut up!" With that, he shoved Hiccup hard, causing him to fall backwards onto the hard floor of the arena. Everyone gasped, surprised at what had just occurred. Snotlout suddenly felt his arm being painfully pinned behind his back. He looked over his shoulder to see Astrid giving him a death glare. "Listen, Snotface," Astrid said through gritted teeth, "No one does physical harm to Hiccup except me, got it?"

Angry and greatly humiliated, Snotlout somehow managed to pull himself out of her grasp and started to make his way toward the exit. But he failed to notice Blaze and Tricia waiting for him to walk by. Once he was past them, they both grabbed onto his pants and pulled on them forcefully. There was a loud ripping sound, and Snivels started singing.

"_I see Heatmor and Durant, I see Snotlout's underpants!_"

Snotlout stiffened and looked over his shoulder to find the back of his pants badly torn, his underwear hanging out for all to see. Doing his best to cover up his exposed undies, Snotlout tried to throw insults at his rivals, but he was too furious and embarrassed to form words, and ended up muttering incomprehensible gibberish. He eventually gave up and stomped off with a glare that could have silenced a Thunderdrum, or even an Exploud. He stopped when he was outside the arena. "Someday those freaks will pay for this," he grumbled, "Even if I have to beat them into the ground!" There was a growl, and Snotlout glanced behind him to see Vengeance, angrier than he'd ever been before. His look of anger was replaced with one of total fear.

"Mommy?"

Kickin' Hawk started to approach the arena, but stopped when he heard scratching, biting, and screaming. A few seconds later, Snotlout ran past him, covered with bite marks and scratches, with a look of terror on his face. Kickin' Hawk was about to question it when he heard a grunt. He turned to see Venegeance giving his former trainer an angry look. The Salamence snorted before turning around, lifting his tail, and walking off.

Kickin' Hawk looked thoughtful.

* * *

><p>It wasn't that much later when the Go-Getters were finally able to relax at home. Because of Snotlout's attempts to eliminate the other competitors, Stoick declared Astrid the winner by default, meaning that she and Hiccup would compete the following morning in a tiebreaker race. Snotlout would be cleaning the yak stalls starting the following morning as well.<p>

As for Vengeance, he had left Berk, with advice from Kickin' Hawk, and joined the Resistance. He had put up with Snotlout and the Vikings for too long, and had decided it was time for him to join in the revolution.

Hiccup hadn't been able to forgive himself for the way he had been acting, and he didn't expect Astrid to forgive him either. Heather noticed that Hiccup was sitting alone, and was looking rather depressed, and decided to try and talk to him. She barely got within five feet from him when he spoke to her.

"I don't know what came over me back there, I guess I was so excited about finally having a chance to win the Thawfest games that I let my success go to my head. I'm sorry."

Kickin' Hawk approached him and put a hand on his shoulder. "It can happen to anyone," he said, "You just have to remember that there's more than one way to win a competition." Heather nodded in agreement. "We all know you didn't mean it, Hiccup," she said, "Anyone could be that boastful about besting someone like Snotlout. I know I would have." "But Snotlout wasn't competing fairly," Hiccup said, "He had been cheating the entire time. And I ended up being someone I wasn't because I didn't know that." He paused before muttering, "Astrid probably won't ever talk to me again." Heather was temporarily surprised by this, but she came over it rather quickly. "I'm pretty sure she won't just stop talking to you," she said. "Wouldn't you if your boyfriend - slash - fiancé was behaving like that in the arena?" Hiccup asked. Heather sighed. "Okay, you know as well as I do that I'm not an expert on love. And I mean the kind of love you have for Astrid. But I do know that if you're so afraid that she'll never talk to you again that you avoid her, then that will guarantee she'll never talk to you again."

Snivels had been listening nearby while trying to teach Yaarp how to read. He gave Heather a look of surprise and impression.

"Wow."

Kickin' Hawk was also impressed. "She's right." Hiccup gave him a look of shock. "What?! Now you're on her side?" Kickin' Hawk sighed and looked up at his friend. "I'm not asking you as your Protector," he said, "But as your friend. Talk to Astrid. There's no reason for her to not forgive you." Hiccup thought for a minute before realizing that the Hawlucha was right. He nodded before standing up and leaving to look for Astrid. It didn't take him long to find her, since their special clearing was not too far from the place where all of the dragons were kept. They had meant to make a miniature nature reserve complete with open spaces and a large pond for water supply. Snivels called it the Dragon's Meadow, and he referred to Hiccup and Astrid's clearing as their Special Spot.

Hiccup had expected Astrid to be practicing with her axe, but instead found her sitting on a rock near the edge of the clearing. She was holding the ring Hiccup had given her in her hand, examining it closely, almost as if she was reconsidering her earlier decision. But Hiccup knew Astrid better than that. He hesitated slightly before joining Astrid on the rock.

"Listen," he said, "About the way I was behaving back there, I honestly don't know what came over me. I mean, I guess I was disappointed that Snotlout always seemed to be the best at all those events, and the fact that I actually had a chance to beat him caused me to behave irrationally. I never should have acted that way, and I'm sorry."

Astrid listened to him the whole time, and promptly slid the ring back on her finger before replying. "I don't blame you," she said, "Snotlout pretty much fooled everyone with all that cheating. For I while, I actually thought he was better than me at Thawfest." Hiccup breathed a laugh before taking her hand in his own. "No one could be better than you at Thawfest," he said, "In fact, I don't think anyone could be better than you at anything." Astrid's eyes shot open at that comment, and she gave him a look of shock. Hiccup looked at her in confusion. "What?" he asked, "I meant it. You deserved to have those medals given to you. If Snotlout hadn't been...cheating, then you would have won them fair and square." Astrid sighed. "It's not that," she said, "I just remebered what happened yesterday. When we tied in the battle portion of the events." Hiccup gave a slight nod in understanding. "I wouldn't have wanted it any other way," he said, "Knowing that we're equally strong actually gives me confidence. If we have the strength to stand up to one another, think of what we can do together, against all our enemies." Hearing her fiancé say all that made Astrid smile.

"That's the Hiccup I know."

Hiccup smiled back at her, giving her hand a loving squeeze. They both leaned in until their lips were only an inch apart...

"Hey, guys. Am I interrupting anything?"

The two Go-Getters snapped out of their trance and turned to see Blaze leaning against a tree, flashing them a smug grin. Astrid gave her a look that said "really?" Blaze chuckled. "Heather and Kickin' Hawk asked me to retrieve you two lovebirds before dinner got cold," she said. "Well, would it kill you to give me at least ten minutes alone with my fiancé?" Astrid asked, annoyed. Hiccup blushed bright red at that. "Well, you guys are supposed to race against each other tomorrow," Blaze said, "So unless you can win by being the first to kiss the other, I don't really think that stuff is going to get you anywhere fast." Astrid scoffed. "At least give us a little time together before the race, will you?" The Blaziken shrugged, still flashing them a smug grin. "She's probably right," Hiccup said, "We should get going. Not that I think we shouldn't be doing stuff like this, but..." Astrid held up her hand, silencing him. "We'll take a break and go eat," she said.

The time after that was pretty much uneventful. Hiccup and Astrid knew each other enough to know what to expect from the other during the race the next morning. With a basket full of roasted chicken for Stormfly, and new modifications to Toothless's prosthetic tail that would help him fly faster, there was no doubt that the race would be anything but boring.

* * *

><p>Hiccup wasn't as nervous as he thought he would be when he arrived at the arena the next day. But he hadn't yet decided whether to let Astrid win, or to win it himself. He had thought about it a lot, and although he had done much to earn the Go-Getters' pride, he was also worried about his Viking father. He'd have to cross that bridge once he got there, though, because when he had finished setting up the equipment for Toothless's tailfin, it was nearly time to start the race. He had just told Toothless to wait for him on top of one of the cliffs when he noticed Astrid standing nearby.<p>

"Don't think I'll go easy on you just because I've already gotten a lot of medals already."

Hiccup just smiled at her. "I wouldn't expect anything else from you," he said, holding out his hand for a handshake, "May the best Go-Getter win." After making sure that Hiccup wasn't boasting again, Astrid took his hand and gave it a firm shake.

All of the other Go-Getters were watching above the arena, including Blaze and Kickin' Hawk's children. Snivels had also brought Lockheed and Wasp along with him. The two dragonets were almost as eager to see the race as he was.

It was an obsacle course race, starting at the arena, them moving into a log dodge and cliff climbing, with the dragons waiting at the top of the cliff for their riders. Once they were on the dragons, they were to loop around a Viking flagship anchored off the coast, spiral through the sea stack maze, and head back to the arena. The first to fly past the finish line in the arena would be the winner.

Snivels and Blaze watched with interest as their trainers took their places at the starting line. Before they knew it, Mulch clanged his hook against Bucket's bucket-hat, and their trainers took off running. Hiccup was a little slower, due to his prosthetic leg, but it didn't stop him from getting past the log dodge. It annoyed him and Astrid a little that there were Vikings above them dropping logs down, but they got past it quickly. The cliff climb was a little trickier, especially with the rocks falling down on them. Hiccup soon found himself ahead of Astrid, who was struggling to maintain her grip on a loose edge. Now was his chance to make up for his actions the day before. He made his way back down and held out his hand. Astrid looked up at him and grabbed his outstretched hand, allowing him to pull her up onto a much sturdier ledge. The Go-Getters were the only ones who weren't surprised by Hiccup's actions.

Not long after he had helped Astrid, a large rock fell close to him, startling him enough to make him lose his grip. He had just started to fall when he suddenly felt someone grab him and jerk him upward. He looked up to see Astrid holding onto his arm. With all her strength, Astrid pulled him up to her level, where he managed to grab onto a nearby ledge. Hiccup paused to take a few breaths before asking, "So, we're even?" Astrid nodded. "Even." They both resumed climbing after that.

It was a tough climb, but Astrid managed to reach the top first. Not wasting any time, she mounted Stormfly and the two of them took off just as Hiccup made it to the top. Toothless waited eagerly as his rider strapped himself in the saddle and slipped his prosthetic foot into the stirrup.

"Let's go, bud."

With that, they were off.

It was too close for even Snivels to figure out who could be the winner. Both dragons were nearly even matched, moving at similar speeds, and were neck-and-neck when they looped around the anchored flagship. They made it to the sea stack maze in very little time after the ship. But something was stopping Hiccup from taking the lead as they neared the end of the course. Astrid noticed him and urged Stormfly to slow down so she could talk to him. But before she could say anything, he spoke to her.

"I don't know what to do. I fear that if I win, I'll start boasting again, and I don't want that to happen. Just go ahead, I'll hang back if you want."

Astrid shook her head. "No one deserves to cross that finish line more than you do, Hiccup," she said. Hiccup gave her a look of confusion. "I thought you'd want to win," he admitted. "I did," Astrid said, "But with you volunteering to hang back and let me win, there's no way I can do that. If I want to win this, I want to win it fair and square. Not just because you let me." Hiccup's look of confusion changed to one of realization. His compassion towards Astrid had inspired her to let him win. He sighed.

_As long as it doesn't turn out like it did yesterday..._

He clicked the stirrup, and Toothless shot ahead towards the finish line. Astrid smiled as she watched them go. Stormfly looked up at her rider, seeing how happy she looked, and started for the arena at a steady pace.

Snivels, Blaze, Ninjark, Kickin' Hawk, and Heather had seen what had happened, and although they couldn't hear, they had a good idea of what their friends had been talking about. Snivels held Yaarp up so he could have a better view of Hiccup and Toothless flying into the arena, and past the finish line.

The entire crowd erupted into cheers, but Hiccup paid no attention to them as he and Toothless landed in the middle of the arena. Dismounting the Night Fury, Hiccup was suddenly being hugged by none other than Snivels, who was obviously proud of his trainer's accomplishment. Hiccup was momentarily surprised by the sudden embrace, but it didn't make him hesitate to return the gesture to his friend. He hadn't won the Thawfest the way he thought he would, but seeing how all his friends were there to support him no matter what certainly made him feel like a winner. Kickin' Hawk approached the two friends as Snivels wriggled his way out of the hug. The Hawlucha held up a Thawfest medal he had retrieved earlier and smiled at Hiccup. "You earned it," he said with pride. Hiccup smiled as he took the medal and looked up at all of his friends, who had just gathered in the arena, including Astrid and Stormfly.

"Thanks, guys."

"Well, we did tell you there was more than one way to win," Crackers said, before stuffing a handful of crackers into his mouth. "I'm beginning to think that Crackers loves crackers almost as much as he loves us," Snivels whispered to Amber, who giggled. "And you love dragons almost as much as you love your family," she said. Snivels laughed and held her hand. "Of course you would know that," he said. Amber blushed, but it was hard to see due to her crimson-colored skin. "Oh, Snivels!"

As the Charmeleon and Servine exchanged a few words, Hiccup put his medal into Toothless's saddlebag for safekeeping before Astrid walked up to him and punched him in the arm. Wincing, Hiccup turned so that he was facing her before asking, "What was that for?" Astrid gave him a playful smile before replying, "That was to get your attention."

Casting his eyes downward, Hiccup began awkwardly, "So, uh...about what I said back there...I was only trying to..." He was cut off when Astrid pulled him toward her and kissed him frimly, but passionately, not caring that the entire Viking village and their friends were watching. Hiccup's eyes nearly popped out of their sockets, but he got over it quickly and relaxed. He was about to kiss her back when she pulled away.

"That's for being you."

Hiccup smiled at her. "That, Astrid, is one of the many reasons why I love you." Astrid just smiled and led him out of the arena, with their friends following.

Now they could finally relax after three days of exciting, yet tiring, events.

* * *

><p><em>Yep. I finally did it.<em>

_But there are things that are much more important than winning. Like being a good friend._

_Especially if your friends are the Go-Getters._

* * *

><p>Meanwhile, up in the mountains, the great white beast had just gotten up from its hibernation. It had waited a long time for the season to come, when all the Vikings were out and about, ready to be eaten. Standing sturdily on its two powerful legs, and curling and uncurling its long clawed fingers, it let out a roar, which echoed throughout the caverns of which it resided. Minutes later, a small group of peculiar creatures emerged from the tunnels and joined the great white beast in the open cavern. They resembled raptors, but some of tham had horns on their heads while others had sails on their backs. They stopped before the great white beast and made trilling noises. The huge beast pulled back its head and let out another loud roar.<p>

_It's time to hunt..._

* * *

><p><strong>Snivels: Wow, that was both awesome and creepy. Especially that part near the end. Those strange creatures don't sound like any dragon I've ever heard before.<strong>

**Ninjark: Maybe they're not dragons, then. They could be something else, you know.**

**Snivels: Yeah. Hopefully we'll find out soon. I can't wait to see how many reviews we get for this chapter!**


	45. Chapter 45

Chapter 45: When Lightning Strikes

**Snivels: Man, those reviews just keep piling up! I wonder how many people out there are reading this? You know, that whole series by that DreamWorks company doesn't really capture the real thing, does it?**

**Amber: I'll say. They don't know the real story!**

**Champion: And those Metal Heads ought to be a placed lower on the evolutionary chain than us Go-Getters, if you ask me.**

**Tricia: Yeah, by about 500 IQ!**

**Tito: I estimate the distance between our amount of intellect and theirs would be about twenty to thirty thousand years.**

**Snivels: Why don't we get back to that conversation during the episode's halftime?**

**Blaze: Sounds good to me.**

**Ninjark: Agreed!**

* * *

><p><em>Living with dragons has its ups...and downs. You need to stay calm and keep a clear head. Not easy with Vikings.<em>

_Go-Getters, on the other hand, are very reasonable._

_When a problem is caused by something Vikings don't understand, they lose all sense of reason._

_And that can be very dangerous._

* * *

><p>It was a beautiful day in the Archipelago, especially for the Go-Getters. Hiccup had agreed to help Heather train her lower-level Pokémon for battle with help from Tito and Armor. The Helioptile was hesitant, but he eventually agreed to help out his friends.<p>

It wasn't long before Tito and Armor were facing Captain and Phoxie out in their front yard. The idea was for the Chespin and Fennekin to gain experience from practice battles, in hopes that they would get stronger and learn new moves.

"Hopefully this won't happen like it did with Venus and Dragonfly that one time," Augustus muttered. "What's wrong with what happened then?" Amber asked. "You don't think that Snotlout butting in and trying to convince Astrid that she was better off battling with him and Heat was a problem?" Blaze asked. Amber sighed. "I see what you mean," she said. "I'm actually glad I was able to be a part of that," Venus said, "It was just what I needed in order to evolve." Astrid, who was leaning on a nearby tree, nodded. "It was nice of you to volunteer to help Dragonfly, Venus," she said. "You know that us Go-Getters do what we can to help each other out," Venus replied. "I'll say," Ninjark said, "We would've been toast if you guys hadn't agreed to help out." Tricia shushed them. "The battle's about to start!"

Tito started off with a Quick Attack, but he was stopped by Captain's Vine Whip, which held him high in the air. Phoxie tried to use Ember on Armor, but the Aron managed to endure it by using Iron Defense. He quickly fired back with a Take Down, hitting both Captain and Phoxie hard, causing Captain to lose his grip on Tito. This went on for a while until Phoxie and Tito were commanded to use Ember and Thundershock, respectively. But what they used were far more powerful attacks, that combined in midair, causing a blazing and electrifying surge of power.

Flamethrower and Thunderbolt.

The training had worked, but not in the way everyone had expected.

Phoxie and Tito stopped attacking when they realized that they were using more powerful moves than they had been commanded to use, and the little Helioptile quickly scampered back to his trainer, slightly embarrassed. Hiccup leaned down and patted Tito's head gently while Astrid approached him. "That was pretty impressive," she said. Hiccup scooped Tito into his arms before standing up and turning to face his fiancé. "I wasn't really expecting it," he admitted. "None of us were expecting it," Heather said, "But those moves were definitely improvements of those previous attacks." Hiccup shrugged. No way he could argue with that. After a quick glance around the clearing he noticed that someone wasn't there.

"Where's Snivels?"

* * *

><p>As it turned out, Snivels never actually left the house. The Trainers of Destiny found him in their bedroom, sitting in front of a three-way mirror, his mouth half full of food.<p>

"_Eating chocolate looks like this!_"

Unable to believe that the Servine was singing with chocolate in his mouth, Astrid cleared her throat loudly. Snivels jumped at the sound, leaping up from the chair and closing the mirror, whilst swallowing the chocolate. He relaxed when he noticed who it was. "Oh, hey guys, you're back early, uh...I suppose the training went well? I meant to join you, but, uh...Stoick came up here to see if anyone was home, and I wasn't really sure how long he was going to be out there, so I thought I'd try to wait him out." "You didn't have to wait him out," Hiccup said. Heather nodded in agreement and held up a folded piece of paper. "He left a note. The Vikings' homes are being destroyed by the dragons because they're resting on the roofs." Snivels's eyes widened with realization.

"Oh."

There was a noise outside, and everyone rushed out to see Kickin' Hawk greeting an unusual-looking dragon. It looked as though its scales were made of metal, and it had a very long, telescopic tail.

Snivels examined the dragon before stating, "That's a Razorwhip, but you don't usually see them in this part of the Archipelago."

The Razorwhip leaned its head down to allow Kickin' Hawk to retrieve a paper scroll from its mouth. The Hawlucha opened the scroll as the rest of the Go-Getters gathered to see what was going on. Kickin' Hawk began to read the writing on the paper out loud.

_My friends,_

_I have been aware of your recent accomplishments, and I am happy to report that you have all impacted and inspired many members of the Resistance. We have welcomed Vengeance into the organization, and you can be sure he will be treated well amongst us. I would also like to congratulate Astrid and Hiccup for their engagement, of which many of us are quite proud of._

_Therefore, I hereby offer for them to be wed by none other than yours truly, up at the Resistance's headquarters, and my home, the Ice Caves (Best known to the Vikings as Freezing to Death). I will be waiting for all of you to arrive near the end of the Vikings' celebratory Bork Week, so be sure to be ready by then. It is then when I will finally reveal myself to all of you, as I have secluded myself inside my home for safety, and I have been in hiding ever since the beginning of the Great Dragon War. Very few of you have been lucky enough to meet me in person, and there will be no exception with the coming of another dreadful Viking tradition. I will be sending some friends of mine to talk to you about the arrangements. Let me warn you - they can be rather electrifying._

_Wishing you all the best,_

_Fjord_

_P.S. I thought your friend Heather would like to have this dragon, as it is my fault she no longer has any parents. Her name is Windshear. Take good care of her._

As Kickin' Hawk read the last part, Windshear walked up to Heather and nuzzled her. Heather was momentarily surprised by this, but she didn't hesitate to pat the dragon's snout.

Hiccup, on the other hand, was quite uncomfortable with Fjord's knowledge of his and Astrid's engagement. Just how much did that all-seeing Kyurem know? Was he able to not only look into the future, but in the past and present as well?

He'd have to make a list of questions for when he went to meet Fjord.

But first, they had some problem-solving to do.

* * *

><p>That's how the Go-Getters ended up building and setting up large metal perches for the dragons to rest on.<p>

It took a lot of work to shape all the metal beams and finding enough supports to help them hold the weight of the dragons, but it was worth the absence of complaints from the Vikings about their damaged homes. And it didn't help that Tricia wasn't entirely focused on the operation.

"Amber, don't you think it's cute the way Ninjark glues the beams together with his frubbles? Me too. We're so going to be mates someday. Know what we're gonna name our kids? Xavier and Adrianna."

Despite all of that, they were able to get the job done before the end of the day, and were soon ready to test the perches. Astrid had already mounted Stormfly, and the dragon-Go-Getter duo were soon airborne. With some hesitation, the Deadly Nadder lowered herself onto the perch. Shifting a little to make herself more comfortable, Stormfly let out a squawk of approval. Satisfied, the Go-Getters all headed home, ignoring the Vikings cheering at the success.

Tito was the only one who noticed some dark storm clouds heading their way.

* * *

><p>"Wasn't this just the greatest idea ever?!" Phoxie asked as she observed a pack of Nadders landing on the perches to rest from inside their home. "As much as I dislike helping out the Vikings, at least we won't be getting any more complaints about damaged homes," Snivels muttered as he helped Amber and Blaze mix up a stew. Kickin' Hawk nodded in agreement. "Go-Getters above Vikings, that's what I always say," he deduced. He turned to see Heather leaning against the wall. "Hiccup and Astrid have been up there for a while," he said, "Would you do us all a favor and go check on them?" "Last I heard them, they were discussing possible results of Fjord's visitors," Blaze commented, "At least Hiccup was." No sooner after she'd said that, Heather was trudging up the stairs. When she reached the bedroom, she found Yaarp sitting at the foot of one of the beds, with Astrid and Hiccup both asleep on it. Noticing his trainer, the Shiny Noibat hopped onto Hiccup's desk, picked up a pencil in his mouth, and began scribbling words onto a sheet of paper.<p>

HICCY AND ASTY TALK LOTS

SAY "LOVE"

GET SLEEPY

TAKE NAPS

Dropping the pencil, Yaarp smiled at Heather. It took her a minute to understand the uncoordinated writing. "Thanks for watching them for us, Yaarp," she said, "Now why don't you go eat some stew?" Yaarp flapped his wings excitedly.

"_Yea, yea! Yaarp gobble stewie! Gobble stewie with Ninjy! Hiccy and Asty wakey?_"

The young Noibat had gotten slightly better at speech, but it was still a bit hard to understand him. "Yes, you go eat," Heather said encouragingly, "I'll be right down with you." Yaarp jumped down from the desk and hopped down the stairs. Heather quietly approached the bed where her two friends were resting. "Aw, they're so cute when they sleep together," she said before sitting down on the bed and gently shaking them. "Psst, guys?"

Downstairs, the rest of the Go-Getters were already gathering bowls for the stew, which looked and smelled better than most of the things they had tried to cook, when they all heard a loud rumble from outside. Everyone froze in surprise as another roll of thunder followed, along with a flash of light from outside. The loud noises were enough to make both Hiccup and Astrid jolt awake. Heather nearly fell back in surprise at both the storm and her friends waking up so quickly.

Kickin' Hawk nearly pulled the door off its hinges as he ran outside to see a storm bigger than any he'd ever seen. Dark clouds were forming in the sky over the island, and lightning seemed to be striking every second. This was not being caused by a Legendary Pokémon. This was a real storm. Upon observing the effect of the storm, Kickin' Hawk quickly realized that the metal perches were attracting the lightning. The electric bolts were beginning to lance off of the perches and setting houses and other wooden structures on fire. Now, Kickin' Hawk wasn't one to be concerned for the well being of Vikings, but he knew that there were also dragons and Pokémon that were in danger of getting hurt, either by the lightning, or the fires. The Hawlucha raced back inside to warn the rest of the team of the oncoming danger.

But even he didn't know of the creatures coming to feed on the majority of inhabitants.

* * *

><p>The Vikings were already in enough trouble as they could get in. Almost all of their homes were ablaze, and the storm had grown in so much intensity, that it seemed there was never less than two bolts in the sky at once. None of them were aware of the blood-red eyes that were watching their every move. This was the opportunity the white beast had been waiting for. With a snort, it directed the strange-looking raptors into the shadows, where they would remain unseen. One of the spine-backed raptors found a hiding spot near one of the few homes that had not been damaged. It noticed some Vikings nearby, trying to douse the fires with buckets of water, and crouched down low. After making sure that the other raptors were in position, the spine-backed one dashed out of its hiding place, leaping onto one of the Vikings. Before anyone could cry out, either in warning or in fright, the other raptors were all pouncing on them and pinning them to the ground, showing their razor-sharp teeth and claws.<p>

In the seconds that followed, there was total chaos.

The great white beast stayed hidden in the foliage at the edge of the forest as its raptor comrades took down Viking after Viking, some of which were able to cry out warnings to others who had previously been unaware of the attack. With lightning striking down every second, and raptors dashing out where you least expected them, the Vikings had no choice but to take shelter in the Great Hall, which was the only building that wasn't close enough to a perch to be damaged by the lightning.

By the time the Go-Getters arrived, the entire place looked like a warzone. Multiple dead Vikings lay in the plaza, their Pokémon partners and pet dragons surprisingly unharmed. Kickin' Hawk recognized the creatures immediately.

_What are the Carnoraptors and Spinoraptors doing out hunting in this kind of weather?_

He almost didn't hear Hiccup give out orders for putting out the fires and saving whoever or whatever was still trapped. He caught sight of the white creature hiding, barely visible, by the forest edge.

_The Indominus Rex. Of course she'd be here._

He looked away from the I-Rex to give Hiccup an obedient nod as he heard him finish his orders. But when the Hawlucha looked back to where he had seen the large carnivore, it was gone. He ignored this as he followed his friends into the fire-infested wreckage.

The raptor hybrids, noticing the departure of their pack leader, began gathering their victims to drag them back to their cave. One Spinoraptor, who was empty-handed, ran into Hiccup, who was carrying an adolescent Terrible Terror away from the fires. The teenager froze at the sight of the creature, secretly waiting for it to strike. But the Spinoraptor just gave him a friendly warble and calmly strutted away. Hiccup gave the creature a look of confusion before looking down at the Terror and went to set it down on a rock far away from the wreckage.

Toothless, who had been searching among the fires for anyone in need of help, noticed Hiccup heading for the Great Hall, and started over to meet him. Hoping to get there faster, the Night Fury started jumping on top of the perches, but soon realized he had made a mistake when the lightning bolts started striking the metal beams, barely missing him each time. From the way it looked, it was like the lightning was aiming at Toothless. The Night Fury soon caught up with his friend as they made their way towards the Great Hall. A large group of surviving Vikings had witnessed the lightning incident, and were rather confused about the occurrence.

Suddenly, Mildew and Jekyll were among them. "Did you all see that?" the old man asked in an accusing tone. The other Go-Getters had caught up with Hiccup by then, and many of them groaned inwardly at the sight of the ugly hermit. Heather, however, was confused as to why the old man was making such a fuss. Snivels sighed. "Let's here what the old bag of dragon dung has to say, shall we?" he asked, sarcastically. His comment went unnoticed as the Vikings mumbled amongst themselves.

"Don't you understand?" Mildew said, "The Gods are angry, and they've unleashed the storms, and the coming of the Great Hideous Beast upon us! And I'll tell you why. It's because of him!" He pointed his stick at an innocent-looking and confused Toothless. Before Hiccup could protest, Mildew continued. "As you all know, the Night Fury is the offspring of lightning and death itself! We've let it live among us, and now we will all pay the price!"

Snivels scoffed. "As if! You don't have any proof that Toothless was the cause of all this!"

Murmurs of "the Servine's right," and "Toothless isn't to blame" drifted through the crowd of Vikings like wood in the ocean. But Mildew wasn't finished just yet. "Then what do you suppose the Gods are angry at?" he asked. "No one is mad at anyone or anything," Kickin' Hawk said, pointing to the perches, "The perches are made of metal, and metal conducts electricity. That's the reason why there's so much lightning here." "And do you expect us to believe that?" Mildew asked accusingly, "You've got no proof that the perches are the cause of all this!" "Quit stealing my words!" Snivels shouted. Jekyll gave him an unzipped, and scary grin. Snivels growled in anger at the Banette. Hiccup stepped forward. "Snivels, calm down," he said, "There's no reason to be upset." "Mildew's accusing Toothless of all the trouble," Snivels said, "And you think there's no reason to be upset?!"

Things quickly escalated into a full-out argument over the cause of the storms, as well as the attacks. Blaze shut her eyes, as if trying to block out the noise, but the shouting just kept getting louder. It eventually grew to a point where she couldn't stand it anymore, and she shouted at the top of her lungs.

"QUIET!"

Amazingly enough, everything went silent shortly after her brief outburst. All eyes were on her now. The Blaziken calmly raised her hand.

"Hi."

Before anyone could respond, or complain, Stoick suddenly spoke up. "The kids are right. The Gods are angry at us, but I do not believe it's because of Toothless." "Then what do you suppose they're angry at?" Mildew asked, annoyed. "I don't presume to know their minds," Stoick said, "But we will find a way to soothe their fury."

Dissatisfied, Mildew trudged off in the direction of the mountain on which his hut resided, his ugly face twisted into a hideous glare.

Speechless, the Go-Getters all exchanged worried glances before heading back to Raven Point. They happened to pass the yak barn, where Snotlout was shoveling large quantities of yak droppings into a wagon. The Jorgenson boy froze at the sight of them, but his anger and frustration reached boiling point when he spotted Snivels. Dropping the shovel on the ground, he yelled as he charged head on. "If I ever...!" He was cut off as he tripped over a tree root he had not seen. Snivels ducked behind Toothless as Snotlout picked himself up, finishing his threat. "If I ever get my hands on you, I'm gonna wring your scrawny little neck, so help me, I will!" Astrid shot him a glare that would've made him drop dead, if looks could kill. "You had it coming to you, Snotlout, and you know you can't keep blaming others for you misfortunes." Snotlout fumed for a minute before reluctantly returning to his work. The Go-Getters promptly resumed their trek home, Hiccup glancing up at the darkened clouds before doing so.

* * *

><p>A few hours later, all of the Pokémon were sulking inside their house, their trainers out talking, trying to figure out how to handle the lightning storms. Tito was sitting across from the Pokedex, a Sun Stone laying next to it. He knew as well as anyone that Helioptile evolved into Heliolisk when exposed to Sun Stones, and he'd been pondering whether or not he wanted to evolve.<p>

The long, dreadful silence was interrupted by a loud knock at the door. Crackers went to open it. "Are we expecting anyone this late?" Snivels asked. Crackers opened the door to reveal Zapdos, Raikou, Zekrom, Thundurus, and Regivolt standing just outside. "Certainly not them," the Salanip replied.

Zapdos, Raikou, Thundurus, and Regivolt invited themselves in while Zekrom stayed outside, peeking in through the window. "It's good to see you again, Zeke," Kickin' Hawk said to the large black Pokémon, "So who are your friends?" Zeke leaned his arm in through the window and pointed to each Legendary Pokémon, calling them by name.

"They're Zap, Sabre, Thor, and Volt."

There was a pause before Ninjark asked, "I don't suppose you guys are the ones Fjord sent to make arrangements for the wedding?" "Yes," Zap said, "Yes we are. But seeing as you guys have a big problem on your hands, we might need to take care of that first." "We didn't mean to cause any harm," Snivels said, "We were just trying to keep the dragons from wrecking things and provide a good rest spot for them." "But we never really thought about the consequences of the idea, did we?" Blaze asked. Amber shook her head. "No, no we did not." All the other Pokémon sighed.

"You can't zee it," Volt said, "But I have a very dizappointing look on my face." Venus walked over to the disappointed Regivolt, carrying some mugs full of a strange, nonalcoholic drink and offered him one. "This'll turn your electric frown upside-down!" Thor observed the drink in his mug. "Juice squeezed from apples?" he asked, "We have nothing like this back at our Headquarters." Sabre growled as he tried to pick up his mug of apple juice with his paws. "No...thumbs...can't...grip...!" Zap walked up next to him. "Hey, hey, hey," the Zapdos said, "Calm blue ocean. Let me hold that for you, buddy." He sat down and grabbed the mug in his talons, picking it up and holding it out for the Raikou to drink from. "Thanks, Venus," Zeke said as the Ivysaur handed him his own mug of apple juice. He sipped his drink before continuing.

"Normally, we'd do as we're assigned first, which would be arranging the wedding, but since you've all somehow managed to turn the entire island into a giant lightning rod, we're gonna have to deal with that problem first."

"But how are we going to do that?" Snivels asked, "Is there a way for us to get rid of the metal without having to completely dispose of the perches? We made them out of metal because we knew that wooden perches would catch fire, but we didn't mean to draw in so many electrical storms." Zeke thought for a minute before he got an idea. "There is an element known as titanium. It's super strong, heat resistant, and it's a poor conductor of electricity. There's some hidden in the mountains of Berk, but it's a very long and difficult trek. We'll lead you there in the morning."

Snivels glanced around the room at his friends. "Guys, I know what we're gonna do tomorrow. We're gonna get some titanium!"

It was at that moment when Heather walked into the house. "Okay, guys, Hiccup's in the forge with Astrid trying to figure out a way to prove Toothless's innocence, and they asked me to come check on all of you to see if everything's okay." She walked over to grab a mug of apple juice, passing Zap on the way. Without realizing what she was doing, she mumbled a greeting, "Hey, Zapdos." Grabbing herself a mug of apple juice, she continued her explanation. "So, I'll be staying here for the rest of the..." Suddenly, her recent actions seemed to come flooding into realization, causing her eyes to widen, and stutter. "D...d...d...daaay?!" Zap, slightly entertained by Heather's shocked response, waved his wing at her casually.

"'Sup?"

Thor nodded. "Greetings, Trainer of Destiny."

Heather, still shocked, dropped her mug and paced over to her friends, her eyes bugging, and her body as stiff as a tree. She pointed back and forth between the Electric-Type Legendary Pokémon and their kitchen.

"It's...Legendary...Pokémon...in...duh...our...kitchen!"

Ninjark stepped forward and put his hands on his trainer's shoulders. "Heather's going to go lie down for a while," he said before leading the shocked girl to the stairs.

"Pokémon..."

"That's it, just breathe."

"Thundurus...Regivolt...Raikou..."

"They're only Lengedaries."

"In...our...kitchen...uh...Legendary..."

Snivels chuckled as the two headed up the stairs. "Looks like you guys have a fan!" No sooner after he'd said that, there was a loud crash of thunder from outside. "I'm thinking now would probably be a good time for us to hunker down for a while," Tito said, frightened. "I couldn't agree more," Snivels said, "We've got a lot of work to do tomorrow."

* * *

><p>It was after dark when Hiccup and Astrid returned home from the forge, with Toothless following close behind. The Electric-Type Legendary Pokémon were all sleeping outside, by the window from which Zeke used to see inside. Knowing the reason why they had come, Hiccup and Astrid headed inside. Toothless bounded over to the Dragon's Meadow to meet Sotrmfly and Windshear, his energetic movements contradicting his exhaustion. Hiccup watched him go for a few seconds before following Astrid inside. As they walked into their home, the Sun Stone left on the table caught Hiccup's eye. He noticed the Pokedex lying next to it, turned to the page about Heliolisk.<p>

_Has Tito been thinking about evolving?_

Hiccup went to pick up the Sun Stone, and Astrid noticed him. "Everything okay?" she asked. Hiccup sighed as he examined the Sun Stone in his hand. "I don't want to force Tito to evolve," he said, "I just want him to be happy with who he is. And with everything that's going on in the village, I..." Astrid walked over and turned him so that he was facing her. "It's okay," she said, "I understand." She laid a hand on his shoulder, her expression soft and comforting. "Hiccup, I know you'll do what you think is right, especially for Tito. You've done so much for all of us, and I think I speak for everyone when I say we're grateful for it." Hiccup set the Sun Stone on the table behind him and gave his fiancé a small smile.

"Thank you, Astrid."

Astrid smiled back before pulling him into a hug. Hiccup was momentarily surprised, but he set that feeling aside and hugged her back. They stayed that way for a what seemed like an eternity, but was really several minutes, when Hiccup suddenly remembered the events from earlier that day.

"What about Toothless?"

Astrid pulled out of the embrace to look him in the eye. "He'll be fine, Hiccup," she said, "We'll find a way to figure this out. We always do." This made Hiccup smile. "When did I get lucky enough to have you in my life?" he asked. Astrid gave him a skeptical look. "You really want to go that far?" she asked. Hiccup shrugged. "We don't have to," he said, "I was just asking." Astrid sighed and took his hand in her own. "You know, I actually had a crush on you when we were younger," she said, "But when I started training, I grew to ignore it. Especially with everything that was being said about you. I've never regretted something as much as that."

Hiccup would have been shocked if it hadn't been for the heat of the moment. "Why didn't you tell me before?" he asked. Astrid shrugged. "We weren't engaged before," she replied. Hiccup hesitated before kissing her forehead. "Do you think we should turn in?" he asked, "It's getting kinda late." Astrid looked up at him. "We don't have to," she said simply. Hiccup gave her a look of confusion. "We've been working all day," Astrid said, "And now we're finally alone. Why not savor the moment?" Hiccup shook his head and smiled at her.

"Since when did you get so romantic all of a sudden?"

Astrid returned his smile and cupped his cheek. "Just trying to extend the intimacy," she replied. Hiccup breathed a laugh. "So, this is really happening, huh?" he asked in a whisper. Astrid's smile widened. "I'd like it to," she replied.

No one was there to see them kiss.

* * *

><p><strong>Augustus: Wow, that was some crazy stuff going on! Anyone else wondering if Tito will evolve?<strong>

**Snivels: Well, I'll admit I'm interested in seeing him evolve, but let's not push him into doing something he doesn't want to do.**

**Tito: Actually, I could use some support in the idea of evolving, especially from some of our biggest followers.**

**Captain: Well, in that case, we'd better hope for some reviews!**

**Snivels: Wait! I just remembered, I've been wondering about those creatures. Carnoraptors and Spinoraptors, I think. Where do you think they came from?**

**Blaze: And that big one, the Indominus Rex. I'd like to know more about that.**

**Phoxie: Do you think that's the one the Vikings call the "Great Hideous Beast?"**

**Ninjark: What else would it be?**

**Tricia: A mystery, that's what.**

**Champion: I don't suppose we can resume the conversation from before?**

**Snivels: Sure we can, and while we're at it, why don't we tell our fans to leave some reviews? Tito, care to do the honors?**

**Tito: Thank you. Leave us some reviews!**


	46. Chapter 46

Chapter 46: Shocking Revelations

**Snivels: Wow, this thing is moving along great! And what's better, we're gonna be animated!**

**Blaze: Snivels, we're just going to be on YouTube, and besides, we're not stars yet.**

**Ninjark: She has a point. Pokemaster6's parents deleted all the data she had so far, so it'll be a while before we're on video.**

**Snivels: That doesn't mean I can't give a shout-out to the animation!**

**Amber: You really think other people will be more likely to watch if we announce it?**

**Snivels: What other way can we try? Pokemaster6, this is all for you!**

**Phoxie: Let's just hope it works...**

**Tricia: Oh, puh-lease! You really think that some random girl who claims to have real Pokémon as her friends is going to work on the series faster if we shout it out to our fans?!**

**Snivels: If they don't, at least we gave the effort.**

**Tricia: But it's true! She claims to have a real-life Pidgeot as her friend!**

**Tito: I believe it is perfectly okay for other people to have their own ways of living.**

**Tricia: You really think she's got real Pokémon? That's all just a bunch of hooey!**

**Captain: But what if you're wrong, Tricia? What if there is a spell that can bring Pokémon to life?**

**Snivels: Lets see what our fans have to say once we've gotten the titanium!**

* * *

><p>Things would have been near normal the next morning if it weren't for the ever-growing lightning storms. They had gotten more frequent since the night before, and they showed no signs of dispersing. That didn't bother the Electric-Type Pokémon, though. They enjoyed areas with lots of electricity, which was why many of them had come from foreign islands to feed off of the lightning shocks. It was nothing like anyone on Berk had ever seen.<p>

And that included the Go-Getters.

The group of heroes had started their small journey into the mountains on dragonback, with small lightning bolts occasionally striking in their direction, mostly due to the amount of metal that was used for Hiccup and Toothless's prosthetics. The Electric-Type Legendaries were guiding them away from the worst of the storms to ensure their safety, Volt and Sabre riding on Zeke and Zap, respectively. Yaarp had tried to fly a few times, though they were all unsuccessful. The poor Shiny Noibat was beginning to think he would never learn to fly. He managed to hitch a ride on Windshear, right behind Heather.

"The titanium is somewhere in these mountains," Zeke said as they neared the summit of the tallest of the mountains, "But it will be a lot of work to try and find the amount we need to build new perches." "Well, then we better get started," Snivels said as he started to steer Buck in the direction of the summit.

"Snivels, wait!"

The Servine froze at the sound of his trainer's voice. He tugged on Buck's reigns, urging the Grapple Grounder to turn himself so that they were facing Hiccup. "It's not safe for us to land up there," Hiccup said before gesturing to the ground below them. "We'll have to land down there instead." "Are you kidding?!" Blaze nearly shouted from her position on Wavern's back, "It'll take hours for us to get up there that way!" "Do we have a choice?" Kickin' Hawk asked, who was riding behind her on the Noivern.

Hiccup steered Toothless down into the forest, his friends following without complaints. Zeke, Zap, and Thor hesitated before joining them. They had known Hiccup as being a natural-born leader, even if he didn't know it.

None of the Go-Getters said anything as they landed and dismounted their dragons. Hiccup hesitated before speaking up. "Okay, new plan. This may seem like a bad idea, but I think it's safer if we walk there." There was a moment of silence before Snivels suddenly spoke up. "We understand your concern for our safety, Hic, but don't you think it'll be a while before we reach the mountain's summit?" Quite a few others nodded in agreement. "You all know he means well," Zeke said, "But I agree with Hiccup. It's too dangerous for you all to land up there on your dragons. We'll have to lead you there by foot." "Just as long as Hiccup's able to make the trek without breaking his prosthetic," Zap added. Thor nudged him hard.

Snivels sighed. "Something tells me this is going to be a LONG day," he said.

* * *

><p>A long day it was, indeed.<p>

It didn't help that the skies were darkening with storm clouds as the rather large group of friends trudged up the mountain, barely managing to keep pace with the large Electric-Type Pokémon. Tito groaned in exhaustion and boredom. "When are we gonna get there?" he moaned. "We get there when we get there, Tito" Blaze grumbled in frustration. "My mama would say that too," Phoxie replied. Snivels looked at the little Fennekin. "That's the first time you've ever mentioned either of your parents," he said, "Why didn't you tell us about them before?" Phoxie shrugged. "My mama doesn't do too well in big groups," she said, "Especially since she's Spellcaster." Snivels's eyes instantly widened in surprise. "THE Spellcaster?! She's, like, the most powerful Animus in the world!" "And she's a Shiny Pokémon too," Blaze added.

Hiccup was trudging in the back of the group, and he tried to ignore the complaints that were beginning to drift throughout the rest of the Go-Getters. He would've complained too, but he didn't want to embarrass himself in any way, so he just trudged on. Despite the fact that he felt as though his prosthetic would snap in half if he didn't stop to rest.

And it didn't help that Basan was asking if they had made it to the top every other second.

"Are we there yet?"

"No," Kickin' Hawk replied, his voice tinted with annoyance, which grew every time Basan asked him.

"Are we there yet?"

"No."

"Are we there yet?"

"No."

"Are we there yet?"

"No!"

"Are we there yet?"

"Yes."

"Really?"

"No!"

"Are we there yet?"

"No!" Blaze shouted, joining in the protests.

"Are we there yet?"

"No we are not!" Kickin' Hawk shouted at the top of his lungs.

There was a moment of silence before...

"Are we there yet?"

"NO!" Everyone, Go-Getters and Legendaries, shouted loud enough to make the impatient Torchic deaf. Hopefully that had finally shut him up.

Zeke suddenly stopped and held up his hand. "Alright, lets just...take a break." "Are you kidding?!" Blaze nearly shouted, "We'll never make it there if we rest too much!" Snivels sighed. "We won't get there if we keep moving for too long, either," he said. "He has a point," Ninjark said, "If we just keep moving, we'll end up resting a lot longer than we should be."

Hiccup was just about ready to collapse. At that point, he didn't care if resting for a little while meant a really ticked-off Blaze, he needed to sit down, and he could tell that quite a few others had the same feeling.

Blaze, knowing she was outvoted, sighed. "Alright, we'll take a break."

Upon hearing that, many of the Pokémon sighed and practically collapsed to the ground. Blaze hesitated before sitting down with them.

Hiccup felt as though his limbs were made of sticks ready to snap at any given moment. He somehow managed to make his way over to a rock in a nearby clearing, similar to that of his and Astrid's Special Spot, before he finally sat down. Astrid noticed her tired fiancé leave and went to join him. Hiccup probably wouldn't have noticed her if she hadn't sat down next to him on the rock.

"I know you're hiding something."

Hiccup wasn't surprised by her sudden statement. He knew she'd eventually notice. Every now and then he'd ask her if he could borrow the ring, and she had let him borrow it, but not without a look of suspicion. He'd been trying to find ways to "improve" it, and trying to keep it a secret only increased Astrid's suspicions. He knew it was time to come clean. He reached into his pocket and took out the ring. He hesitated before holding it out for Astrid to take. As she reached out to take the ring, she noticed that there was something engraved inside it. Taking the ring from her fiancé, Astrid read the engraving.

_Love at first flight_

Speechless to say in the least, Astrid read the engraving a few times before putting the ring back on her finger. "That's what you were working on?" she asked. Hiccup nodded. "Yeah, I wanted to make it special for you." Astrid shook her head, smiling. "And I was beginning to think you couldn't make it any more sappy that it already was," she said. Hiccup shrugged. "You know me," he said, "It's what I do. But if you don't like it, you can always tell me." "No, it's okay," Astrid reassured, "My life could actually use a little more of...this." She pointed at him, smiling. Hiccup was momentarily speechless before stating, "You just gestured to all of me." Astrid's smile widened, as she reached up and cupped his cheek. "I know," she said.

"Aw, isn't that sweet?"

The two young heroes turned to see Kickin' Hawk leaning up against a tree, a smug grin on his face.

"Kickin' Hawk?!"

Shocked, Astrid hastily pushed Hiccup away, and ended up shoving him off the rock.

Kickin' Hawk just shook his head. It would take more than that to fool him.

* * *

><p>Astrid and Hiccup weren't the only ones having a romantic moment. Snivels and Amber were sitting amongst the other Pokémon, but their focus was only on each other.<p>

"So," Amber said, nervously, "I heard that when Servine evolve into Serperior, they develop fangs in their lower jaw." Snivels nodded. "It's true," he said, "But there are a few rare occurrences in which a Servine gets his fangs before he evolves. I should know, because that's what happened to me." He pulled on his bottom lip to show two tiny fangs hidden among his normal teeth. "Wow," Amber breathed, "That's actually kinda neat." Snivels let go of his mouth and smiled at her. "Glad you think so," he said.

Amber hesitated before speaking again. "I also heard that when a Pokémon of the royal bloodline kisses another, they mark them as their mate. Is that true?" Snivels thought for a minute before his eyes suddenly snapped open. "Oh, uh...well, the...uh, mate marking, well...yes, um...I heard that too." Both of the Pokémon chuckled lightly before they both scooted away from each other to check their hygiene. Snivels sniffed his armpits and his breath, popping a few mint leaves in his mouth and chewing them, while Amber checked her teeth and skin. Once they were finished, the two Pokémon rejoined each other's side. Snivels blushed.

"Hi."

Amber blushed as well.

"Hi."

Snivels's smile suddenly faded.

"Amber?"

"Yes, Snivels?"

"You know that...that I love you, right?"

Amber's smile faded as well.

"Yes. And I love you."

Snivels hesitated before reaching out for the nervous Charmeleon to take his hand. "I don't want anything to get in the way of that," he said. Amber promptly took the Servine's outstretched hand in her own. "Nothing ever could," she said. "I know," Snivels whispered, leaning in. "Then, we have nothing to fear," Amber said, leaning in as well. Their lips were just inches apart when Snivels's eyes snapped open in realization.

"Fear!"

Tearing away from Amber's grasp, Snivels stood up and looked out into the woods. "Those creatures must have been afraid of something! Maybe that could explain why they didn't attack Hiccup! Maybe..."

"Snivels."

The Servine froze at the sound of his name, and turned to see Amber standing up as well. "Do you always have to put your goals before me? Before _us_? Your friends and family?" Snivels sighed. "Being the one and only heir to the throne has its responsibilities," he said, "And one of those is protecting what matters most to me. Whether I like it or not, I have to do what I feel is right. If you don't like it, then I don't want to force you to..."

He was cut off by Amber taking his hands in her own.

"Snivels, I like it more than you'll ever know."

With that, Amber let go of her loved one's hands, and turned to leave, tears filling her eyes.

Snivels started after her. "Amber..." But his voice failed to say anything other than her name. He stopped and watched her join the other Pokémon, silently cursing himself for messing it up.

Amber wanted to look back at him, to try and see if he was still there waiting for her, but her eyes were overflowing with tears, she lifted her hand to wipe them away, only for them to be replaced by fresh ones. Her tears did not go unnoticed, as Snivels was suddenly behind her, his hand on her shoulder.

"Amber, wait."

The Charmeleon looked back at him, her eyes swimming with tears, but she blinked them away when she realized that her boyfriend/mate was looking at her with the same kind, loving eyes she had seen on the day they first met. "I never could put any of my duties before you," Snivels said, "And I don't know why we thought I ever would."

Amber reached up to wipe away whatever tears were left before turning to face him fully. "So, you don't mind us being...together?" Snivels took her hands in his own once again, this time, with no intention of letting go. "Mind it?" he asked, "I love it." He gave her a wide smile before adding, "I love you." Amber smiled back at him, lifting her hand and placing it on his shoulder. "And I love you as well," she said. With their hearts refilled with love and joy, they leaned in, their lips only centimeters apart...

"Whassup?" Captain asked, practically appearing out of nowhere. Startled, Snivels and Amber pushed each other away, blushing furiously. After thirty seconds of awkward silence, Snivels spoke up. "So, I guess our break's almost over, huh?" Amber nodded, her blush more red than her cheeks. "Yeah, guess it is."

It wasn't long after that until the Go-Getters and the Legendaries were all back on the trek up the mountain. Snivels tried to keep Blaze and Kickin' Hawk's children entertained by telling jokes.

"So, then the Ducklett said 'got any grapes?'"

That made them all laugh.

After a while, the jokes started to get really old and boring.

"Okay, what do you call a 65 million year old Tyrunt egg?"

Champion shrugged.

"Egg-stinct! Get it?"

Blaze gave him a pitty laugh as they continued walking. All the while, the storm's intensity increased, lightning striking down at the metal perches in the village down below.

Hiccup had been thinking about that sail-backed creature he had encountered the day before. He'd been trying to figure out why it hadn't attacked him. Did it think he was too scrawny? Had it already had a meal of its own? Was it afraid of something? He nearly bumped into Zeke as he pondered the events of the previous day. The large Zekrom had stopped at the entrance to a cave, which was covered by a large boulder.

"We're here," Zeke said simply.

Snivels walked up to the front of the group to examine the rock. "Any idea on how to move it?" he asked. Everyone turned to Hiccup, who usually had the tendency to come up with some sort of plan for situations like these. But all he did was shrug. "Don't look at me."

Zap groaned. "No way we walked all the way up here for this!" He grabbed Toothless in his talons and positioned him in front of the rock. "Stay still, Godzilla," the Zapdos muttered as he perched on top of the dragon and tried to lift the rock with his wings. Kickin' Hawk sighed and shook his head. "There are times when I think Splice made those things too smart," he said, leaning up against the rocky wall outside the blocked cave. His back pressed against a camouflaged button designed to blend in with the rocks around it, causing the rock-disguised door to slide open. Zap fell off of Toothless's back as the rock slid out of the way, revealing the entrance to the cave. Kickin' Hawk straightened himself and looked over his shoulder to see what had made the door open. He sighed when he realized he had unintentionally pressed the button to open the door.

Hiccup looked into the cave to find it dark and gloomy. "Okay, so, who's going in first?" he asked. Astrid shrugged and gestured to the cave in front of them. "Leaders lead," she said. Realizing what she meant, Hiccup cautiously stepped into the cave, his hand on the wall so he could figure out where he was going. One by one, his friends followed him in, their hands on the wall as well. After a while, they let Amber go in front of them to light the way with her tail flame. Even then, it was too dark to see inside the cave. It was like having a blanket draped over your eyes. It seemed like the tunnel stretched forever, until finally, the group of heroes happened upon an opening within the cave. There was a crunching sound, and Hiccup looked down to see that he had stepped on a human rib cage. Ducking behind a wall, Hiccup realized that the entire clearing was filled with human skeletons, old and freshly picked. A few others groaned in disgust as they backed away from the mess.

There was a noise that sounded like that of chewing, and Hiccup realized that the room wasn't just full of skeletons.

The raptors were there too.

And they were feeding on small scraps of meat from the dead Vikings they had brought with them.

"How are we supposed to find the titanium with them around?" Astrid asked. "The element is on the other side of the clearing," Thor replied, "It shouldn't be too hard to get to it." "Yeah, if you manage to get past the fact that there are meat-eating creatures in the clearing with it," Hiccup said sarcastically. "You'll be able to get by them," Zeke replied, "If you ignore them, they will ignore you."

Gulping nervously, Hiccup ducked behind a pile of bones and slowly began making his way to the other end of the clearing. The raptors paid no attention to him (if they even knew he was there at all). But as he made his way over to the next pile of bones, he stepped on another rib cage, which crunched loudly. The raptors looked up from the small scraps of meat they were eating, and looked at him. Hiccup winced, waiting for them to attack him. He noticed a pair of great white creatures lying down near the other end of the clearing, behind the raptors, watching him. Much to his surprise, the white beasts lowered their heads and went to sleep. The raptors trilled before returning to their meal. Hiccup was confused until he noticed a symbol engraved in the wall of the cave. It was hard to see in the darkness, but he recognized it as a mix between a leaf and a flame.

The Go-Getters' team symbol.

Hiccup suddenly realized that the creatures were familiar with him and his friends. That's why they didn't attack him when they had the chance.

They viewed him as an ally.

Now that he knew the truth, Hiccup wasted no time reaching the other side of the cave clearing. There were streaks of a silver-colored substance in the walls in front of him, which he correctly assumed was the titanium. He signaled the others to join him as he examined the wall. "That is the titanium," Zeke said, "And we'll have to move fast if we're to build the perches before the storm becomes too intense." "But we'll never get down the mountain in time!" Snivels exclaimed, "The weather's too dangerous to fly in, and we can't get there by walking!" "True," Thor said, "But there is another way."

Everyone turned to look at the Indominus Rexes, an idea forming in their minds.

* * *

><p>And that's how the Go-Getters ended up riding the Indominus Rexes and the raptors down the mountain.<p>

The hybrids were quite eager to help out their comrades, and they were more than happy to carry the titanium on their backs. Hiccup held on to the female Indominus, named Beta, as tight as he could, to keep himself from falling off. He wasn't paying attention to where they were, or how much longer it would take for them to reach the village. His only focus was keeping himself steady on the back of the dinosaur hybrid. And if they did make it to the village in time to replace the torches, they'd have to work fast.

The dragons followed the dinosaur hybrids on foot to avoid the lightning, which was being countered by the Legendaries' Electric attacks. A few wild Electric-Types joined in upon seeing the Go-Getters, countering any lightning bolts that drew close to the area.

It didn't take as long for them to get to the village as they originally thought it would. The minute the dinosaurs stopped at the edge of the forest, they began unloading the titanium they had extracted from the walls of the cave off of the I-Rexes' backs. Beta and her mate, Razor, then began to tear down the old perches while the Go-Getters worked to try and make the new ones. Amber, Blaze, and Phoxie worked harder than ever before, using their Fire-Type attacks to try and shape the titanium to the correct form. Tito worked with the other Electric-Types, among them an Electrike and a Mareep, to try and keep the lightning at bay. The Helioptile struggled, though, as his attacks weren't strong enough for him to counter the more powerful lightning bolts. Hiccup noticed his friend's struggle, and reached into his pocket and took out the Sun Stone he had found the other night.

"Tito!"

The Helioptile turned his head and spotted the Sun Stone in his trainer's hand. He held out his small arms, a determined look on his face. Hiccup understood the message and tossed the Sun Stone to Tito.

"Catch!"

The Sun Stone landed in the small Helioptile's arms, and Tito was immediately enveloped in a bright light. Seconds later, the Sun Stone fell to the ground, and the light faded to reveal a Heliolisk standing where Tito had been.

Tito had evolved.

Feeling more confident, now that he had evolved, Tito unleashed a more powerful Thunderbolt to counter a large bolt of lightning that was about the strike.

At one point, a Viking spotted Beta, and he ran screaming, "The Great Hideous Beast is here!"

That sent every Viking in the village into a panic. Women brought their children indoors, men grabbed their weapons, doors were locked up tight, and torches were lit. Beta soon became aware of what was happening and retreated into the shadows, along with Razor and the raptor hybrids. Heather, realizing that the I-Rexes were in danger, turned to Phoxie and Captain. "We got this," she said as she lifted a titanium beam, "Go distract the Vikings!" The two Pokémon nodded and ran off, and soon found themselves bumping into Stoick. "Get inside," the chief commanded, "The Great Hideous Beast has arrived."

"Actually," Captain began, "There's two..." He was cut off by Phoxie stomping on his tail. "...Much...work to be done for the Great Hideous Beast to be here," the nervous Chespin finished quickly. He paused before walking toward a food stand. "I'll get some snacks," he said. Just before he reached the booth, however, there was a low growl, and the boards on the side of a nearby house started changing color. Captain and Phoxie soon realized that it was in fact, Beta, who was changing her color to match her surroundings. Now the female I-Rex was shifting her skin back to its original color, revealing herself to the Vikings.

"IT CAN CAMOUFLAGE!"

Angered by a Viking's sudden shout, Beta charged forward and grabbed the loudmouth in her claws, sending everyone into a frenzy to try and kill the beast. Phoxie stared wide-eyed at the occurrence while Captain shrugged. "Well, Heather wanted a distraction," he said, "And I'd say this qualifies as one."

The rest of the Go-Getters didn't pay any attention to the struggle between Beta and the Vikings. They had a job to finish. Soon there was only one perch left to replace. The storm's intensity was gradually decreasing, but it was still intense enough to cause some damage. With Zap's help, the three Trainers of Destiny managed to position the final perch into place. "The storms should be gone by morning," the Zapdos said, "But I think we've still got a certain angry hermit to deal with." As if on cue, the nasty old Mildew happened to trudge by. "That Night Fury is still here," Mildew grumbled, "I just know it!"

"Toothless is NOT the cause of this!" Hiccup shouted over the storm, "The lightning was attracted to the metal!" Snivels stepped forward. "How can you be so stubborn to not accept the truth?!" But Mildew wouldn't give up. "Then how do you explain the Great Hideous Beast?" he asked. "Those things have been attacking these villagers since they first came here," Blaze protested, "And you're trying to use them as an excuse to get rid of Toothless?!"

Tito had been watching the ensuing argument, and he decided it was time for him to try and put an end to the madness. He spotted Jekyll sitting nearby and zapped him with a powerful Thunderbolt. The Banette twisted and jerked as the Electric attack zapped him. "_Stop!_" he cried, "_I'm not doing anything bad, I swear!_" Tito stopped attacking and gave Jekyll a look of confusion. "_I am not a bad Pokémon,_" Jekyll admitted, "_I only do evil things because my master is evil!_" Realizing that he was telling the truth, Tito helped Jekyll stand up, and the two Pokémon turned to glare at Mildew. "_I've endured his selfishness for long enough!_" Jekyll complained as he and Tito advanced on the stubborn old man. The Benette tossed pieces of scrap metal at Mildew's feet, which Tito then electrified with Parabolic Charge.

The electric shocks that came off the metal scraps were enough to make the ugly old man writhe in agony and pain, but (sadly) not enough to kill him. And the event was being witnessed by nearly everyone in the village. Beta, Razor, and the raptor hybrids took the chance to grab their kills and escape into the forest, heading for their cave home.

Just when it seemed like everything would work out after all, a stray spark suddenly lanced off one of the metal scraps and shocked Hiccup. Tito immediately stopped attacking upon seeing his friend being electrified. The spark hadn't been as powerful as the jolts used on Mildew and Jekyll, but it was enough to make everyone worry. Astrid caught Hiccup as he fell over, slipping into unconsciousness.

* * *

><p>Snivels and the other Pokémon waited outside their home, hoping that Hiccup would be okay. The sun had set, and the storm had dissipated. Zap and the other Electric-Type Legendaries were waiting too. They had been inspired by Hiccup's bravery, and they wanted to thank him for all he had done for his friends.<p>

Astrid was in the bedroom, beside Hiccup's bed, waiting for a sign of her fiancé waking. She had known that Tito was trying to help, and hadn't meant to cause harm to his trainer. But that didn't stop her from worrying. It was like the battle with the Red Death all over again, with Hiccup unconscious in bed, with little signs of waking. Other than Toothless and Snivels, Astrid had visited him the most, hoping that one day she'd be able to tell him how much he truly meant to her, as she had promised to herself and Blaze. She barely noticed Heather watching her until she joined her friend by Hiccup's bedside.

"He's going to make it."

Astrid didn't bother turning to look at the sound of Heather's comment. Though it did sound rather girly to her, she was too focused on waiting for Hiccup to wake. Heather wasn't surprised when Astrid didn't answer. She'd grown more aware of the couple's feelings toward one another, and never did anything to try and get in the way since the Dragon Manual incident. "I may not know him as well as you do," Heather said, "But if I know anything, it's that Hiccup will make it. He's stronger than he looks. He's almost like the brother I never had. I don't know how I know, but he will be okay."

When Astrid didn't say anything, Heather took it as a sign to let her have a moment to think things through. Snivels perked up when Heather came back out, but his face fell when he noticed her depressed expression. Zeke noticed the Pokémon prince's look of doubt and decided now was the time to refill the lost hope.

"_Creatures of the world, we shall unite,  
>Rise up and ready for the fight.<em>"

The Go-Getters stared in wonder as the Zekrom began to sing an unfamiliar tune, and the other Electric-Type Legendary Pokémon began to join in.

"_Soon or late, the day will be,  
>When the evil's defeated and we are free.<br>Soon or late, the day will be,  
>When the evil's defeated and we are free!<em>"

One by one, the Go-Getters all joined in, learning the song as it progressed.

"_Though our lives may be lives full of misery,  
>Our limbs be tied and worn,<br>Our dreams will not be broken,  
>And our hearts will not be torn...<br>Our dreams will not be broken,  
>And our hearts will not be torn!<em>"

As they continued to sing, their voices grew louder, and Astrid could hear them through the window upstairs. By the time the song reached the third arch, all of the Go-Getters had memorized the lyrics, and were belting it out at full volume. Astrid could almost hear Blaze's beautiful singing voice and Snivels's pure tenor. It filled her with hope, there was still a chance for them to all pull through and prove to the world that they were proud to be who they are, and what they were meant to be.

No matter what, they would bring true peace.

* * *

><p>It was sunrise when Hiccup awoke the next morning.<p>

The first thing he noticed was that his muscles (if he had any at all) were all tingling with mild pain. Before he could register what had happened the previous night, Toothless was at his bedside, nuzzling and licking him happily. Hiccup grumbled, "Toothless, what happened, bud?" He swung his legs out of bed and inspected them.

One prosthetic and one made of flesh, blood, and bone.

"Well, at least I didn't lose another one," Hiccup muttered as he stood up. It took him a minute to notice that the entire room was empty. He and Toothless were the only ones there. With newfound energy, he bolted downstairs and out the door to see a large crowd forming at the docks. He wasted no time leaping onto Toothless's back and activating the dragon's prosthetic tail. In mere minutes, they had joined their friends at the docks in time to see Mildew and Fungus getting shoved below the deck of a small Viking ship by Volt and Sabre. Jekyll had already found a chance at redemption by working the night shift in the fields, protecting the crops from hungry birds. If they had noticed Hiccup's arrival, the Go-Getters put their excitement aside to flash well-deserved glares at the old hermit who was about to be shipped off.

"You know," Snivels said, "Just because you want Toothless off the island for some reason even Kickin' Hawk doesn't know, it doesn't mean you have to go trudging around the village trying to find excuses to support your claims." Mildew grumbled at the Servine.

"And I would have gotten away with it if it weren't for you meddling sons of...!"

He was cut off by the door slamming, though it was assumed he was using language even Kickin' Hawk wouldn't dare to use. Now with him out of the way, the Go-Getters could focus on their other main interest.

Hiccup dismounted Toothless only to be met by an overly-delighted Astrid, who practically emptied his lungs of air as she hugged him tightly. After getting his breath back, Hiccup promptly returned her affection, even going so far as to nuzzle a small kiss into her blond hair. Snivels would have been wearing one of the most smug of grins if his attention wasn't on something else. He turned to Amber, who was looking at him expectantly.

"I think I was wrong before," he said. "About what?" Amber asked. "About being mates," Snivels replied, "I didn't know what to think at first, but then I realized that we've got some sort of connection with each other, nothing like I've ever witnessed, and..."

"Snivels?"

The Servine promptly stopped rambling and stared at his new mate. "Amber?" The Charmeleon smiled.

"Stop talking."

The look in their eyes shouted out unspoken words, and they made sure to seal them with a long-awaited kiss.

The Electric-Type Legendaries watched the romantic scenes unfold in front of them, smug grins on all their faces. "Well," Zeke said, folding his arms across his chest, "It's about time." Zap and Thor nodded in agreement.

* * *

><p>Long after the occurrence at the docks, the Go-Getters were seeing off their new comrades, as the Electric-Type Legendaries headed back to their Headquarters. The Electrike and Mareep from the other night had decided to stay on Berk with their new friends, choosing Astrid and Heather as their new trainers, respectively. Snivels introduced them as Electric and Amphie.<p>

"To be honest," he said as he examined Electric, "She kinda looks more like a Tracy to me." The feisty Electrike growled at that comment. Snivels threw his hands up in defense. "It's only a maybe," he said.

Astrid and Hiccup were back in their Special Spot, recounting the events that had previously occurred. "I didn't really mean to scare you guys," Hiccup said, "I was just trying to protect Toothless." Astrid nudged him. "I know you were," she said, "But just try not to be so reckless all the time, okay?" Hiccup shrugged. "If that's what'll make you happy..." he started. "I don't need you to promise that," Astrid said, "As girly as it may sound, this time I've spent with you has made me happier than I've ever been." Understanding what she meant, Hiccup smiled. "I could say the same thing about you," he said. Astrid smiled back at him. "You don't have to," she said, taking his hand in her own, "I already know that." Hiccup's smile widened at her words. "That's what I was hoping," he said.

And for what seemed like the millionth time since the end of the Great Dragon War, their lips met.

_I love you, Hiccup_

_I love you too, Astrid_

* * *

><p><em>No matter how much things change around here, Vikings are still Vikings. And as crazy as it sounds, they're not afraid to admit when they're wrong.<em>

_And neither are we._

_Because even though __our lives may be lives full of misery,  
>Our limbs be tied and worn,<br>Our dreams will not be broken,  
>And our hearts will not be torn.<em>

* * *

><p><strong>Snivels: I sure hope this chapter makes Shaelynne (Pokemaster6) happy. That was quite the adventure!<strong>

**Blaze: I gotta say, I am loving our new anthem.**

**Ninjark: It's a good idea that Caitlyn decided to put that in the story!**

**Captain: Dude, you just gave away our creator's name!**

**Ninjark: Oops...!**

**Snivels: It's okay, they were probably going to find out eventually.**

**Tricia: I have to say, I'm impressed with our writer's ideas. I guess maybe this Shaelynne girl doesn't so bad after all.**

**Snivels: Speaking of which, we'd better look out for that YouTube series we're gonna be in! But for now, I have to go talk to Amber about our new mating business. I hope our fans leave us some awesome reviews!**


	47. Chapter 47

Chapter 47: What Flies Beneath

**Snivels: Something about that title makes me nervous...**

**Blaze: Relax, I'm sure everything will be fine. If anyone can handle it, it's us.**

**Ninjark: Let's just hope you're right, because I've got a bad feeling about this too.**

**Amber: I have to agree with those guys. You never really know what might become of such.**

**Venus: Let's just hope it's not too bad.**

**Snivels: Maybe we should start the episode and see for ourselves.**

**Crackers: I like that idea.**

**Snivels: But before we do that, we have an important bulletin to post.**

**I OWN NOTHING IN THIS STORY. ALL RIGHTS GO TO THE COMPANIES FROM WHICH THE CHARACTERS AND PLACES WERE ORIGINALLY MADE. CREDIT ALSO GOES TO WATERTRAINER AND CHAI-TAO, THE CREATORS OF POKÉMON SOLAR LIGHT AND LUNAR DARK.**

* * *

><p><em>Everybody has a past, even dragons and Pokémon. Sometimes that past can come back to haunt them. And when it does, you're going to need to be there for them.<em>

_But what I never realized was that Toothless's past is worse than most_

* * *

><p>Ever since the lightning storm, the word of the Go-Getters growing in strength had passed throughout the islands, and possibly the whole world, faster than Snivels could run (And he could run pretty fast, mind you). Many Pokémon and dragons had accepted the Go-Getters' ways as a big step towards freedom and peace, and had even begun rebelling against the Vikings.<p>

Unfortunately, not every dragon could be convinced. Something usually distracted them from the march towards a better world.

Everything started out on a normal morning. Well, normal for the Go-Getters, anyway.

Heather, along with her Pokémon, had teamed up with Wavern to try and help Yaarp learn how to fly. The female Noivern flew high into the air, right above Raven point, with her Shiny offspring riding on her back. She looked over her shoulder and squawked at Yaarp. The Shiny Noibat nodded in determination before gliding off of his mother's back, riding the winds. He wobbled, and then started to panic.

"You can do it, Yaarp!" Heather shouted from below, her Pokémon cheering with her. Hearing their shouts of encouragement, Yaarp straightened himself out and flapped his wings to gain some altitude. However, at that very moment, there was a strong updraft, and Yaarp went spiraling out of control on the strong winds. Wavern squawked out at him, spreading her wings and riding the winds expertly. Getting the message, Yaarp copied her, spreading his wings and catching the updraft, causing him to soar high into the air until he was gliding right beside his mother.

Heather nearly squealed in excitement, Yaarp was actually getting the hang of flying! As long as he didn't get too worried, he'd be okay, after all, confidence was key in flight.

Snivels, meanwhile, had been feeding fish to the Scauldron triplets, Scylla, Charybdis, and Orlando; when he noticed an unfamiliar scent. He could tell it was a dragon, but the smell was rather dirty, and musky, making it hard to tell what kind of dragon it was. As he tried to find out where the smell was coming from, he suddenly noticed something unusual about the Viking village. It didn't take him long to tell all of his friends about it, and they soon found themselves standing in the plaza, where two massive holes that had been expertly dug overnight had somehow appeared.

"Now _that's _a hole," said a very impressed Snafu. "Any idea what ripped up the plaza to make it, though?" Phoxie asked. "I don't know," Snivels said, looking off to the side, "But I think one of us wants to find out." Hiccup, confused, promptly asked his partner, "Who?" Snivels pointed in the direction he was looking and simply said, "Toothless." Everyone turned to see the Night Fury sniffing the edge of one of the holes. The black dragon suddenly perked up before lowering his head and growling loudly into the hole. There was a brief second of stillness before Toothless suddenly leaped into the hole. Hiccup was the first to react, running to the hole his friend had just jumped into.

"Wait, Toothless!"

But the Night Fury was nowhere to be seen. He had already gone down the tunnel that the holes were connected to. Hiccup sighed in disappointment at his friend's sudden departure. "What's gotten into him all of a sudden?"

No sooner had he asked that question, a mound of dirt suddenly rose up from the ground. The Go-Getters held their breath as the dirt piled over to reveal...a young Gible looking up at them curiously.

"_Gible?_"

Snivels was the only one who didn't relax at the sight of the Dragon and Ground-Type. "I've got a bad feeling about this..."

As if on cue, a large, serpentine dragon covered in spines erupted from the ground, sending dirt clumps everywhere. The creature was enough to give anyone nightmares, with its needle-sharp teeth and its pupil-less gaze. Snivels sighed. "I was afraid of that," he said. The Gible buried itself into the ground, as if it were agreeing with the sarcastic Servine. Even Astrid was frightened by the dragon's sudden appearance. Snivels backed away. "Don't need the Book of Dragons to know what that is," he said, pausing to suck in a breath of air.

"Whispering Death."

The serpentine dragon shot Snivels a stony glare before tunneling back underground. Kickin' Hawk watched as the dragon's tail disappeared, muttering under his breath, "Earthcracker."

Seconds later, the Whispering Death, Earthcracker, emerged from the ground again, this time with a black form clinging to his snake-like body.

"Toothless!"

Ignoring Hiccup's cry, the angry Night Fury clawed at Earthcracker's hide, desperately holding on as the Whispering Death spiraled out of control, trying to shake his rival off. The scuffle between the two fire-breathing reptiles attracted the attention of nearly the entire village, including Snotlout, who was at the yak farm shoveling yak droppings for the gazillionth time.

A hard jerk from Earthcracker shook Toothless off of the dragon's hide. The Night Fury tried to steady himself as he plummeted to the ground. The little Gible, who had been watching from a small hole, suddenly leaped out, releasing a blue, dragon-shaped energy that covered its body, allowing it to fly up and catch Toothless in mid-air.

A Dragon Rush.

Gible landed in front of the Go-Getters, holding an incredibly annoyed Toothless triumphantly above his head, just as the energy faded. Snafu nearly jumped out of his fur. "Okay, you gotta admit, that was pretty cool!" Everyone briefly stared at the feisty Zorua before turning their attention back to Gible, who had just set Toothless down in front of him. Hiccup ran to meet his friend, but Toothless just shook himself off and went to confront Earthcracker, without so much as a backward glance.

Hiccup's heart nearly crumbled. Next to Astrid and Snivels, Toothless was the most treasured thing to him. He couldn't lose his friend, especially to something as complicated as a rogue dragon. The Night Fury had opened his eyes to the real facts, a new way of life that didn't involve fighting. He snapped back to reality at the sound of a painful roar. Toothless nearly collapsed in front of him, a Whispering Death spine lodged into his back leg. Looking up, Hiccup realized that Earthcracker was towering above them, his jaws open wide, ready to strike.

But then the clouds parted to reveal a ray of sunlight, which shone into Earthcracker's eyes. The dragon shrieked, and promptly tunneled back underground, and this time, he didn't reemerge.

By that time, all of the Vikings in the village, including Stoick, had gathered to witness the wild dragon's assault. Many of them had never seen a Whispering Death before, and it was a shock to all of them that such a dragon had somehow found its way to Berk.

Snotlout suddenly stumbled out into the plaza, having ran all the way there from the yak farm, and was disappointed that he had missed all the action, but then turned his attention to something that he was holding in his hand.

Now that Earthcracker was gone, Toothless calmed down, allowing Hiccup to come near him. Kickin' Hawk approached the Night Fury and examined the dragon's wound. "Hold him still," he said as he gripped the spine tightly, "I'm not going to lie, this is going to hurt." Hiccup wrapped an arm around Toothless's neck, ready to hold him if the dragon panicked. With a simple nod, Kickin' Hawk pulled the Whispering Death spine out with a strong tug. Toothless howled with pain, but didn't struggle. Kickin' Hawk promptly grabbed a rag and started to dab Toothless's wound with it. "He'll be sore for a few days," the Hawlucha said, examining the puncture wound, "But other than that, he should be fine." Blaze handed him a bandage, which he then wrapped around Toothless's leg to cover the wound.

The Vikings soon started to head back to their homes after realizing that the Whispering Death wasn't coming back, and soon Stoick was the only adult around. "Would someone mind telling me what just happened?" he asked in a rather demanding voice. All he got was a glare from Snivels. "Can I borrow one of your potions?" the Servine asked a confused Heather, who wordlessly handed him a round, glass bottle containing a blue liquid from her Emergency Alchemist Kit, which she never left the house without. Snivels strutted forward, looking at the bottle in his hands. "This is going to hurt you more than it's going to hurt me, Stoick," he said, "Well, not literally, of course, this isn't going to hurt me at all." He chucked the bottle at Stoick, who stepped back as the bottle fell to the ground, smashing to pieces and releasing the liquid, which released a blue fog around the Viking chief. When the fog cleared, there stood a much skinnier version of Stoick, his enormous clothes draping over his body.

Snivels burst out laughing at the sight. "Look at you! You're Stick the Not-So-Vast!" Stoick, after glancing at his skinny form, shot the Servine a glare. Not paying attention to the chief, Snivels turned to Heather. "What exactly do you use that potion for?" he asked. "Actually, I was planning on testing it this morning," Heather replied. Snivels sighed. "Well, then, sorry I had to do the job for you, I mean, I'm not going to let that guy make us look like nincom-" Before he could finish, a small glass fragment with a few drops of the blue liquid landed at his feet. Looking down at the fragment, Snivels flashed a frustrated expression.

"Oh, poop."

There was a burst of blue fog, and Snivels found himself as thin as a pencil, and the horn on his head made his body lean over so that he looked like an upside-down U. Flashing a brief glare in Stoick's direction, Snivels started dragging himself in the direction of Raven Point. "I think I'm going to go get something to eat," he said, his voice much quieter than usual. Stoick, not wanting to ridicule himself with however his own voice sounded, headed back to his house, presumably to do the exact same thing.

Toothless paid no attention whatsoever to the occurring events. He was watching the ground, waiting for any sign of Earthcracker. The Gible from earlier, with nothing better to do, joined him. Hiccup noticed his friend's disinterest in their surroundings, and laid a hand on the dragon's muzzle.

"You okay, bud?"

Toothless didn't respond, but he didn't shake Hiccup's hand off either. He kept staring at the ground until he decided it was time to head home. Snorting, the Night Fury stood up and began the long trek back to Raven Point, leaving a confused and worried Hiccup behind. Astrid had witnessed this, so she went to comfort her fiancé. "He'll be okay, Hiccup," she said, taking his hand in her own. Hiccup sighed. "I wish I could be that sure," he said as he watched Toothless's retreating form.

Their brief moment of peace was interrupted by the sound of bickering. Sighing, both trainers turned to see Snotlout and the Thorston twins fighting over something. Hiccup reluctantly approached them. "Okay, what's going on that's worth fighting over?" he asked, his voice dripping with sarcasm. Snotlout proudly showed him some red berries he had been holding in his hand. "Found these by the forest," he gloated, "I was going to eat them, but those two butted in and won't leave me alone." As he finished, Ruffnut and Tuffnut's hands shot out and grabbed some of the berries Snotlout had been holding. The Jorgenson boy glared at them. "Give those back!" But the twins had already popped the berries into their mouth. Fishlegs suddenly appeared and examined the berries. "There isn't anything in the botany book about these," he said before popping one of the berries into his mouth. His eyes lit up and he grabbed a few more berries. "But they sure taste good!" "Hey!" Snotlout snapped, "I found them! They're mine!"

Hiccup sighed as Astrid and Heather joined them. "You guys are muttonheads," Astrid said, "You don't even know where those came from." Snotlout gave her a bored expression. "Who cares?" he asked, "I found them, so they're mine, and that means I get to decide what to do with them." He was about to eat the berries when Hiccup stopped him. "Astrid's right, Snotlout, you really shouldn't be eating those." Tuffnut chuckled mischievously. "Hiccup the Useless, King of the Wimps." Astrid flashed a glare that would've killed them. "Don't call him that," she said through gritted teeth. "Which one?" Ruffnut asked, "Hiccup the Useless, or King of the Wimps?" Snotlout, entertained by the twins' teasing, held out the berries. "If you're so worried about the berries, then you eat them," he said, a smug grin on his face. Before Hiccup could react, Reuben marched up to Snotlout and weakly kicked him in the leg. Snotlout shrieked at the sight of the Bagon, dropping most of the berries he had been holding and scampering away. "Keep that thing away from me!" he whined as he disappeared from sight.

Reuben, happy that Snotlout was gone, leaned down and sniffed the berries the Viking had dropped. He was about to eat them when Heather pushed him away and scooped up the berries. "Reuben, no," the raven-haired girl said, "You really shouldn't eat those..." She trailed off as she gazed down at the red berries she was now holding. Shrugging, she popped a few of them into her mouth. Astrid stared in shock and frustration as Heather swallowed the berries. "You've got to be kidding me." Heather turned to look at her. "They're really not that bad," Heather said, handing the berries to Hiccup, who sighed before reluctantly eating two of the smaller ones. Astrid sighed in frustration. If that's how they wanted to play it, she'd have to taste the berries herself. She practically yanked the berries out of Hiccup's grasp before swallowing two of them. She thought for a minute before shrugging. "They're really not that good," she said, "Now let's get out of here before something else happens." "Like that?" Ninjark asked, pointing near the edge of the forest, where a strange hooded figure on four legs was standing. Even with the large cloak, the Go-Getters could just catch a glimpse of some leaves on the figure's chest. Bowing her head so that the hood was covering her eyes, the figure spoke.

"Beware! Beware, young human folk! Those berries of red are not a joke!"

Then the figure disappeared into the trees, still muttering, "Beware..."

The sound of whimpering drew the Go-Getters' attention to Fishlegs, who looked like he had just seen a ghost. "What is your problem?" Blaze asked in annoyance. Fishlegs pointed a shaking finger toward where the figure had just been. "That f-f-f-figure is s-s-s-said to b-b-b-be of unknown e-e-e-e-evil," he said, stuttering, "They e-e-e-even say sh-she puts c-c-c-curses on people!" "And you believe that?" Amber asked. Fishlegs shook his head. "N-no," he said, "But it's still creepy the way she appears and disappears like that. She's like a...a...spirit."

Leaving the frightened teen to recollect his thoughts, the Go-Getters headed home.

* * *

><p>Later that afternoon, Snivels returned to his normal status after the potion wore off, though he still checked to see if he looked any thinner. Not wanting to be asked if Snivels looked skinnier than normal, Hiccup went to check on Toothless, who was still on edge from what had happened that morning. The dragon relaxed when he saw Hiccup, who went to hug his friend. "You know we're all here for you, bud," he said, "It'll be okay." Toothless's expression greatly softened, and he rested his head on Hiccup's back, the closest he could get to returning the hug.<p>

Much later, when the Go-Getters were all asleep, Toothless jolted awake and bounded out the window and into the woods. He had a score to settle with Earthcracker, and although he hated to admit it, this was a battle he had to fight alone.

He was so caught up in his obligations, he failed to notice Hiccup tossing and turning in his sleep, the words of the strange figure echoing through his head as a tingling feeling started in his legs.

* * *

><p>When Hiccup woke up the next morning, the first thing he noticed was how stiff his legs felt. Thinking that his legs were just asleep, he tried to get out of bed, but ended falling face-first onto the floor. He realized that he couldn't bend his legs at all. They were as stiff as redwood trees. He was about to call for Toothless when he realized that the Night Fury was nowhere to be seen. Knowing that he'd have to look for him later, Hiccup looked into the rafters to see Snivels sleeping upside-down by his tail.<p>

"Snivels!" Hiccup muttered loudly, so he wouldn't wake the others.

The Servine suddenly shook himself awake and looked down at his disabled trainer. "I can't bend my knees," Hiccup explained, "And I need you to help me get out of...stop laughing!" Snivels had started snickering in the middle of Hiccup's explanation, and he looked like he was about to burst out laughing at any minute. Trying to keep himself quiet, Snivels climbed down from the rafters and helped Hiccup stand up by supporting him underneath his arm. The Servine was barely able to drag his stiff-legged trainer downstairs to grab a book containing information about the ailment. Hiccup leaned against a table while Snivels brought him a book containing information about wild plants. After searching through the pages, Snivels found a section talking about the berries that the teens had eaten the day before.

Humor Berries.

Snivels held up the book and started reading. "_Humor Berries are a rare fruit that grow on bushes throughout the Archipelago. They have a mysterious form of magic, and they have varying effects on those who eat them. Just eating one of these berries causes 'laughable' results in as few as two hours. The antidote, an herb, can be found in large forests, and can be consumed alone, or within a food or beverage._" Hiccup groaned in disappointment and shame. "I should have known those berries weren't a good sign." Snivels gave his friend a look of sympathy. "You didn't know about the effects," he said, "You can't always blame yourself for what's happened, you know." Hiccup sighed. "You don't understand," he said, "Yesterday, we saw a strange figure near the woods. She tried to warn us, but we were too confused to understand. Fishlegs said that many of the Vikings believed that she is able to cast curses on people. If that's true, then Fjord knows how much we'll have to try and convince them it's not a curse."

Snivels thought for a minute before asking, "Could you describe the figure you saw? Maybe we can find out what kind of animal, or Pokémon, she is." Hiccup shook his head. "She was wearing a cloak with a hood," he said, "All I know is that she walks on all fours and has leaves on her chest." "Do you think she knows where to find the cure?" Snivels asked. Hiccup shrugged. "I can only hope she does," he said, trying to keep himself from falling over. Snivels sighed. "Well, we're still going to have to convince those Metal Heads that it isn't..."

"A curthe!"

The two friends turned to see Snotlout standing in the doorway, his tongue swollen to the point where it was hanging out of his mouth. Snivels grumbled, "Speak of the Viking."

Hiccup stared at the Jorgenson boy, or more accurately, his swollen tongue. "Snotlout, how did you manage to find this place?" he asked, "And what happened to you?" "It wath the witth!" Snotlout said, his swollen tongue making it hard for him to speak properly, "Thee put a curthe on me!" Snivels groaned, "Norse, please. I can't understand a word you're saying!"

There was a loud bang from outside, and Ruffnut's voice to follow. "He's...trying to say - ow! That witch...has afflicted us all with a..." The door swung open, and the Thorston twins tumbled into the room. The berries' magic had somehow managed to conjoin the two to each other's back, almost as if their shirts and vests had been super-glued together. Ruffnut landed face-first onto the floor as her brother finished her sentence. "Curse!"

"I'm sure there's a reasonable explanation for this." Everyone in the room turned to see Heather standing at the foot of the stairs. Her raven-colored hair had grown to the length of her ankles, making it hard for her to see or walk properly. Hiccup drew back in surprise, wondering how he hadn't noticed his friend's ailment earlier.

"I hate to disagree," a tiny voice piped up, "But I'm not sure there _is _a logical explanation for this." Hiccup and Snivels turned to see a drastically shrunken Fishlegs, about the size of a mouse, standing on top of Pad the Lombre's lilypad hat. "Believe me, I tried," Fishlegs said in a squeaky voice. Hiccup frantically searched the room before his eyes suddenly landed on Astrid, who had just come down to see what all the noise was about. She looked perfectly normal. "But...Astrid seems just fine!" the Haddock boy protested. "Yeah," Heather said, impressed, "There doesn't seem to be a thing wrong with her." Astrid hung her head, something she wouldn't normally do, and stayed silent.

This concerned Hiccup.

"Astrid, are you okay?" he asked. Astrid shrugged, speechless. "Is there something wrong with you?" Hiccup asked. Astrid hesitated before nodding. Hiccup also hesitated before asking, "Would you care to tell us?" Astrid's eyes widened, and she promptly shook her head. Hiccup was confused now. "So, you're not going to tell us?" Astrid nodded, trying to keep as much dignity as possible. This only confused Hiccup even more. "Yes you're not, or yes you will?" Astrid started to shake her head when she was interrupted by Ruffnut, who had grown impatient.

"Come on! What's wrong with you?!"

Astrid suddenly realized that everyone was staring at her expectantly, waiting for her to answer. Turning away in embarrassment (something she didn't normally feel), she shook her head and answered their question verbally.

"I don't want to talk about it."

Much to everyone's surprise, Astrid's voice was incredibly deep and masculine-sounding. Overcome with shock over his fiancé's deep voice, Hiccup let go of the table and crashed to the floor. Snivels, unable to contain his reaction any longer, burst out laughing. "This is hilarious!" he nearly shouted as he continued to laugh, "Look at all of you! We got: 'Heathair,' 'Truffnut,' 'Spitlout,' 'Guppylegs,' 'Asher,' and...!" He stopped when he came to Hiccup, trying to think of a good nickname for his stiff legs. "Uh...I got nothing," he finally stated, "'Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III,' I mean, seriously, who comes up with these names?" Momentarily stunned by his partner's humor, Hiccup tried to keep a straight face. "This isn't a joke, Snivels," he said, trying to stand up, but with difficulty since he couldn't bend his knees, "Just help me get up so we can go look for the cure!" Trying not to laugh, Snivels did just that.

"That witch has put a curse on us," Ruffnut said, "How else would we be this way?" Hiccup sighed in frustration. "It isn't a curse," he said. "Maybe we could blow up the whole forest, and then beat her up when she comes out until she agrees to remove this hex," Tuffnut suggested with a mischievous grin. "It's not a hex either!" Hiccup shouted, nearly at his wits end, "It's the berries! The ones we all ate yesterday. They're called Humor Berries. All of our problems are just jokes they played on us." Snotlout gave his cousin a skeptical look. "Eathy for thou to thay! Look at me! I'm hideouth!" Astrid rolled her eyes. "If by that, you mean more ugly than usual," she said in her berry-afflicted masculine voice. Snivels had to stop himself from chuckling.

It was then that Hiccup remembered about Toothless's absence. "Has anyone seen Toothless?" he asked, concerned for his friend's well-being. "Maybe he wenth oth on a mornig fligth," Snotlout suggested, "Oh, that'th rigth, he can'th!" Astrid glared at him. "Did you really go that far?" she asked, her deep voice making her even more intimidating. Hiccup ignored their small argument as he realized where the Night Fury had gone. "He went to fight Earthcracker alone! We have to find him!" "What about the cure?" Snivels asked. Hiccup sighed. "It'll have to wait," he said, "What's more important right now is that we find Toothless before he gets hurt!" He tried to take a step, but ended up faceplanting onto the wooden floor. "A little help here?" he asked pathetically. Astrid sighed. "I got it," she muttered as she helped her fiancé up, draping his arm over her shoulders for support. Hiccup would have been flattered if her voice didn't sound more masculine than his own.

Snivels, who had witnessed his trainer's pitiful attempt to walk, suddenly came up with the perfect joke-like nickname for Hiccup.

"Hic-crash!"

His sudden outburst was met by skeptical looks (and a glare from Astrid) before he chuckled nervously. "That's right, it can wait," he said, possibly trying to convince himself, "Later."

* * *

><p>It took a long time to explain the situation to the rest of the Go-Getters, many of whom found the situation quite funny. And it took an even longer time to go into the forest and begin searching for Toothless, since most of the teens' ailments had all but slowed them down. Hiccup had to be limited to riding on Buck, Heather restricted herself to only staying by Windshear, Fishlegs had to keep himself balanced on Pad's head, and the twins couldn't figure out which Zippleback head to ride, since they were literally stuck together. By the time they had found the first signs that Toothless had been there, many of the Go-Getters were ready to give up.<p>

Blaze sighed as Snivels handed Hiccup the black Night Fury scale they had found. "We've been at this for two hours," she said, "And the closest we've ever gotten to finding Toothless is a single scale!" "I don't like this anymore than you do," Hiccup said as he examined the scale, "But we don't know where to find the cure for our ailments, Toothless is out there alone, and most importantly, there's a rogue Whispering Death on this island!" Astrid sighed. "We appreciate your motives," she said, trying to sound comforting despite her deep voice, "But Blaze is right. We're getting nowhere with this." "I'm afraid I have to agree," Heather said before trying to blow some of her incredibly long hair out of her eyes, only for it to fall right back to its original spot. "I hate to say they're right," Fishlegs squeaked, "But they're right, Hiccup." Snivels strutted up to Pad and towered over the tiny Ingerman. "Hey, we never asked you anything!"

Kickin' Hawk sighed. "Snivels, they're right," he said, "It's better to keep our heads down with this bunch than having them get bitten off by Earthcracker." Ninjark walked over so that he was standing next to the Hawlucha. "But I thought you usually don't like Vikings," he said. Kickin' Hawk gave the Frogadier a look of frustration. "We don't really have much of a choice right now," he said.

No sooner after he had spoken, a mound of dirt suddenly rose up from the ground. Expecting the worst, everyone braced for the arrival of the Whispering Death.

But instead, the Gible from the day before popped out, eying its newfound friends in undying interest.

Just as the Go-Getters and Viking teens let out a sigh of relief, Earthcracker erupted from the ground, startling the Gible, who ran and hid behind Tito. "As if things couldn't get any worse," Blaze said as the serpentine dragon glared down at them. Hiccup didn't need to look over his shoulder to tell that his friends were all sharing looks of horror.

"Tell me about it."

* * *

><p><strong>Captain: Man, what a chapter! Those nicknames were spot on! I wonder how many laughs this will get from our readers!<strong>

**Snivels: Well, I have to admit, I am an expert in naming. Especially with dragons. I'm practically the Dragon Name-Giver.**

**Phoxie: I'm just disappointed we didn't have as big a role in this chapter as usual.**

**Blaze: Relax, I'm sure we'll be better depicted in the next chapter.**

**Kickin' Hawk: One can certainly hope so.**

**Snivels: By the way, I heard there's a chance we might get animated after all! Enjoy it while it lasts, fame is fleeting.**

**Crackers: But the Internet is forever.**

**Tricia: Leave us a review!**


	48. Chapter 48

Chapter 48: A Dragon's Grudge

**Snivels: Wow, I can't believe we've made it to the 48th chapter already! I can still remember when I was a Snivy back in chapters one through fourteen! Of course, who could forget that?**

**Blaze: Well, you are pretty memorable.**

**Snivels: I'll take that as a compliment.**

**Ninjark: We left off on a pretty scary note. I hope it all turns out okay.**

**Snivels: Don't worry, the good guys always win!**

* * *

><p>Earthcracker's pupil-less eyes glared down at the rather large group of teenagers, dragons, and Pokémon; searching for the Night Fury that dare be on the same island as he. None of the Go-Getters, nor Vikings, moved an inch as Earthcracker's eyes looked them over.<p>

Snivels took some quick glances amongst his friends. "Ideas, anyone?" he asked in a voice he hoped was quiet enough so that it didn't provoke Earthcracker. Hiccup nudged Buck to take a step closer to the angry Whispering Death. That didn't go unnoticed. "Do you actually have a plan," Astrid asked, her voice sounding deeper than before, "Or are you trying to get yourself killed?"

Keeping his eyes on the angry dragon, Hiccup replied, "If I can train him, maybe he'll leave Toothless alone. Everything will go back to normal. Just let me approach him quietly, while he's calm." "Tho you are tryig to get yourthelth gilled," Snotlout said. It would have been funny if the situation hadn't been so serious.

Earthcracker stared down at the youngsters in confusion. These creatures weren't trying to hurt him, were they? Deciding that such little beings weren't all that interesting to listen to, the serpentine dragon gave his head a quick jerk before burrowing back underground, leaving a cloud of dust.

Without waiting for Hiccup to nudge him, Buck approached the hole until he stood at the very edge of it. The juvenile Grapple Grounder showed curiosity as to what was down in the tunnels, almost as much as Hiccup did.

"Hiccup, I know what you're thinking, and the answer is no."

Astrid's voice was deep enough to make Hiccup believe it was his father speaking. Without sparing a glance back, Hiccup nudged Buck gently. The Grapple Grounder hastily made his way down into the hole, careful not to throw off his rider. It wasn't long after the dragon had touched down when Snivels and Kickin' Hawk slid down into the hole as well. With Hiccup currently immobile, he'd be needing all the help he could get. "So," Snivels said as they started their way down the tunnel, "What are the chances of us having a few conversations as we track this guy?" Kickin' Hawk shrugged. "As long as we're quiet enough to not let him know we're here," he replied. "Good," Snivels said, his voice just above a whisper, "Because I have a few questions about Spellcaster."

* * *

><p>The tunnel was a lot longer than Hiccup had originally anticipated. If Earthcracker had been living on the island for more than a week, he was sure the island would have collapsed in on itself due to the large number of tunnels. The only thing to distract him from the long, dark tunnels was the conversation Snivels and Kickin' Hawk were having.<p>

"It's common for Fennekin and its evolutions to be born with magic abilities," the Hawlucha explained, "So far, they're the only Pokémon capable of controlling their abilities without being corrupted. Spellcaster was one of the most powerful Animus Pokémon around, but her fate wasn't one she wanted. Eel Pox may not have a harmful effect on humans, but it's fatal to Pokémon. When Spellcaster found out she was infected, she asked Svenan to help look for ingredients for the cure. Unfortunately, they weren't able to make progress fast enough to have the cure ready in time. By that time, Spellcaster had already accepted her fate. She left her eggs in the care of her mate and made herself a death bed of old branches and ashes. She knew that Svenan had done all he could, and she decided to try and repay his kindness. She managed to place the last of her magic in one of the Pokémon King's eggs. Very few others managed to hear her state that her magic would help the youngster survive by giving him extraordinary powers, and that they would cease if they were ever used for evil." The small group stopped at the entrance to multiple other tunnels, and Kickin' Hawk turned to look up at the confused Servine.

"That egg was you, Snivels."

Eyes lighting up with realization, Snivels sucked in a breath. "That would explain a lot," he said.

He would have said more if Earthcracker hadn't slithered past them, down a perpendicular tunnel. The small group managed to find a bite mark on the dragon's hide before the serpentine beast disappeared out of sight. They remained silent before Snivels asked, "Did anyone else see that?" Hiccup nodded. "Was that a bite mark?" he asked. "Not just any bite mark," Snivels said, "That was a _Night Fury_ bite mark." "That would explain why Toothless is hunting Earthcracker," Kickin' Hawk said, "They have a history." "A grudge," Snivels added. "How long do dragons carry a grudge?" Hiccup asked. "That depends," Snivels said, "Most of the time, it's to the death." Not wanting to ask any further, Hiccup signaled for Buck to turn around. "Let's get out of here before Earthcracker comes back," he said. "Good idea," Snivels said, promptly following the two back the way they had come. Kickin' Hawk hesitated before following suit.

No sooner had they started down the path, they heard a hissing noise. They all turned to see Earthcracker in the tunnel behind them, his jaws open, ready to lunge. "Should we run for our lives?" Snivels asked. Hiccup nodded.

"Yes, let's."

* * *

><p>"They've been down there forever!" Astrid complained. She had been waiting by the hole since Hiccup had gone in, and was getting very worried and impatient. Blaze was sitting nearby, trying not to laugh at her friend's masculine voice. Crackers, who wasn't normally humored by anything, was laughing as well. The Gible was nearby too, but his eyes suddenly bugged, and he promptly dug underground in an escape.<p>

It wasn't long after that when Buck suddenly came soaring out of the hole with Hiccup, Snivels, and Kickin' Hawk on his back. "Just so you know," Snivels said as the Grapple Grounder landed, "I don't normally run away from dragons!" Just seconds after he said that, Earthcracker burst out from underground. "I don't think he's too keen on having visitors," Amber said, frightfully. "Can we get out of here?" squeaked the tiny Fishlegs. "No," Hiccup said, strongly, "I know that I can train this dragon. Does anyone have some Dragon Nip?" "Not a good idea," Snivels said, quickly, "Whispering Deaths are allergic to Dragon Nip."

At that moment, Earthcracker landed, his undying glare fixated on the ones who dared to follow him into his tunnels. He probably would have lunged at them if a certain black figure hadn't pounced on him. Hiccup instantly knew what it was.

"Toothless!"

Giving off a threatening roar, Toothless flared out his wings. He was ready to face his rival. But Earthcracker wasn't the least bit intimidated. But he was majorly surprised when all the other dragons rushed forward and stood next to Toothless. There was no way they'd let the Night Fury fight that dragon alone. Knowing the odds were against him, Earthcracker promptly borrowed his way back underground.

The minute Earthcracker was gone, Hiccup urged Buck forward. Toothless noticed them and gave them a warning growl. Hiccup hesitated before speaking firmly, but with kindness. "Toothless, I know what's going on with you and that other dragon. Just let me help you!" Toothless seemed to calm down, but he suddenly gave a low growl and dashed off in pursuit of Earthcracker. Before Hiccup could urge Buck to follow, Toothless turned and shot a plasma blast at the ground in front of the Grapple Grounder. He then proceeded to bound off in search of the Whispering Death. Snivels approached his downhearted trainer. "He said that it's nothing personal," the Servine said, "But this is a battle he has to fight alone."

Hiccup stared after the receding Night Fury, refusing to accept what Snivels had said.

* * *

><p>It didn't take long for everyone to mount their dragons and take off in search of the persistent Night Fury. Of course, there were complaints from the Viking teens, who were still trying to figure out how to deal with their ailments on dragonback.<p>

Hiccup said nothing as he balanced himself on Buck's neck, keeping an eye down below for any sign of his friend. He didn't pay any attention to the Vikings' complaints. He knew their number one priority right now was finding Toothless before he got seriously hurt, or killed. Astrid took notice of her fiancé's distress, and as much as she hated speaking with her voice so deep and masculine, she knew that he needed all the comfort and support he could get from his friends. Hesitating slightly, she steered Stormfly so that they were flying right next to Buck, who looked indifferent. Astrid promptly placed a hand on Hiccup's shoulder.

"He's just trying to protect you."

Maybe it was his imagination, but her voice sounded a bit more like it normally did. Whether or not that was the case, her words still made him feel a bit better. But despite this, he knew he needed to face the truth. "It's not a fair fight," he said, "If Toothless is going to win, he has to fly, and he can't fly without me." Astrid could sense the pain in his voice, and for the first time in her life, she felt helpless. Maybe it was something in the back of her head that was still angry about the way her voice sounded, or the fact that she still couldn't let go of the way she'd treated him all those years before, or maybe it was just sympathy she felt. Her eyes were starting to sting, she couldn't cry in front of him, not while he was already upset enough about his friend. It wasn't that she'd never cried before, because she had, she had cried whenever she saw Hiccup in his coma after the defeat of the Red Death; afraid, for the first time in her life, that she'd never get the chance to tell him how she truly felt. She'd never had a moment where she didn't know what to say, and she was embarrassed, to say in the least.

But she was strong.

She'd heard Hiccup tell her so many times how strong she was, how he admired her bravery, and how he loved her for it. If that was the definition of true love, then she wouldn't want it any other way. Even if she sounded like a guy.

_If words fail, he'll understand._

_He'll understand._

She settled for a simple, non-offensive question: "So, what are you going to do?"

Hiccup, worried by her long silence, suddenly brightened up at her question. Deep voice or not, she was still the girl he loved, with every possible ounce of his heart. He'd do whatever he could to protect her from whatever dangers came their way. And he would do the same for all of his friends.

Including Toothless.

"I have an idea," he said, "But we need to find Toothless, and soon."

Happy to have the old Hiccup back, Astrid steered Stormfly away and yelled back for the others to fly faster. She turned to look back at the boy who had stolen her heart. Never a day went by without him continuing to impress her over and over again.

And that was one of the many reasons why she loved him back, with every possible ounce of her heart.

* * *

><p>No one knew for sure how long it had been before they finally found Toothless. The Night Fury was sniffing along the ground, trying to locate his ever-digging foe. In the seconds it took for a Speed Stinger to rush in and sting them, the riders all touched down, with Buck landing right next to Toothless.<p>

Initially, the Night Fury gave them somewhat of a hostile response, but he calmed instantly when he realized it was only his friends. Wordlessly, Hiccup leaned down, looked away, and held his hand out to the dragon. Toothless only hesitated an instant before replying. He nuzzled Hiccup's hand with his nose, a simple gesture that showed that their trust still lingered. Turning back to face his friend, Hiccup reached out and patted Toothless's muzzle. "Hey bud," Hiccup said, softly, "You had me so worried for a while. You haven't been yourself lately." Toothless warbled an apology, which Hiccup could tell was very heartfelt. Hiccup smiled and replied, "That's okay. It's good to see you're still here." Toothless leaned up to nuzzle his friend's face, but was interrupted by the untimely arrival of Earthcracker.

The serpentine dragon burst out of the ground, the Gible from before flying out and landing face-first at Snivels's feet. Earthcracker hissed a challenge, which Toothless accepted after a quick apologetic look at Hiccup. The Gible started to rush forward, but was stopped by Toothless's roar. Knowing that it wasn't his fight, Gible backed away.

The fight quickly escalated into a full-out blast-fest. Toothless's attempts to shoot Earthcracker were all unsuccessful, as there was no one to operate his prosthetic tail. Earthcracker was able to land quite a few hits on the Night Fury, but the dragon's fireproof scales were able to reduce the damage he took. Their intense battling eventually led them to a cliff, which crumbled under the pressure. Toothless didn't know how he found himself trapped on a small island of rock, but he knew for sure that there was nowhere for him to run and hide. Why had he insisted that he'd handle this alone? He didn't want Hiccup to get hurt, but why did he have to push him away if he needed him to win this fight? He called out for Snivels, who heard him loud and clear.

"He wants our help."

Hiccup was overjoyed at the fact that Toothless had admitted his need of help, but completely forgot about his unbendable legs until he tried to dismount Buck and ended up landing face-first into the dirt. Before he could ask Snivels to help him up, Gible was suddenly at his side, tucking himself under the immobile boy's arm. Snivels followed the Gible's gesture, doing the same with Hiccup's other arm. Amazed by their combined effort, Hiccup looked at Snivels, who smiled.

"Never give up until it's over!"

The Servine's comment filled Hiccup with hope. As long as his friends were with him, he could save Toothless. Directing his gaze to the cliff, he nodded. And then, the three of them stepped of the cliff - together.

Astrid was the most shocked at what Hiccup, Snivels, and the Gible had done. She'd just begun to accept the fact that she'd be spending the rest of her life with Hiccup, the only one who truly loved her for who she was, and here he was falling off a cliff like he didn't have a care in the world! But Toothless understood what they were doing and jumped after them, catching all three on his back. Hiccup sat in the saddle while Snivels and Gible each grabbed a stirrup. Snivels clicked the left stirrup, and the prosthetic tail fanned open. Toothless pulled up and shot into the sky, happy to be flying with his friends again.

Earthcracker went to follow them, but shrieked as a patch of sunlight shone in his eyes. Snivels noticed this and remembered something he'd learned about Whispering Deaths while he was living in the wild. "He's afraid of the sunlight!" he shouted to Hiccup, "That's his weakness!" And it made sense, seeing as Earthcracker's species spent most of their time in darkness. Hiccup steered Toothless back towards the dazed serpentine dragon. "Okay, guys," he said, "Let's keep him above ground!"

Toothless instantly went into a rapid-fire plasma blast, aiming for the cliff, and Earthcracker. Large rocks fell from the rocky cliffs, falling into the holes and sealing them up. Earthcracker had nowhere to go, he was blinded by the bright light and was unable to find where Toothless was. So it was a surprise to him when the Night Fury slammed into him, knocking him to the ground. Even Earthcracker knew when to admit he'd been beaten, but it didn't seem to be enough for Toothless. He stood on top of his rival, ready to fire another blast, when Snivels and the Gible jumped down from the saddle and ran in front of him, blocking his aim. Toothless quickly swallowed the gases that had been building up in the back of his throat, somewhat relieved that the two Pokémon had taken action. "He's already been beaten, Toothless," Snivels said, boldly, "Let him go." Toothless hesitated slightly before nodding and stepping off of the fallen Whispering Death, followed by Snivels and Gible.

Earthcracker chose that time to get up, amazed that the Night Fury had spared his life. With some reluctance, he bowed his head in respect before digging his way back underground.

He didn't resurface.

The next thing Hiccup knew, the hooded figure from the day before was standing on the other side of Earthcracker's hole. The figure tossed their head, causing the hood to fall back, revealing their face. It was somewhat horse-like, with a pink horn and large white tufts above its eyes that extended behind its head. The rest of the cloak fell away, revealing a pink and green quadruped form with large leaf-like protrusions on its back legs and neck.

It was the Legendary Pokémon Healthia.

Looking at all of the teens, Healthia shook her head. "From your looks, that I can see," she said, "You did not heed the warning given by me." Her voice was soft, but firm, and she spoke in unexplained rhymes. "And for those who do not yet know me, let me tell you my name is Therapy." "Hold on," squeaked the tiny Fishlegs, "Could you explain what you mean by 'warning?'" Heather pulled her hair aside and gave the Healthia a questioning look. "I'd like to know about that, too," she said. Kickin' Hawk stepped forward. "Therapy is a naturalist at all things healing and nature," he said, "Normally I'd be the one to explain everything, but since this is her expertise, I'll let her have the honors." Therapy nodded in thanks to the Hawlucha before stating, "If you young trainers would remember back, the words I spoke were quite exact." Hiccup instantly remembered their encounter with Therapy, in her cloak, the day before, and what she had told them.

"_Beware! Beware, young human folk! Those berries of red are not a joke!_"

There was a moment of silence before Ruffnut shouted in annoyance, "Could somebody try talking normal?!" Hiccup sighed. "She's trying to say that those berries Snotlout found near the forest are the source of our problems," he said. Therapy nodded. "Humor Berries are similar to poison," she said, "But instead of breeding wrath, these plants just simply want a laugh." "Do you have the herb we need to cure the ailments?" Snivels asked. Therapy nodded, and turned to reveal two large bags hanging on either side of her body via a rope. One sack was oval-shaped while the other was filled to the brim with herbs. Gesturing to the bag of herbs, Therapy stated, "Young ones, please take a peek, for here I have the cure you seek." She then shifted her gaze to the other bag. "And for saving that creature from such a demise, your actions, I believe, deserve a prize. This Whispering Death egg is orphaned, you see, and I have reason to believe you'll take care of it for me."

Hiccup, worried about what the others might think, looked amongst his friends. The meaning of Snivels's gaze was unmistakable.

_Please, Hiccup, don't say no!_

* * *

><p>That's how the Go-Getters ended up having a Whispering Death egg submerged in a washtub in the Great Hall.<p>

The herbs, meanwhile, were crushed and grinded into a tasteless paste, which Snivels mixed into a sort of frozen treat he liked to call 'ice cream.' All it took was a few scoops of that frozen cream, and the teens were back to normal. "You can thank me for the treat later," Snivels said, "I was saving it for a better time, but we all know that things don't always go the way you plan it to." Before any of the Trainers of Destiny could reply, there was a sudden question, "Where's Fishlegs?" Venus had noticed that the squeaky-voice boy wasn't in Pad's lilypad hat. This sent all the other teens into a panic, thinking that one of them may have accidentally sat on him.

"I'm over here."

Everyone instantly calmed down and turned to see a regular-sized Fishlegs eating his bowl of ice cream at another table. "And can I say I have never tasted anything this good before?" the Ingerman added. "Sorry," Snivels said, "But I only take compliments from others of my own kind. And I don't mean other Servine."

Heather, not paying any attention to her former partner's complaints, ran her fingers through her own hair, which was back to its original length. "I'm never gonna grow my hair out again," she grumbled. "At least you were able to talk!" Snotlout complained. He and the twins were sitting on the other side of the table. "Do you have any idea what it's like trying to talk with a tongue big enough to fit in a Gronkle's mouth?!" "What do you have to complain about?" Tuffnut asked. Ruffnut nodded in agreement. "We were actually attached to one another!" she complained. "Let's all just put it behind us and be glad everything's back to normal," Hiccup suggested, annoyed by the complaining. He glanced over at Astrid, who was sitting next to him. "Right, Astrid?" Everyone was silent as they waited for her to answer. Smiling, Astrid nodded.

"Yes."

Her voice, as you might have guessed, was back to its original pitch.

Exhausted by the events that had occurred that day, Hiccup rested his head on the table. Astrid watched him, and considered telling him all that she had been thinking about earlier. But then she remembered that Snotface, Blabbermouth, and the Twidiots were there with them.

_I'll just tell him later._

* * *

><p><em>When our past rears its ugly head, it usually doesn't have six rows of razor-sharp teeth and a bad attitude.<em>

_But if it does, you're going to need a friend who has your back._

_I will always have Toothless's back._

_And I know that my friends, including him, will always have mine._

* * *

><p>The Gible, named Chomper, waited near the washtub which contained the Whispering Death egg. The little Dragon and Ground-Type had decided to join the Go-Getters, as he'd been inspired by their bravery and teamwork. He'd also taken a rather strong liking to Snivels, leading to him being accepted as part of Hiccup's team.<p>

But his life wasn't complete without a colleague.

There was a rather large booming sound, and water poured out of the washtub as a baby Whispering Death emerged, shaken by the experience, but very much alive. Snivels was quick to notice the newly-born Boulder Class dragon, and ran over to greet him.

"Hey, Terrorspin, welcome to the family!"

Eyes landing on the compassionate Servine, Terrorspin practically leaped into Snivels's waiting arms. Snivels hugged the baby close in response.

"I've got a lot to teach you about being a Go-Getter."

* * *

><p><strong>Me: YES! Finally, the 48th chapter is done! This took a lot longer than I expected.<strong>

**Snivels: I'll say. Cottonmouth25 was probably bored out of his mind waiting for this thing!**

**Me: I don't want to provoke, but I'd like to see old Cotton try and top ALL THAT Hicstrid!**

**Blaze: Amen, sister.**

**Ninjark: I just happened to notice the little Shrek: the Musical reference you left in there.**

**Snivels: That gives me an idea! We can train a dragon, only this time, it could be a musical!**

***blank stares***

**Snivels: What do you say? We'll do all the same things, but break into spontaneous singing and choreography with no discernible music source!**

**Crackers: What are the chances we'll get sued for it by all the companies whose songs are copyrighted?**

**Snivels: Well, this is a FanFiction website. Everything the writers write about here is copyrighted, and nobody really seems to get any complaints from the companies about it.**

**Crackers: Fair enough, I'm in.**

**Me: Before I forget, a fellow writer had offered to make a video of this series, but was denied permission by their parents, so now I'm looking for someone who's good with animation to help make the video possible. Also, it would make me happy if you would please leave a review!**


	49. Chapter 49

Chapter 49: The Secret of My Excess

**Captain: Wait, wasn't this supposed to be "Twinsanity?"**

**Snivels: Actually, this is pretty much a reprise of the whole episode. I hope old Cotton won't be too disappointed.**

**Blaze: I wouldn't be surprised if he berated us for "ruining" what might be one of his favorite episodes.**

**Ninjark: I hope he doesn't. I'm really quite attached to my hide.**

**Tito: The likelihood of Cotton getting mad is, at the moment, 50-50.**

**Phoxie: I hope he doesn't mind us calling him "Cotton."**

**Snivels: Maybe we should start before the stakes raise any higher.**

* * *

><p><em>Pokémon and dragons all have their secrets, big or small. And it can vary how and when you'll find out.<em>

_But when those secrets start to come through, you'd better be ready._

* * *

><p>Snivels woke up that morning to the smell of something burning. His eyes shot open, and he hastily raced down the stairs, fearing the worst. If the house was on fire, then the Go-Getters would have to take drastic action to ensure that no one got hurt, and that the house would receive as little damage as possible. But when he got down to he main level, he noticed several burnt food dishes on the table. Fish and bacon were charred blacker than a Night Fury, eggs were reduced to a bubbling, gooey mass, even the drinks were gray and gloppy.<p>

Hiccup, Blaze, Heather, and Ninjark were already sitting down at the table, picking at their food in disgust. Snivels nervously turned his head to see Astrid boiling a pot of something in the fireplace while a pan of brown-colored glop sat off to the side. "Don't tell me," Snivels grumbled. Hiccup sighed. "Astrid made us breakfast," the teen muttered. "That's what I figured," Snivels said as he sat next to his friend at the table and sniffed a cup of gray glop. "I didn't know you could burn juice." "Let's hope that we'll be able to eat enough snack foods to survive until the end of Astrid's cooking shift," Heather muttered as she picked at a charred piece of bacon with her fork. "Cooking shift?" Snivels asked, "Is that this week? As in, starting this very instant this week?!"

Before anyone could answer him, Astrid approached the table and placed a bowl of the brown glop Snivels had seen earlier in between the platters of fish and eggs. "Let me guess," Snivels said as he examined the glop, "Applesauce?" Astrid shook her head. "No," she said, "Toast." Snivels gave a look that would've given the impression that he was someone who had escaped from an insane asylum. If that was how the toast turned out when Astrid cooked it, he didn't want to know what else she was planning on making that day, or week for that matter. "I think I'll go check on the dragons," Snivels muttered to no one in particular as he headed for the door. No sooner did he leave, Spike trudged down the stairs. The Shiny Druddigon was still a bit sleepy, but he increased the speed in his step when he noticed the food on the table. Not caring that it was burnt and gloppy, Spike swallowed every bite of the so-called food, much to the surprise of Hiccup. Spike fell to the floor, his belly full, and licked his lips.

"Guys! Come out here! Quick!"

Snivels's yell directed the trainers' attention off of Spike, and they all made a mad dash for the door. In the occurring scramble, Hiccup somehow managed to make his way outside and over to the Dragon's Meadow. "What is it? What's wrong?" Snivels's back was facing Hiccup when he arrived, and the Servine turned around with a large smile on his face whilst holding Terrorspin.

"Terrorspin said his first word!"

Hiccup gave a look similar to the one Snivels had worn earlier. "What?" Snivels held the baby Whispering Death so that he was eye level with Hiccup. "Go on, Terry," Snivels persuaded, a large grin on his face, "Say it again." Terrorspin was silent before he suddenly hiccupped. Hiccup's expression changed from confused to frustrated in less than an instant.

"Not funny, Snivels."

"Really?" the Servine taunted, "You're named after a bodily function that involves a spasming diaphragm. That's funny, ask anyone!" Snivels started laughing as Terrorspin hiccupped again. "It's bad enough having Snotlout and the twins tease me about it," Hiccup said, "I don't need you trying to add more bad humor to it!" Terrorspin responded by hiccupping. Hiccup sighed deeply. "Okay, I get it! You can talk!" Snivels was laughing too hard to say anything.

It was about then that Kickin' Hawk swooped in with a scroll of paper in his hand, the sound of his wings catching Hiccup's attention almost instantly. "Bad news," he said. Snivels stopped laughing and shifted his attention to the Hawlucha, who opened the scroll. "The Berserkers are coming to Berk," Kickin' Hawk said.

Terrorspin hiccupped.

* * *

><p>Back in the house, the Go-Getters all took turns reading the scroll to see if what Kickin' Hawk said was true.<p>

"Of all the tribes that had to come here, why did it have to be the Berserkers?!" Snivels half-asked, half-screamed after he finished reading the message on the scroll, "Everyone knows about how these guys black market rare and valuable Pokémon!" "Ever since their chief, Oswald the Agreeable, signed a peace treaty with Stoick, he made sure the black market project was discontinued," Kickin' Hawk stated. "That doesn't mean that those thugs have actually stopped the black market," Blaze said, "For all we know, they could still be operating in secret." "I never actually said whether or not they stopped," Kickin' Hawk muttered. "Do you think we should investigate?" Ninjark asked. "Not without a plan," Hiccup replied. Astrid nodded in agreement. "We can't just go barging in like we own the place," she said, "And Spike's new eating habits aren't going to help with that."

The Shiny Druddigon hadn't stopped eating since that morning, guzzling down whatever food or drink he could grab. Hiccup was sure the cat-sized baby Pokémon would burst at any moment.

Kickin' Hawk looked over the scroll and sighed. "Well, we have until tomorrow until the Berserkers arrive," he said, "Whatever we're gonna do, we need to think of it quickly."

* * *

><p>Hiccup hardly got any sleep that night. His restless mind kept wandering back to the thought of the Berserkers arrival. What bothered him most was that Oswald's demonic son, Dagur the Deranged, would most likely be arriving as well. It didn't help that the devilish teen had tried to drown Hiccup when they'd gone swimming, or that the scrawny hero had been used as a knife-throwing target.<p>

It was probably sometime after midnight when Hiccup finally dozed off, the last sound he heard was faint chewing coming from Spike's bed.

Hiccup was jolted awake the next morning by Toothless pulling him out of bed by the back of his shirt. Landing face-first onto the hard, wooden floor, Hiccup groaned and started to pick himself up. "Toothless, now's not a good time for us to go..." Before he could finish his sentence, he quickly discovered the real reason why Toothless had so urgently yanked him out of bed.

Spike, still sleeping in the curled-up blankets that were his bed, was twice the size he had been the day before.

At the sound of Hiccup's voice, the Shiny Druddigon rolled over and yawned, his mouth stretching wide enough for the young trainer to see down his throat. As Spike opened his eyes, and stood up, he realized that he was more than half the size of his trainer, and began looking over himself in shock.

Hiccup also stared at the now adolescent Druddigon, his anxieties about the Berserkers from the night before flooding back to him as Toothless warbled in uncertainty.

* * *

><p>The other Go-Getters were as shocked with Spike's sudden growth spurt as much as Hiccup had been. Examining the Shiny Druddigon carefully, Heather flipped through the Pokédex entry on Druddigon to see if there was any information on such a topic. "You said he was like this when you woke up?" the raven-haired girl asked, hoping to clarify. Hiccup nodded. "Yes, he was," he said quickly, "Is there anything in the Pokédex that talks about something like this?"<p>

As the two trainers conversed, Spike continued to examine his bigger body. His appendages had grown longer, and he noticed how sharp his claws had grown overnight. Turning away from his claws, the Shiny Druddigon suddenly noticed the gloppy and disgusting breakfast that Astrid had made that morning. Anyone else would have recoiled in disgust, but to Spike, the food seemed to be sparkling like precious gems. A low growling in his abdomen reminded Spike that he was hungry. He was about to make his way toward the feast, when Hiccup suddenly blocked his path.

"Spike, what are you doing?"

Ignoring his trainer's question, Spike made a mad dash for the food, or whatever you'd call it, and started shoving every bite down his throat. He was stopped by a hand grabbing his wrist, and pulling his hand away from the glop. Spike turned to see Hiccup holding onto his arm. "Spike," the Haddock boy said firmly, "I'm worried about you. You're usually not so...famished." Spike reached out with his free arm and grabbed a handful of glop, letting it fall into the back of his throat.

"_Druddigon!_"

As he neared the end of his statement, his voice deepened by at least an octave. Shocked, Spike covered his mouth with both hands as everyone in the room stared at him. The Shiny Druddigon wailed out in fear and confusion.

"_What's happening to me?!_"

* * *

><p>That's how Hiccup found himself at Gothi's hut with Spike on a short leash. Spike stood obediently by his trainer's side until he spotted a nearby basket filled to the brim with fish. Reaching out to grab a tasty morsel, the Shiny Druddigon's hand was slapped away by Hiccup. Rubbing his hand in guilt, Spike watched as Gothi arrived with her newly evolved Gothorita, with Gobber and Probopass following. Gothi eyed Spike warily, waiting for an explanation. Hiccup gestured to the Pokémon next to him.<p>

"This is Spike. He's twice as big as he was last night. And he keeps...trying to take food...that isn't...his!" He paused only to slap Spike's hand away from the basket of fish. Gothi nodded as Hiccup finished explaining the situation, and went to examine the Pokémon. First, she looked in his mouth, and then the spines on his back, slowly working her way down to his tail. Thinking carefully, the frail old woman turned to write something on a patch of sand. Gobber leaned in to read it. "So, what's going on?" Hiccup asked nervously as Spike fidgeted with his claws.

Gobber turned back to the boy and shrugged. "Gothi can't find anything wrong with him," he said, "He's healthy, strong, and quite spikey if you ask me." Hiccup shook his head and sighed. "There's got to be more to it than that!" he said, "An illness? Some kind of disorder? Anything?!" Gothi shook her head sadly. Gobber shrugged again. "Many of us haven't seen a real, live, Druddigon before, let alone a Shiny one," the two-limbed Viking replied, "Sorry, lad, but I'm afraid we can't help you."

Hiccup sighed in disappointment. "Thanks anyway," he muttered, turning to leave, and giving the leash a light tug. "Come on, Spike."

The Shiny Druddigon stopped only to grab a fish before following his trainer.

* * *

><p>The young hero's next stop was Therapy's patch of forest. The experienced Healthia examined Spike in a manner similar to Gothi, but with extra examinations. Grabbing Spike's left hand in her mouth, she made a waving motion with his arm, which transferred to his right arm, accidentally slapping Hiccup in the face. The Haddock boy subconsciously rubbed his cheek as Therapy held an apple under the Shiny Druddigon's nose. Spike instantly caught the scent of the fruit, and tried to grab it, but Therapy jerked it out of his grasp. Setting the apple down, the Healthia examined Spike's face one last time before concluding, "He is starting to mature, of this fact I'm quite sure."<p>

Hiccup scratched the back of his head in confusion. "So, he's just growing up?" he asked, "But that doesn't explain why he keeps grabbing food." He watched as Spike grabbed another apple and shoved it into his mouth. Therapy went to grab more food for the hungry Pokémon. "When a dragon grows, it has to feed," she said, "A steady diet to make growth speed. You can be sure that before the end of the week, Spike's growth spurt will have hit its peak." "But the Berserkers will be here any minute!" Hiccup exclaimed, "We can't let them see him, or any of the other dragons!" Therapy handed Spike a few more apples before replying.

"Then you must hide him, and keep him well fed, or else his fate will be filled with dread."

Worried, Hiccup watched as Spike devoured the apples that Therapy had given him.

* * *

><p>It wasn't long before Hiccup and Snivels were called down to the docks, where they waited for the Berserkers' boat to dock, Stoick, Gobber, and their Pokémon partners waiting beside them. "Got a plan yet?" Snivels half-asked, half-whispered to his trainer. "Keep the dragons hidden until the Berserkers leave," Hiccup replied under his breath, "If there's anything suspicious going on, we investigate." Snivels straightened himself. "I like that plan," he said.<p>

The two friends had already taken the liberty of hiding the dragons and Dragon-Type Pokémon in the forest, near the cove. Hiccup hoped that the dozen baskets of fish and vegetables were enough to keep Spike satiated for the rest of the day.

Snivels's stomach did a flip as the ship docked, dropping anchor almost instantly. A gangplank was raised and then lowered to the dock, and the Berserkers' herald walked down the plank and onto the docks. The man hesitated before announcing in a loud, clear voice, "Presenting the almighty chief of the Berserkers! Cracker of skulls, slayer of beasts, the great, fearsome..." "I've got a bad feeling about this," Snivels muttered under his breath, so the Berserkers wouldn't hear him.

"...Dagur the Deranged!"

Hiccup's heart skipped a beat as the tall, lanky teenager hopped off the boat and made his way to the docks, his chest puffed out in self pride. A Pawniard, with some very similar mannerisms as the teen, followed suit. Hiccup barely had enough time to duck as Dagur threw a knife in his direction. The knife embedded itself in the wooden post, right where his forehead had been a few seconds ago. Snivels opened his mouth to retort, but stopped at the sound of someone clearing their throat. He turned to see Kickin' Hawk hiding behind another post a few feet away from them. The Hawlucha made a motion of zipping his lips shut, glaring at the Servine. Getting the message, Snivels kept his mouth shut.

After getting over the shock of Dagur being chief, Stoick stepped forward to greet him. "Dagur, where's your father?" Twirling another knife between his fingers, Dagur answered, "My father's been...'retired.' He lost his taste for blood. I, on the other hand, am starving." There was something evil, almost demonic about what Dagur had said. Kickin' Hawk knew the meaning behind the selfish and power-hungry teenager's words, his hand self-consciously making its way to his back and tracing his scar.

Putting the knife away, Dagur decided to change the subject. "So, where are you hiding them Stoick?" All he got for an answer was a question from the confused Berkian chief. "What is there to hide, Dagur?" The Berserker chief glared at Stoick in response. "We both know what's going on. We heard on excellent authority that you are amassing an army of dragons, of all things. Didn't we, Deathblade?" The Pawniard, Deathblade, replied enthusiastically.

"_Pawniard!_"

Hiccup, not wanting to stay and hear the rest of the conversation, decided now was the best time to leave and warn his friends of what was going on. With Snivels on his heels, the Go-Getter took off running toward the village. Before he completely left the docks, Hiccup could have sworn he heard a small cry coming from below the deck of Dagur's ship.

"_Fayely!_"

* * *

><p>It wasn't long before Hiccup and Snivels reached the plaza, desperately searching for any sign of their friends. Just their luck, Hiccup ended up crashing into Astrid, who was just coming around a corner, and they both fell to the ground, with Hiccup on top of her. Snivels skidded to a stop as the two Trainers of Destiny tried to clear their heads, noticing that Blaze was ducking into a nearby alleyway. By the time Hiccup had regained his thoughts, he realized that his face was just mere inches away from Astrid's. Blushing in embarrassment over the situation, Hiccup hastily picked himself off the ground, an action that Astrid copied. Brushing herself off, the soon-to-be Haddock stated, "Hiccup, we have a problem." "You're telling me," Hiccup said, running a hand through his hair, "Dagur's the new Berserker chief!"<p>

Shocked, Astrid took a step backward, her eyes widening. "What?!" "Yeah, his father 'retired,'" Hiccup said, quoting Dagur, "And he thinks we're amassing an army of dragons!" "That would bring us to our next problem," Blaze said, pointing to the ground beneath them. Hiccup looked down to see a trail of medium-sized Pokémon tracks heading out into the plaza.

Druddigon tracks.

It took him a minute to find his voice before he stuttered, "Spike? Here?"

The answer he got was a gurgling sound from the other side of the plaza. The four friends turned their heads to see Spike, now as tall as Hiccup, eating out of a basket of fish near the food storage. Realizing that the Shiny Druddigon was in plain sight of anyone who was about to walk into the plaza, the two trainers and their Pokémon promptly ran over and each grabbed another basket of fish to lure the hungry Spike away, into the shadows.

Unfortunately, they'd underestimated the amount of time it would have taken for Spike to devour all the fish, and the Shiny Druddigon took off just seconds after Stoick and the Berserkers passed by on their tour of the village.

After about two minutes of frantic searching, the four friends suddenly heard Heather call for them. Racing towards the sound of her voice they found the raven-haired girl, along with Ninjark, Captain, Phoxie, Amphie, and Snafu; trying to drag Spike, who was eating out of a large basket of carrots and whatnot, away from the armory by his tail, with no such luck. From the boasting coming from inside the armory, Hiccup quickly figured out that Dagur was inside. Realizing the danger his friend was in, Hiccup promptly joined in the tugging, grabbing one of Spike's "wings" and pulling as hard as he could. Astrid, Snivels, and Blaze soon joined in, their effort making the Shiny Druddigon move a few inches.

Spike, barely noticing his friends' attempts to pull him into hiding, calmly continued to eat.

It wasn't until Amber, Venus, Crackers, Tito, Armor, Ira, Tricia, Augustus, Electric, Kiche, Basan, Aster, Chapion, Scarlett, Roughneck, and Kickin' Hawk all arrived and joined in the pulling when they finally managed to drag the strong, healthy Shiny Druddigon behind the building before Dagur emerged, with Deathblade beside him. After making sure that Dagur was gone, Hiccup turned around to see Spike already darting off towards the food storage, fortunately staying out of sight of the Berserker chief.

"He's completely out of control!" Hiccup exclaimed before leading his friends in a chase, all of them desperate to recover the ever-growing Shiny Druddigon.

* * *

><p><strong>Snivels: Well, that got done quicker than I anticipated.<strong>

**Me: I get pretty motivated when I'm doing something I like. I'm also motivated to do whatever's necessary for a successful life.**

**Blaze: Kinda like us, huh?**

**Ninjark: You just read my mind.**

**Me: Also, this story is being animated for real! My friend just said that the trailer will be out on YouTube soon! At least, I hope so.**

**Snivels: Awesome! I can't wait to see how that turns out! (singsong voice)I'm gonna be in a movie, I'm so excited!**

**Me: It might be a while, but I'm glad to see someone other than me is psyched about it!**

**Kickin' Hawk: Leave some reviews if you want to see what happens next.**


	50. Chapter 50

Chapter 50: Faith

**Snivels: Oh. My. Fjord. WE'VE MADE IT TO THE 50TH CHAPTER ALREADY!**

**Blaze: Okay, okay, you don't have to yell!**

**Ninjark: Come on, you have to admit, it's pretty exciting.**

**Amber: And Snivels is kinda cute when he's excited.**

**Venus: So is Crackers. *giggles***

**Tito: Shall we continue the story so we can all see how the episode ends?**

**Snivels: Yes, yes we shall.**

* * *

><p>By the time the Go-Getters finally caught up with Spike, the Shiny Druddigon had already made it to the food storage, and was devouring whatever kind of food he could get his claws on. The Thorston twins and the Nidos were there, too, and they were pelting Spike with all sorts of food, from fish and bread to mutton and beef. Spike managed to catch some of the food that was being thrown at him, and shoved it into his mouth. Stunned by the occurring events, and breathless from running, Hiccup took a minute to figure out what was going on before he turned his attention to Tuffnut, Ruffnut, Clyde, and Bonnie. "Guys, stop giving him food!" he shouted, urgently. Ruffnut was the only one of the four to answer, with a loaf of bread in each hand.<p>

"We're not giving him food, we're _assaulting him with food!_"

She then proceeded to throw the two loaves of bread at Spike, one of which he caught and devoured. As the twins reached for another basket of food, Spike darted over and snatched it out of their reach. "Hey!" Tuffnut shouted, "Give us back our ammo!" Spike answered with a loud belch. Hiccup grimaced. He hoped that the burp wasn't loud enough to catch the attention of Dagur and the Berserkers. Spike suddenly felt his skin tingle, and just like that, his final growth spurt hit. In less than three seconds, a fully grown Spike was standing before all who were present. Growling in satisfaction, the Shiny Druddigon set the basket of food aside and patted his stomach, obviously full.

It was then that a loud shriek split the air, eerie and high-pitched.

Everyone was silent, the shriek still ringing in their ears. "That came from the docks," Snivels said, pointing. Dagur's ship was still docked from that morning, and there was little doubt the shriek had come from that general direction. "I knew there was something suspicious about that ship," Blaze said, her glare intense. "Looks like we'll have to go check it out," Hiccup said, "Everyone keep an eye out for the Berserkers, they could be nearby." Spike approached his master, waiting for a command. Hiccup sighed as he turned to look at the now fully grown Shiny Druddigon. "I'm sorry, Spike, but we can't risk having anyone see you. Go back to the cove. I promise I'll come check on you later." Spike whined in disappointment, but obeyed his trainer's command, turning around and heading for the cove in the forest.

Moving quickly and silently, the Go-Getters made their way to Dagur's ship, careful as to not be seen. Snivels made it on deck first, and he made sure to sniff out the ship to make sure none of the Berserkers were on board. He then gestured for the rest of his friends to come on board. The Servine started sniffing out the ship before suddenly picking up the scent of living organisms below deck. He cautiously lowered the wooden plank that lead beneath the ship's deck, taking a quick sniff to check for traps before nodding.

Hiccup hesitated before leading his friends below the deck of Dagur's ship. It took a minute for his eyes to adjust to the darkness, but when they did, he froze at the sight before him.

A pack of Meleon was caged along the wall of the ship, all of the little Reptile Pokémon miserable and frightened. On the opposite side of the pack, a Herovor, a Purrlit, a Mawile, a Blue Flower Flabébé, and a baby Fayely were all in cages that were stacked up onto one another. At the very end was a large red and black figure, which was rather bird-like, hunched over and in chains. As Hiccup approached the figure, it suddenly lashed out with one of its wings, grabbing him and holding him up to its face.

"Who dares to approach the mighty Ukiah?!"

The Yveltal's voice caught the attention of everyone within hearing range, and the Go-Getters marveled at the sight of the unworldly being. Hiccup struggled against Ukiah's grasp. "I heard your cries," he said, his voice strangled from the Yveltal's claws on his throat, "We can to help!" Ukiah snarled, "I was calling for the others. Tell me who you are and what you want!"

"Put him down!"

The slightly insane Yveltal shifted his gaze onto Astrid, her shout even startling him a bit. Unfazed by the wildness of his eyes, Astrid bravely stated, "None of the other Legendaries would have been so cruel."

Ukiah's eyes suddenly became a bit calmer, his grip on Hiccup loosening. "How do you know of the Legendaries?" he asked. Astrid hesitated, confused about the Yveltal's sudden change in behavior, before firmly replying, "We don't talk until you let him go." Ukiah hesitated before setting Hiccup down gently. He expected the blond girl to attack him, maybe unleash a Pokémon upon him, but instead she rushed forward and hugged Hiccup tightly. Ukiah watched in amazement as the two young heroes displayed obvious affection for each other, it had been a long time since he'd witnessed such expressions. He'd once had an attraction towards another Pokémon, Reia the Xerneas, but his feelings were dismissed as they headed down separate paths. He became a powerful being meant to feed off of the life energy of plants and animals, while Reia moved on to living a peaceful life amongst the creatures that fascinated her.

Seeing, and feeling, the powerful bond between Hiccup and Astrid, and the similar bonds that some of the other Go-Getters shared, managed to help the Yveltal snap out of his insanity, eliminating his undying hunger for life energy. He lifted his wings to his face to hide the tears that filled his eyes, his heart being filled with feelings he hadn't felt in a long time. When he was sure his eyes were dry, he lowered his wings and gestured to his chains and the caged Pokémon. "We need to get out of here before that demon teen sends his guards to investigate," he said. "That's a good idea" Snivels replied as he headed for the cage containing the Meleon.

Within seconds, all of the Go-Getters were working to free the caged Pokémon, many of them trying to help Ukiah remove his chains. Heather and Astrid focused on the Herovor, Purrlit, Mawile and Flabébé; while Hiccup tried to persuade the Fayely out of her cage. But the baby Pokémon was shaken badly, and she was literally shaking with it. She whimpered as Hiccup reach out for her, squeezing her eyes shut, as if waiting for a hard blow to come. Hiccup, realizing that the direct approach wasn't working, decided to try something else. Turning his head away, he slowly reached his hand out to the little Fayely, like he did when he first interacted with Toothless. The Fayely opened her eyes and watched in wonder as the teen's hand slowly reached out to her. Turning to look at the hand reached out to her, she sniffed it cautiously before leaning forward so that Hiccup's hand rested on her head.

Hiccup looked back at the small Dragon and Fairy-Type that was resting her head in his hand, stunned that the dragon training technique had actually worked. The Fayely then ducked under his hand and rushed out and dived face first into his vest, similar to what Snivels had done when Hiccup first met him. It had been a while since the little Pokémon had experienced warmth, and it was very soothing.

Snivels, having managed to round up the Meleon after they had been released from their cage, had witnessed the Fayely's actions, and he was satisfied to see the baby Pokémon happy. He had known from the looks of things that the Fayely had gone through rough times whilst being caged and hidden in the dark. If the Go-Getters could help her overcome her fear and teach her who to trust, it was possible that they could reignite her faith.

Suddenly, the Go-Getters heard voices from above them. Ukiah was the first to realize that Dagur had indeed sent some guards to investigate the meaning of the shriek he had made earlier. "No time to hide," the Yveltal muttered before shouting, "Everyone get behind me!" Astrid shot the Yveltal a suspicious glare. "And how are we supposed to know this isn't a trick?" she asked. "Just trust me," Ukiah pleaded, "I know what I'm doing!" Hiccup could somehow tell from the way Ukiah looked at them, and the urgency in his voice, that he was telling the truth. Tucking the Fayely into his vest, Hiccup ran behind the Yveltal, and was soon followed by the rest of the Go-Getters. And just in time, too, as the Berserker guards made their way below deck to check and see what all the commotion was about. Their eyes landed on Ukiah, and they realized that he was unchained, and they could tell from his glare that he wasn't happy with them. Before the guards could react, Ukiah shot a violet-colored beam of energy at them.

Oblivion Wing.

The guards turned to run, but they were too late. The beam of energy engulfed them, and their cries went silent. When the energy beam dissipated, all that remained were two stone statues of the guards. Oblivion Wing had turned them to stone. Kickin' Hawk stepped out from behind the Yveltal. "Was that really necessary?" the Hawlucha asked, skeptically. Ukiah shrugged. "It's better than letting them get away," he said. A small whimper from the Fayely reminded them that there was still a large group of traumatized Pokémon that they needed to get off the ship before anyone else came to investigate. The Go-Getters made sure to stay behind Ukiah as they headed off the ship and towards the forest, where their home was.

"I haven't had to use that move in a while," Ukiah muttered as he trudged on slowly. He wasn't used to walking long distances, but he knew that he'd catch the attention of the Berserkers if he flew. Hiccup scarcely heard what the Yveltal had said, and from his own personal experience as a trainer, he decided it was best to talk it out. While petting the Fayely tucked into his vest, Hiccup quickened his pace so that he was walking beside the regretful Yveltal. "When did you last use that move?" the Haddock boy asked. Ukiah sighed. "During the Great Dragon War," he replied, "I was so angry at what was becoming of our world that I couldn't help but unleash it in a powerful attack. I claimed the life energy of many from the village of Berk. I was lucky to have not have hit you, or Astrid, with my Oblivion Wing." "Does that always happen?" Hiccup asked suddenly, "Do your victims always turn to stone?" Ukiah shook his head. "Not always," he said, "It depends on the amount of power I put into the attack. When I'm fighting against another Pokémon, I usually limit the amount of power so that it only absorbs their health points, whilst resorting mine. But sometimes when I lose control of my instincts, I use the move at full blast. I've tried to calm myself through multiple exercises, but nothing seems to work."

"Have you tried breathing exercises?"

Both human and Pokémon turned to see Snivels walking behind them. "Sorry, I couldn't help overhearing," the Servine said, "But whenever I start to lose my temper, I do breathing exercises. Maybe Ukiah could try that?" Ukiah thought for a minute before replying, "If you're willing to teach me, I suppose I could try it."

Hiccup was suddenly jerked back by the back of his shirt and found himself face-to-face with a rather annoyed Astrid. Hiccup sighed. "I know what you're gonna say," he grumbled, "That Pokémon turned those guards to stone and went insane on me so I should be careful and not trust him so soon, or it'll be Heather all over again." Astrid's expression immediately softened, and she spoke in a surprisingly calm voice, "I'm just concerned about him. If he'd been insane enough to shoot that beam at you, then Fjord knows what we would have done. There are people and Pokémon here that care for your well being, Hiccup, and that includes me." The baby Fayely poked her head out of Hiccup's vest, curious as to what was going on. Astrid glanced down at the small Pokémon and patted her on the head. "I might not be a big fan of Fairy-Types," the soon-to-be Haddock stated, "But I have to admit she's kinda cute." The Fayely looked up at Astrid and smiled at her.

Heather had noticed the couple, and directed Ninjark to keep going with the rest of the Go-Getters while she stayed behind just in case. The raven-haired girl was carrying the Flabébé and Purrlit from Dagur's ship, and she had grown quite attached to the Pokémon. The Mawile and Herovor had also become interested in the conversation, and had grown an admiration to Astrid's tough personality.

The Fayely snuggled her way out of Hiccup's vest so that she had a better view of her surroundings. The rest of the Go-Getters had taken notice of their trainers and had headed back to see what was holding them up. The Fayely watched as the numerous figures of people and Pokémon surrounded her. For some reason, she didn't feel any fear. Not while she was in the arms of the trainer that had shown her that not all humans were bad.

There was a sudden roar, and the Go-Getters' attention was drawn to the edge of the forest near the food storage. A single thought crossed through their minds as they made their way to the source of the noise. Their worst fears were confirmed when they saw Spike chained and muzzled by the Berserkers, who were being assisted by a pack of well-trained Werehide. The Fayely leapt back into the safety of Hiccup's vest as soon as she saw the Berserkers. "We have to stop them!" Snivels half-shouted half-whispered. "We can't," Hiccup said, "If we try to save Spike now, the treaty's off. We can't let Dagur know that we train dragons." "Speaking of Dagur..." Heather said, pointing. The Berserker chief was standing not far from the thrashing Shiny Druddigon that his men had chained, with Deathblade beside him loyally. "Should we cage it, sir?" one of the guards asked. Dagur shook his head. "As much as how high of a price I know we could get for it," he said, unsheathing his sword, "I think this one will make a fine addition to my trophy collection."

Luckily for the Go-Getters, Stoick happened to be passing by at that very moment. He didn't recognize Spike due to his size, but he knew that Dagur had just captured a Druddigon. Moving quickly, the Berkian chief unsheathed his own sword and held it out in front of a petrified Spike. He was just in time, as Dagur's sword clashed with his own. The Berserker chief glared at Stoick. "How dare you?!" Dagur demanded, outraged at Stoick's interference. "How dare _you_?!" Stoick replied, evenly, "We're supposed to slay a dragon, and that's what we'll do - in the arena, where dragon-killing is done. Store it in one of the cages, we'll see to it in the morning."

Hiccup watched helplessly as Dagur and his men dragged Spike to the arena. The Shiny Druddigon struggled to break the chains when he saw his friends, but with little success. Snivels was even more upset. He'd been raising Spike since he'd hatched, he was basically a son to him. The Servine felt a wave of anger flash through him as the demon teen dragged his beloved Spike to the arena, but he swallowed it down with a deep breath.

As soon as the Berserkers and their Dark-Types were out of sight, Hiccup started to head for the cove, where the rest of the dragons and Dragon-Type Pokémon were being hidden. Snivels started after him. "You have a plan, right?" he asked, "Because I'm pretty sure that we can't afford having that...I can't even say it out loud in front of myself...Dagur finding any more dragons. It's enough trouble having Spike scheduled to be killed tomorrow morning, but is it really worth putting these guys in trouble, too?" He gestured to the Meleon he'd rescued, who were trying to keep pace with the Servine and his trainer. "I've already named them, too! There's Gameroid, Leif, Thursday, Verde, Pamela, Lillian, and Isley."

Hiccup barely paid attention as he shifted his gaze back and forth between the Fayely in his vest and the forest ahead of him. "We need to do something to stop Dagur," he muttered to himself. His path was suddenly blocked by Ukiah and Kickin' Hawk. "You can't stop him," the Hawlucha said, "I already tried once. It didn't work out." "What do you mean it didn't work out?" Hiccup asked, confused. Kickin' Hawk sighed. "I knew I'd have to tell you eventually," he said, taking a breath before continuing. As he told his story, the rest of the Go-Getters caught up with their friend, and listened to Kickin' Hawk's tale.

"I don't recall when, but I believe it was sometime after the Great Dragon War had ended. Hiccup had proven himself, Berk was peaceful; but there are still battles being fought. Fjord could sense a danger in the near future, so he thought I could try and stop it. I'd grown quite strong over the years, and I could tell I'd made them all proud. But not more so than my father. He accompanied me on my mission to stop the evil. The Berserkers had disbanded their black market scheme ever since Oswald the Agreeable signed the peace treaty with Stoick. But his son Dagur was a power-hungry and selfish person who wanted to restore the Berserkers to their 'natural glory.' He seemed to be easy to stop, but I was wrong to have misjudged him. Dagur used Deathblade to keep me busy while Champion tried to stop him. Just as I had pinned the Pawniard, I saw Dagur slice my father with his sword. I ran to his side, only to receive an injury to my back from a second strike. It wasn't as bad as the injury my father had sustained, but I knew I'd need to bandage it soon. But I didn't want to leave Champion. I did nothing but watch as Dagur murdered his own father with his favorite axe. He and Deathblade left us both to die. I didn't want to admit to myself that my father had been mortally wounded, but I knew I had to face the truth. His last words were, 'Son, don't die in vain. If you're going to die, do it with honor.' I haven't been able to forget it since."

Of all who were listening, Snivels was the only one who spoke. "Whoa." Kickin' Hawk nodded. "If there's one thing I know about Dagur," he said, "It's that he _never_ plays fair. We need to outsmart him if we want to save Spike."

* * *

><p>A plan was quickly arranged. The dragons and Dragon-Types would keep the Berserker guards busy while the rest of the Go-Getters would confront Dagur in the arena along with the Pokémon from the ship. They knew once Dagur's newly revised black market scheme was exposed, he'd be greatly punished.<p>

"Would this be a bad time to say that this is probably the most simple plan I've ever heard of?" Snivels asked as he lay in wait with the Meleon and Speed Stingers. "Not if you've got a better idea," Astrid muttered in reply.

There was a shout from far ahead of them, and Snivels stood up. "That's you cue," he said, pointing. The Speed Stingers and their newly found partners zipped off to join in the fake dragon attack. "That should keep them busy for a while," Hiccup said to himself before talking loud enough for his friends to hear, "Now let's go save Spike."

The Fayely was still tucked into Hiccup's vest, with only her head sticking out. Since her species wasn't known by many of the Viking tribes in the archipelago, there was little chance of Dagur recognizing her as a Dragon-Type. She caught a glimpse of the dragons all teaming up to distract the Werehide and Berserker guards. Even Terrorspin and Chomper were taking part in it, digging underground and popping back up when least expected. She was so interested in the occurring events, the little Fayely forgot all about her fear. She made no move to hide as the Go-Getters reached the arena.

Dagur, Stoick, Gobber, and their Pokémon partners were already there; and Spike was chained up in the middle of the arena. He started to struggle when he saw his friends, but Hiccup motioned for him to stay still.

"According to the treaty," Gobber announced, reading the paper, "The killing of the dragon must be..." He was cut off by an incredibly impatient Dagur. "Bored! I want his head!" He started to advance on the immobilized Spike, Deathblade walking beside him. "I'm ending this," Stoick muttered to Gobber, "If it means war, it means war." He then headed for Dagur, ready to stop the demonic teen however he could. He didn't get the chance, however, as a bruised and beat-up Berserker guard suddenly ran into the arena and caught their attention.

"Sir!" the guard wheezed, horrified but what was occurring out in the village, "They've escaped! Our black market scheme has failed!" "Ignore this homeless thug and let's get on with it!" Dagur demanded, hoping to cover the guard's slip. But Stoick was already blocking his path. "Dagur, the treaty is off," the Berkian chief declared, "You lied to us about the disbanding!"

Seeing this as their cue, the Go-Getters all headed into the arena, with Hiccup and Snivels leading the way. "Well, Dagur," Snivels said, not at all fazed at the idea that he was talking in front of the Berserker chief, "Looks like your little get-rich-quick plan isn't gonna work out, after all." Dagur scowled at the Servine. "Talking Pokémon should be seen, not heard!" "I'd like to hear what he has to say," Stoick argued, glaring at Dagur. Snivels sighed. "Alright," he said, "But pay attention, 'cause I'm getting tired of telling the same story. Dagur is a power-hungry and selfish jerk with a thirst for the blood of his enemies, and he wanted to restore the Berserkers to their original glory, so he murdered his own father and reinstated the Berserkers' black market business by selling rare Pokémon for high prices so he could afford the expensive weapons and armor he needed to take over the entire Barbaric Archipelago!" He then added in a much calmer voice, "Which, I might add, is highly illegal, and punishable by a sentence to prison."

Dagur could've killed Snivels with his gaze if he could, he was so angry. "Don't let the humiliation hit you on the way out," Heather said, which was somewhat out of character for her. Berkian Vikings began to file into the arena, some of them escorting handcuffed Berserker guards and Werehide in chains. Dagur, momentarily stunned by this, hesitated before stating, "You can't do this to me! I'm Dagur the Deranged! I'm supposed to be the strongest and best-est of all the chiefs!" He paused and turned back to Snivels, who was smirking at him. "And you," Dagur growled, "Are not going to stop me from getting what I want, you little good-for-nothing _beast_!" With that, Dagur lashed out a hand and slapped Snivels right in the face, causing the Seevine to reel back and fall to the ground.

Hiccup instantly ran forward to his friend's side. "Snivels!" Dagur glared at the Haddock boy before raising his sword and preparing to strike...

Only to be stopped by Ukiah, who grasped the demonic teen's arm in his talons. The Yveltal scowled at Dagur before stating, "Don't ever come near me, or my family, again." He released the young chief's hand in time to watch Dagur being handcuffed and escorted out of the arena, and prepared to be shipped off to the prisons. Dagur glanced back as he, Deathblade, his men, and the Werehide were dragged off.

"You haven't seen the last of me! I'll get you, Hiccup, and your little Servine, too!"

The Go-Getters hardly glanced at him as they freed Spike of his restraints. Hiccup breathed a sigh of relief as the Shiny Druddigon stood up, free from his chains, and ever so grateful that his friends had come through. Hiccup smiled and patted Spike's muzzle.

"Let's go home."

* * *

><p>Things were never the same after that fateful day.<p>

Ukiah had decided to stay with the Go-Getters in order to perfect his newly adopted breathing exercises. Spike was now even more powerful now that he'd grown to full size, and he made sure to show it, too. The Meleon all became a part of the Speed Stinger pack, Heather had vowed to take care of the Flabébé and Purrlit (named Flora and Torchtail, respectively), while Astrid went on to teach the Mawile and Herovor (Deceiver and Atticus) her battling technique.

Hiccup, however, had decided to take things slow with the Fayely he'd grown attached to. Though it was true he and Astrid didn't originally want any Fairy-Type Pokémon, fearing they'd be too "girly," but even Astrid couldn't find the strength to send the little Fayely and her friends away, seeing how much they needed their help.

And there was no doubt that this Fayely could very well have been a sign of good things to come.

"Have you named her yet?"

Hiccup snapped out of his stupor when he heard Astrid's voice. He turned to see her standing in the front doorway, with Deceiver. He shrugged. "I haven't really thought about it yet," he said, "Are you sure you don't mind having a few Fairy-Types on the team?" Astrid motioned for Deceiver to continue training without her and went to sit next to her fiancée. "Not as much as I would have a couple months ago," she said.

The Fayely stared up at them, her eyes glistening with interest. There was something about her that gave them hope, even if it seemed there was no way to escape the clutches of fear and anger. Perhaps it was her Cute Charm ability, or her natural cuteness, or the kind heart that was hidden deep inside of her. Whatever the reason, she filled them all with hope and faith.

Faith.

That sounded like a very fitting name.

"Her name is Faith."

Faith lit up at the sound of her new name, and she immediately took a liking to it. Astrid agreed. "It suits her." Hiccup smiled at her. Never a day went by when he couldn't help falling in love with her over and over again. Everything about her was perfect in his eyes, even if anyone else seemed to doubt it. Who knows what came over him in that moment, but he pulled her in close and nuzzled a kiss into her hair.

"I love you, Astrid Hofferson."

Astrid punched him lightly. "It's Hofferson-Haddock to you, mister." Hiccup chuckled lightly. He didn't need her to say the three words to know she loved him back.

Once again, Astrid thought back to when they'd been afflicted with the Humor Berries, and how she'd come to realize how much Hiccup truly meant to her, no matter what. If she had the courage to help fight against a dragon the size of a mountain, then she could tell him that.

But for now, they needed a long rest.

* * *

><p><em>Every living creature in this world has its secrets. And when they make themselves known, you can be sure your friends will be there to help you through it.<em>

_I know I can always trust my friends to be there when I need them most._

* * *

><p><strong>Me: Okay, it's late, I'm tired, but despite that, IT'S DONE!<strong>

**Snivels: You have my most sincere congratulations!**

**Blaze: Yeah, but it looks like we could all use a rest.**

**Ninjark: Especially since we can be sure the next adventure might have some suspense.**

**Me: You have no idea...**

**Faith: Review, please!**


	51. Chapter 51

Chapter 51: Defiant One

**Snivels: Okay, is anyone else psyched at the idea we're getting animated?!**

**Blaze: Hey, give thanks to SolarLunarAnimator.**

**Ninjark: *sigh* It's going to be awhile before I show up on the screen, though.**

**Amber: Hey, maybe by then you'll be animated by the author, instead. She is interested in taking film and video classes.**

**Tricia: Well, she can't progress any slower.**

**Venus: It's not that bad, even if she's already got her semester all booked up.**

**Tito: You know, sometimes you can be a little too positive, Venus.**

**Captain: Can we just get on with the story already?**

* * *

><p><em>The life of a hero can be difficult, harsh, even stormy. Nobody can make it through alone. You'll always have to rely on someone.<em>

_Unfortunately, we don't always get the chance to pick that someone._

* * *

><p>It had been nearly a week after the Berserker black market incident, and the Go-Getters had adjusted quite well with the additions of the Pokémon they'd found and rescued from Dagur's ship. Ukiah had been fully accepted, by himself and by Hiccup, as a member of the team; and was more than eager to take commands from the young hero who had defeated the Red Death.<p>

Not only that, but Phoxie, Captain, Electric, Amphie, Armor, Ira, and Reuben had all evolved. As a Braixen, Phoxie had begun to learn how to harness her genetically inherited Animus powers, though the only spell she could perform correctly so far was a simple levitation. Captain the Quilladin had lost most of his childish personality and developed a more serious attitude. Electric the Manectric was more maneuverable in her more canine-like body; whilst Amphie the Flaaffy still retained her more eager personality, though with a touch of battle-ready determination. Armor the Lairon and Ira the Pupitar's romantic interest in one another had reached higher lengths, and Reuben the Shelgon, though significantly slower than he was as a Bagon, had become much more sturdy and powerful.

Unfortunately, there were still many things that hadn't changed.

* * *

><p>"This is so lame! Why are we even out here?!"<p>

If there was anything Hiccup didn't want to handle, it was a complaining, loudmouth Snotlout.

He had to take the liberty of instilling the Viking teens for assistance in the Go-Getters' first dragon search-and-rescue mission, despite how much he and the other Go-Getters didn't like it. And Snivels really didn't like it. "Did you really have to go through all the trouble to getting up this morning and asking them to help?" the Servine asked, his voice heavy with frustration. He was riding behind Hiccup on Toothless, since the bad weather left him no choice but to hang up his artificial wings. Hiccup sighed, "I don't like this any more than you do, Snivs." Snivels sighed and slumped back onto Toothless's back. "In the sky, no one can hear you scream," he muttered.

Heather, who was flying nearby on Windshear, gave her former partner a concerned look. "You're acting like you're about to be given a death sentence," she said. "At least it's better than being stuck with the bigmouth quartet," Snivels said in reply. "We don't have time for this, guys," Hiccup said before looking up, "Ukiah, what's the view from upstairs?"

The Yveltal was flying above them, scouting the area ahead. "Not much to report," Ukiah replied, "Mostly just water and open sky." "Stoick said the fishing boat was last seen heading south," Blaze said, "Are you sure you can't see anything?" Ukiah looked down at the Blaziken and shook his head.

"You guys don't even know what you're talking about!" Snotlout complained loudly, "There's nothing down there but water! I say we go north!" "That's back in the direction of Berk," Astrid said. "Exactly!" Snotlout replied, "We're missing out on some good meals back at the Great Hall!" Astrid sighed in annoyance before asking, "And if Hiccup said we had to go north?" There was very little doubt that Snotlout would still complain even if Hiccup had ordered a search in the opposite direction of where they were going. "Are you trying to mess with my mind?" Snotlout asked, "It's not gonna work! Nothing gets in here! Nothing!" "That's the most reasonable thing you said all day!" Tricia called from the back of Femur. The female Boneknapper spared a glance with her twin sister Patella.

Snotlout looked like he'd had enough. "That's it! I'm done listening to you guys! North is where I want to go, so north is where I'm going!" Heat, who was sitting behind him on Hookfang, nodded. Hookfang snarled before doing a U-turn, flying away from the group.

"I guess this means we have to go after him," Snivels grumbled. Hiccup sighed, "Well, one of us has to make sure he doesn't do anything stupid." Astrid steered Stormfly next to Toothless. "Lead the others back," Hiccup told her, "We'll go get him." Snivels sighed, "Just when you thought it was safe to go back into the air." Toothless gave him an empathetic warble before turning around in the direction Snotlout had steered Hookfang. Snivels let out another sigh, "I have a bad feeling about this."

* * *

><p>Retrieving Snotlout would have been easy if it hadn't been for an enormous waterspout blocking the path back to Berk. What surprised Hiccup was the Snotlout seemed unfazed at the size of the vortex. "That waterspout is way too dangerous!" he shouted.<p>

Snotlout showed very little to no surprise that he was being followed. "That's why I'm flying around it!" he shouted back, "Duh!"

Faith, who was hiding in one of Toothless's saddlebags, shook her head. "The suction of that vortex is too strong," she said, "He'll never make it around." Snivels looked down at her. "You say that like it's a bad thing," he said.

As Faith had pointed out, Hookfang was having a visibly difficult time resisting the waterspout's pull. It soon came to the point where the wind, which was moving in the opposite direction, tugged on the Monstrous Nightmare's tail and wings hard enough so that he could no longer fly forward. As anticipated by Snivels, the winds sucked Hookfang back toward the waterspout. The Monstrous Nightmare roared in terror as he was flung backwards, Snotlout screaming at the top of his lungs as he and Heat hung on for dear life.

To say that Hiccup didn't hesitate to steer Toothless down towards the screaming Viking (whose screams were strangely high-pitched) would be lying. He was aware of the danger of the storm, and what could happen to them if they tried to help. But it wasn't like the Go-Getters to leave someone in need without any of their acknowledgment. Knowing what their trainer was thinking, Snivels and Faith tightened their grip on whatever they could hold on to in order to prevent being blown off the saddle.

Diving headfirst into the waterspout, Toothless attempted to grab the spiraling Viking, Magmar, and Monstrous Nightmare, only to nearly be blown back as Snotlout lost his grip on Hookfang, causing him and Heat to be blown out of the whirlpool, leaving Snotlout behind in the vortex. Toothless somehow managed to regain his flight pattern and grab Snotlout in his claws, but the winds were too strong for him to fly out of the waterspout.

The last thing any of them heard before blacking out was the sound of the winds blowing them away.

* * *

><p>After arriving back on Berk, the Go-Getters and Viking teens were surprised and annoyed to hear that the fishing boat they'd set out to look for had already returned. The Go-Getters wasted not time returning to their home in Raven Point, waiting patiently for Hiccup, Toothless, Snivels, and Faith to return.<p>

Astrid sat in the middle of the clearing where she and Hiccup always went to avoid any unwanted eyes, desperately hoping that her fiancée was alright. Stormfly and Blaze had come with her to keep their friend company while she waited. "He'll be fine," Blaze said, comfortingly, "You know how hard it is to get him off Toothless."

Unless something threw him off.

* * *

><p>It wasn't a surprise that Hiccup woke up painfully.<p>

But it was a surprise that he woke up at all.

The first thing he noticed as he got up was the landscape. It was dark and grim, with very little color. The terrain was rocky and mountainous, and the trees were tall, grey, and almost skeletal. Clearly it was not a very exotic place.

"OW!"

Startled by the sudden yell, Hiccup frantically looked around to see where it came from. A nearby dragon warbled in empathy, which Hiccup recognized as Toothless. Running through the grove of lifeless trees, Hiccup found a worried-looking Toothless trying to push a rather large rock off of Snivels's left foot. Faith was hovering by, her face etched with worry.

Snivels cried out in pain as the rock moved off his injured foot, seizing the opportunity to pull it out from underneath the boulder. "Yep, it's broken," the Servine muttered. Toothless warbled in empathy, lifting his tail and revealing not only that the cloth was badly torn, but connecting rod was also bent out of shape. Hiccup sighed, "Okay, clearly that wasn't our best landing. Now what are we supposed to do?"

"You can start by getting me out of this stupid tree!"

Everyone simultaneously looked up to see Snotlout hanging by his shirt, which was snagged on one of the tree's twisted branches. "That's not a very nice thing to say," Faith said above a whisper. "Since when can she talk?" Snotlout asked in annoyance. "I'd tell you," Snivels said, "But you wouldn't listen anyway."

Deciding without his friends' input what to do with the Jorgenson boy, Toothless shot a plasma blast at the branch, causing it to snap in half. Snotlout plummeted to the ground. "That looked like it hurt," Snivels said with satisfaction. Snotlout dazedly picked himself up.

"Go...suck...rocks."

Snivels rolled his eyes. "And he's back. Lucky for us." "Has anyone else noticed that Hookfang and Heat are missing?" Faith asked. Snivels pondered the question before taking a few quick sniffs. "Well, they're not anywhere near wherever we might be," he said, trying to stand up, but with difficulty due to his injured leg, "Any idea where we can find a pair of crutches or something?"

His only answer was a loud roar that made everyone's spine tingle.

* * *

><p>Astrid paced the floor of the Go-Getters' base impatiently. Hiccup and his partners had been gone for almost a day, and there was still no sign of their return, not even a message. Hookfang and Heat had returned, and though the Go-Getters didn't show much concern for Snotlout, it still wasn't a good sign. Astrid tried to push this thought out of her mind as she continued to pace. The rest of her friends seemed almost as impatient as she was, with the exception of Kickin' Hawk and Ukiah, who were playing an interdimensional board game loaned to them by Drageist. The Giratina was able to travel between different dimensions, including the Distortion World where he grew up.<p>

Heather and Ninjark watched as Kickin' Hawk rolled a pair of small white cubes with black dots on each side. "Dice" they were called, though they had difficulty understanding the meaning behind the word.

Counting the number he rolled on the dice, Kickin' Hawk started moving some plastic figurines onto different sides of the game board. "My roll allows me to release the kraken from its cage, move Clover and the Xenomorph Queen to G4 and B4, respectively, and if I were to roll a twelve on my next turn, that would allow me to move George, Lizzie, and Ralph to the center of the board, therefore giving me the opportunity to send nearly half your pieces to the Distortion World." As he spoke, the Hawlucha pulled a squid-shaped game piece from a small plastic cage, moved two freaky-looking monster pieces to different sides of the chess-like board, gesturing to three game pieces resembling an anthropomorphic ape, lizard, and wolf, and finally pointing to a wooden box labeled "Distortion World."

Ukiah quickly jumped in, pointing to one of the corners on his side of the board. "Not so fast! Remember, this sector still has two infantry divisions!" He picked up a couple of his own game pieces. "Plus, Superman and Godzilla!" Kickin' Hawk rolled his eyes. "Superman is vulnerable to magic, which Voldemort is able to perform, and although you did manage to put Godzilla's Kiss of Death to use on my M.U.T.O.s, you should have already lost him to the Red Death and Thanos." "Which is why I still have Gamera behind the Dragon Rider defenses in case of emergencies!" the Yveltal replied. "And even though your turtle guardian can self-destruct and wipe my entire army off the battlefield," Kickin' Hawk said, "I could still drop the S-bomb and turn the tide before Big G Number Two has a chance." He then held up a small plastic model of Stoick holding a large axe and shield in battle position. Ukiah sighed.

"Okay, why do you always get to be the villains?"

No sooner after Ukiah had asked the question, Astrid decided she'd had enough. "That's it! Hiccup's been missing since yesterday, and I'm going to go out and find him, with or without you guys!"

No one in the room was nearly brave enough to argue with an angry and determined Astrid. "We're in," Kickin' Hawk said simply. Astrid nodded at him in satisfaction.

"Everyone grab your dragons. we're heading out to find them."

* * *

><p>Hiccup was able to find a simple, yet sturdy replacement for the torn tail fin cloth, but one of the main connecting rods was still bent out of shape. Hiccup stared at the bent piece of metal.<p>

"This might be a little tougher."

Snivels, who was having Faith help him bandage his injured foot, watched as his trainer wedged the bent rod underneath a large boulder. Hiccup then pushed down on the rod with both hands, using whatever strength he had to try and bend it back into shape. That didn't work, as the rod slipped out of his grasp and whacked him in the face.

Wincing at his trainer's misfortune, Snivels looked away, only to find Snotlout rummaging through the saddlebag. "There is nothing to eat in here," the Jorgenson stated angrily, "What kind of search-and-rescue mission is this?!" "How about you stop complaining and try and help us for once?!" Snivels asked just as angrily. Their argument was interrupted by Hiccup once again failing to bend the connecting back into shape. Snotlout marched over and pushed Hiccup aside, grabbing the connecting rod. "Give me that. You're doing it all wrong. You've got to put some muscle into it. Oops, I forgot, you can't." Snivels rolled his eyes as Snotlout snickered at his own joke before he started to bend the connecting rod.

The wrong way.

"Snotlout, be careful," Hiccup said warningly, "If you do that, there's a chance it'll..."

_Snap!_

Faith jumped at the sudden sound, her heart sinking as Snotlout handed Hiccup the now broken rod. "You wanted two of them, right?" the Jorgenson asked with a smirk. Hiccup uncharacteristically snapped, "No."

Snivels sighed. "Great job, Snotface, that was LITERALLY our only chance at going home!" Snotlout scoffed. "It's not my fault your dragon has half a tail!" he said, "Just get another rod!" Snivels looked so angry, he looked like he was about to explode. "May I remind you that we have no idea WHERE WE ARE?!"

It took a loud roar from Toothless to finally calm them down.

And just in time, too.

"I hear voices," Faith said, cowering in fear.

Sure enough, there were voices headed their way.

Ducking behind a large rock formation, the small group remained quiet as a group of people, along with a couple of Houndoom and Mightyena, approached. Snivels sniffed the air a few times before whispering, "It's Savage. As in, Alvin's right-hand man." Faith cowered at those words. "Then, doesn't that mean..." "It does," Hiccup replied quickly and quietly.

"Guys, we're on Outcast Island."

It didn't take them long to leave after the patrolling Outcasts and Pokémon were out of sight. All the same, Toothless made sure to keep his senses sharp in case any other soldiers came their way.

Snivels grabbed a few nearby branches and twigs to make a couple of makeshift crutches before looking up at the darkening sky, sighing. "Maybe we should take a break," he said, "Maybe rest up for the night and then head off in the morning. What do you guys think?" Even Snotlout wasn't stupid enough not to notice that Snivels was beginning to trudge slower and slower, obviously tired. "Good idea," Snotlout said, "And where are we supposed to sleep?!"

No sooner had he said that, Snivels's head suddenly collided with what appeared to be a large boulder. Exhausted, Snivels slumped down, his chin sliding down the surface of the rock, his limbs falling limp, and his eyes sliding shut.

"This looks good to me."

A second later, he was fast asleep.

Faith went to join her friend, looking almost as tired as Snivels had been a few seconds ago. "Don't worry," she muttered as she settled in next to the slumbering Servine, "I'm sure we'll find a way to get home in the morning." Toothless promptly went to join the two youngsters, nudging Hiccup with his tail to make sure he took the hint. Hiccup sighed, then shrugged, and went to join them. Snotlout moaned in frustration, "I should have made clear I wanted to be back at my house before morning."

But, nevertheless, he went and slumped down against the boulder.

* * *

><p>The sun was barely up when Hiccup suddenly awoke. To his relief, he wasn't in a prison cell, and there wasn't a single Outcast in sight. But there was an overly impatient Snotlout standing over him. The Jorgenson sighed heavily. "About time you woke up!" he exclaimed, "Do you know how long I've been waiting?!" Hiccup sighed and shook his head. "I'm not sure I want to," he muttered.<p>

Snotlout ignored him and shook both Snivels and Faith awake. "Get up and let's get going!" he said loudly, much to the dismay of the two Pokémon. Snivels groaned as he grabbed his crutches and stretching. "I'm so tired," the Servine said as he tried to straighten his crutches, "We've already gone so far." "That's because we're trying to get our butts back home!" Snotlout replied, rudely. Faith yawned and went to hover next to her compassionate, albeit annoyed, trainer. "But we don't even know if we're going in the right direction," she said, timidly. Hiccup stood up and looked around, stopping when his eyes fell on the boulder they'd slept next to. "Once we get around this boulder, we'll head to high ground and scout the island from up there," he said, "If we can find a forge, I can make a new connecting rod..."

"And then we can all go home!" Snotlout finished, "Okay, let's go!"

But he was stopped by a dragon's snoring.

Toothless was still asleep.

Grumbling, Snotlout muttered under his breath, "And would somebody wake up that lazy dragon?!"

Hunched over like an old man, Snivels limped over to the sleeping Night Fury and shook him gently. "Toothless?" When the dragon didn't respond, Snivels shook him harder. "Toothless!" This time, Toothless did respond. Growling softly, he opened his eyes a crack and raised his head.

Satisfied, Snotlout nodded. "Good, we're all awake, let's go!" He turned to leave, only to freeze when he heard more snoring. His look of surprise turned to one of anger, and he grumbled as he turned back toward the sound, "Come on, you stupid dragon, get up right...!"

But Toothless was already awake. The black dragon stood there, staring at Snotlout with surprisingly wide eyes. Snotlout's expression instantly changed to confusion. Snivels slowly turned his head towards the boulder, pointing. He gulped, before saying slowly, "That's...not...Toothless." Faith stared in fascination. "I didn't know that boulders could snore," she said. Indeed, the snoring was, in fact, coming from the boulder they'd slept by the whole night. Hiccup, knowing for an important fact that rocks didn't make any noise, examined the boulder before he suddenly realized why it was snoring. "They can't," he said in response to the Fayely's comment.

"But dinosaurs can!"

The object they'd thought was a large rock was actually a large, carnivorous dinosaur.

A male Giganotosaurus to be exact.

The sound of Hiccup's voice woke the giant meat-eating reptile, and it promptly stopped snoring and rose to its feet, blinking its tired eyes a few times and sniffing the air. Its strong nose caught Snotlout's scent almost instantly, and it turned its head and growled at the teenaged Viking. "What now?" Snivels asked in a whisper. Hiccup gulped. "Running," he said, "Would be a good idea."

With that, the small group took off heading in the opposite direction, with Snivels hitching a ride on Toothless's back. The Giganotosaurus roared and chased after them, or more specifically Snotlout, its stomach growling for a Viking breakfast. After a short while of running aimlessly, the small group turned a corner, Hiccup directed the others into a nearby cave. They all ducked inside and held their breath (most of that was Snotlout) as the large carnivore ran past the entrance, pausing only to look around and roar in frustration. As the footsteps faded into the distance, Faith asked quietly, "Is he gone?" Hiccup shook his head, whispering back, "I don't know." Snotlout glared at them. "That is the last time I trust the snake to pick out a boulder to sleep by!" "Hey!" Snivels snapped, "It was dark, okay?!" Toothless just grumbled.

After realizing that it was safe to come out, the small group made their way out of the cave, Snivels still on Toothless's back. Hiccup heard the sound of chewing, and turned to see Snotlout eating a handful of red berries. "Snotlout," Hiccup said cautiously, "I'm not so sure you should be eating those berries." Snotlout, of course, ignored him, shoving more berries into his mouth. "Relax, I've been having these since last night," the arrogant boy argued, "Besides, we're on Outcast Island. We're going into battle. We need to build up our strength, which is a concept you know _nothing_ about." "You wish," Snivels muttered.

Hiccup rolled his eyes and sighed. Toothless, Snivels, and Faith went to join their friend's side. "Battle the Outcasts?" Hiccup repeated, "Just the four of us? Without any weapons? And you think we can battle the Outcasts?"

"Abtholutely."

Hiccup stopped. "Wait, what?"

"I thaid 'abtholutely.' Ath in 'uff coath.'"

Hiccup, Snivels, and Faith all wore matching looks of surprise as they looked back at Snotlout, whose tongue was swollen to over three times its normal size. "I should have known," Snivels said, "Humor Berries." Toothless let out a bark of laughter as Hiccup sighed. "Oh, for the love of... I told you not to eat those berries!"

Snotlout, for some reason, was completely unaware of what they were talking about. "Why, whath wong?" Hiccup, Snivels, and Faith all wordlessly pointed to a nearby puddle of water. Still confused, Snotlout glanced down at his reflection in the water, his expression full of horror in the next three seconds. "Oh, come on, noth agin!" Faith gave Hiccup a look of confusion. "What does he mean again?" she asked. Hiccup sighed. "Long story," he said simply, before adding, "Give me my satchel. I may have something that can help." Snivels reached over Toothless to grab the satchel, only to realize it wasn't there. "It's not here," the Servine said. "Well, who had it last?" Hiccup asked, panic rising in his voice. Freezing for a second, human, Pokémon and dragon all simultaneously turned their heads to Snotlout, who was scratching his neck.

"Thatchel?"

There was a good ten seconds of silence before Snivels slumped down over Toothless's back. "Great! We're stuck here on Outcast Island, we don't know where on the island we can find a forge, I can't run, or even walk, because of my broken leg, our 'thatchel,' which has the Berk crest on it, is missing, and if someone finds that bag, we're dead!" The Servine's last word frightened Faith.

Now it was Snotlout's turn to roll his eyes. "Welakth, weah thafe! Twutht me, no one'th gonna fine it."

"Says the guy who's gonna be the death of us one of these days," Snivels grumbled.

* * *

><p>The lost saddlebag lay on the rocky land, as if it were waiting for someone to find it. And find it, they did. Even from an entirely different angle, they'd recognize the Berk crest when they saw it.<p>

As their shadow engulfed the bag, the rattling of a rattlesnake's tail could be heard.

* * *

><p><strong>Snivels: Oh my Fjord, SARABETH?! SERIOUSLY?! UGH, HOW CAN IT GET ANY WORSE?!<strong>

**Faith: I've been asking myself that question for a long time.**

**Blaze: Hey, you guys being on Outcast Island doesn't mean we can't close the chapter together!**

**Ninjark: She's right! We're still a team!**

**Amber: We fight for one another, side by side!**

**Snivels: Guys, stop, you're gonna make me cry!**

**Me: Review please!**


End file.
